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TO 


REZIN  A.  WIGHT,  Esq. 


The  fourth  edition  of  "Familiar  Quotations" 
was  published  in  1863.  The  present  edition 
embodies  the  results  of  the  later  researches  of 
its  editors,  besides  the  contributions  of  various 
friends,  and  includes  many  quotations  which 
have  long  been  waiting  a  favorable  verdict  on 
the  all-important  question  of  familiarity.  A  few 
changes  have  been  made  in  the  arrangement, 
and  the  citations  from  Shakespeare  have  been 
adapted  to  the  principal  modem  editions. 

The  former  edition  has  been  freshly  com- 
pared with  the  originals,  and  such  errors  re- 
moved as  the  revision  has  disclosed.  The 
editorial  labors  have  been  shared  with  Rezin 
A.  Wight,  Esq.,  of  New  York,  who  has  been 
a  generous  contributor  to  the  former  editions. 

The  editor  takes  pleasure  in  acknowledging 
his  renewed  obligations  to  Prof.  Henry  W. 


Haynes,  of  Burlington;  D.  W.  Wilder,  Esq., 
of  Leavenworth ;  Justin  Winsor,  Esq.,  and 
James  J.  Storrow,  Esq.,  of  Boston,  and  to 
many  other  friends. 

Cambridge,  June,  186S. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 
TO   THE    FOURTH    EDITION. 


The  favor  shown  to  former  editions  has  en- 
couraged  the  compiler  of  ihis  Collection  to  go 
on  with  the  work  and  make  it  more  worthy. 

Il  is  not  easy  to  determine  in  all  cases  the 
degree  of  familiarity  that  may  belong  to  phrases 
and  sentences  which  present  themselves  for  ad- 
mission; for  what  is  familiar  to  one  class  of 
readers  may  be  quite  new  to  another. 

Many  maxims  of  the  most  famous  writers 
of  our  language,  and  numberless  curious  and 
happy  turns  from  orators  and  poets,  have 
knocked  at  the  door,  and  it  was  hard  to  deny 
them.  But  lo  admit  these  simply  on  their  own 
merits,  without  assurance  that  the  general 
reader  would  readily  recognize  them  as  old 
friends,  was  aside  from  the  purpose  of  this 
Collection. 


A  dvertiseinetit. 


Still,  it  has  been  thought  better  to  incur  the 
risk  of  erring  on  the  side  of  fulness. 

Owing  to  the  great  number  of  Quotations 
added  in  this  edition,  it  has  been  necessary  to 
make  an  entire  reconstruction  of  the  boolc- 

It  is  hoped  the  lovers  of  this  agreeable  sub- 
sidiary literature  may  find  an  increased  useful- 
ness in  the  Collection  corresponding  wiUi  its 
present  enlargement. 

Cambkidgb,  December,  1S63. 
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GEOFFREY  CHAUCER.     1328 -1400. 

CANTERBURY    TALES. 
Ed.  Tyrwhitt. 

Whanne  that  April  with  his  shoures  sote 

The  droughte  of  March  hath  perced  to  the  rote. 

Prologiu,     Line  I. 

And  smale  foules  maken  melodie, 
That  slepen  alle  night  with  open  eye, 
So  priketh  hem  nature  in  hir  corages ; 
Than  longen  folk  to  gon  on  pilgrimages. 

Line  9. 

And  of  his  port  as  meke  as  is  a  mayde. 

Line  69. 

He  was  a  veray  parfit  gentil  knight.       Line  72. 
He  coude  songes  make,  and  wel  endite. 

Line  95. 

Fill  wel  she  sange  the  service  devine, 
Entuned  in  hire  nose  ful  swetely ; 
And  Frenche  she  spake  ful  fayre  and  fetisly. 
After  the  scole  of  Stratford  atte  bowe. 
For  Frenche  of  Paris  was  to  hire  unknowe. 

Line  122. 
I  A 


2  Chaticer. 

[Cinlcibury  Talei  coDtinuBd 

A  Clerk  ther  was  of  Oxenforde  also. 

ProlBgut.     Line  387. 

For  him  was  lever  han  at  his  beddes  hed 
A  twenty  hokes,  clothed  in  black  or  red, 
Of  Aristotle,  and  his  philosophic, 
Than  robes  riche,  or  fidel,  or  sautrie. 
But  all  be  that  he  was  a  philosophre, 
Yet  hadde  he  but  Hiel  gold  in  cofre. 

And  gladly  wolde  he  lerne,  and  gladly  teche. 


Nowher  so  besy  a  man  as  he  ther  n'  as, 
And  yet  he  seined  besier  than  he  was. 

/,jw  333. 
His  studie  was  but  litel  on  the  Bible. 

TJne  440. 


Chaiuer.  3 

CmmliBn'  Tidct  cmtinuHl  ] 

Who  so  shall  telle  a  tale  after  a  man, 

He  inostc  rcherse,  as  neighe  as  ever  he  can, 

Everich  word,  if  it  be  in  his  charge, 

All  spelce  he  never  so  rudely  and  so  large  ; 

Or  dies  he  moste  tellen  his  tale  untrewe, 

Or  feincn  ihinges,  or  linden  wordes  newe. 

Prulogut.    Line  733. 
For  May  wol  have  no  slogardie  a  night. 
The  seson  priketh  every  genlil  herte, 
And  makelh  him  out  of  his  slepe  to  sterie. 

Th/  KaighUs  Tiile.     Liat  1044, 
Up  rose  the  sonne,  and  up  rose  Emelie. 

Ihut.     Line  W75. 

To  maken  vertue  of  necessite.    mj.    Lint  3044, 

And  brought  of  mighty  ale  a  large  quart. 

Tht  Millert!  TaU.     Lint  3497. 
Yet  in  our  ashen  cold  is  fire  yreken. 

Tht  Jin-et  FriJngHi,     Uhi  3SS0. 
So  was  hire  joly  whistle  wel  ywetie. 

The  Rf%ti  T.iU.    41SJ. 
And  for  to  see,  and  eelc  for  to  be  seye.' 

Thf  W,f  af  B>ilh/s  Prahgut.     Lint  f,\ii,. 

LoVe  who  that  is  most  veriuous  alway, 
Prive  and  aperl.  and  most  entendeih  .ly 
To  do  the  gentil  dedes  that  he  can. 
And  take  hiro  for  the  gretesl  gentilman, 

Tlu  W./a/B^htt  r>.U.     Lini  6695. 

'  Speculum  veniunt,  veniunt  spcdcntur  iii  i|i»ae, 
Ovki.  An 0/ L-r.t,  j.  99. 


That  he  is  gentil  that  doth  gentil  dedis, 

Tki  Wi/o/Balhtt  TaU.     Lim  6751. 
This  flour  of  wifly  patience. 

Tlu  CUrka  Talr.     Pars  v.  Line  8797. 

Fie  on  possession. 
But  if  a  man  be  verluous  withal. 

The  Fratiielmus  Frelogui.     Lint  1099S. 

Mordre  wol  out,  that  see  we  day  by  day. 

Tht  Nennti  PrctiUs  Tali.     Lim  1 5058, 

The  firste  vertue,  sone,  if  thou  wilt  lere. 
Is  to  restreine,  and  kepen  wcl  thy  tonge. 

The  MatuifUs  Tale.     Liru  17281. 


For  of  fortunes  sharpe  adversite, 


Chaucer.  —  A  Kempis.  5 

Canterbury  Tales  coDtiuued.] 

Nature,  the  vicar  of  the  almightie  Lord. 

Ibid.     Lint  379. 

Of  all  the  floures  in  the  mede, 
Than  love  I  most  these  floures  white  and  rede, 
Soch  that  men  callen  daisies  in  our  toun. 

The  Legend  of  Good  Womtn.     Line  41. 

That  well  by  reason  men  it  call  may 
The  daisie,  or  els  the  eye  of  the  day, 
The  emprise,  and  floure  of  floures  all. 

Ibid,     Line  184. 


THOxMAS  A  KEMPIS.     1380- 1471. 
Man  proposes,  but  God  disposes.' 

Imitation  of  Christ,     Book  i.  Ch.  19. 

And  when  he  is  out  of  sight,  quickly  also  is  he 

out  of  mind.  ibid.     Book  i.  Ch,  23. 

Of  two  evils,  the  less  is  always  to  be  chosen. 

Ibid.     Book  iiL  Ch,  12. 

1  This  expression  is  of  much  greater  antiquity  ;  it  ap- 
pears in  the  Chronicle  of  Battel  Abbey ^  page  27  (Lower's 
Translation),  and  in  Piers  Ploughman^ s  Vision^  line  13,994. 

A  man's  heart  deviseth  his  way ;  but  the  Lx}rd  direct- 
eth  his  steps.     Proverbs  xvi.  9. 


Rabelais.  —  Tusser. 


FRANCIS    RABELAIS.     1495-1553. 

I  am  just  going  to  leap  into  the  dark.' 

Malleuji's  Life. 
To  return  to  our  wethers." 

Boot  i.  Ck.  i.  nait  X. 

I  drink  no  more  than  a  sponge,     /a,/,  ck.  5. 

Appetite  comes  with  eating,  says  Angeston. 
Ibid. 

By  robbing  Peter  he  paid  Paul,  ....  and 
hoped  to  catch  larks  if  ever  the  heavens  should 
fall  BookX.  a.  II. 

I  '11  go  his  halves.  Book  iv.  Ch.  23. 

The  Devil  was  sick,  the  Devil  a  monk  would  be ; 
The  Devil  was  well,  the  Devil  a  monk  was  he. 


Tusser,  7 

Better  late  than  never.* 

An  Habitation  Enforced. 

At  Christmas  play,  and  make  good  cheer, 
For  Christmas  comes  but  once  a  year. 

The  Farmer* s  Daily  Diet, 

Except  wind  stands  as  never  it  stood, 
It  is  an  ill  wind  turns  none  to  good.* 

A  Description  of  the  Properties  of  Winds. 

All 's  fish  they  get 
That  Cometh  to  net. 

Februarys  Abstract, 

Such  mistress,  such  Nan, 
Such  master,  such  man.^ 

ApriPs  Abstract. 

*T  is  merry  in  hall 
Where  beards  wag  all.' 

Augustus  Abstract, 

Look  ere  thou  leap,  see  ere  thou  go.* 

Of  Wiving  and  Thriving, 

Dry  sun,  dry  wind, 

Safe  bind,  safe  find.        Washing, 

*  See  Proverbs,  page  603. 

*  On  the  authority  of  M.  Ciml)er,  of  the  Bibliotheque 
Royale,  we  owe  this  proverb  to  Chevalier  Bayard, 

Tel  maitre,  tcl  valet. 
•  Merry  swithe  it  is  in  halle, 
When  the  beards  waveth  alle. 

Adam  Davie,  13 12,  Life  of  Alexander. 


Coke.  —  Cervantes. 


SIR    EDWARD    COKE.     1549-1634. 
The  gladsome  light  of  jurisprudence. 

Firit  InsHtuU. 

For  a  man's  house  is  his  castle,  et  domus  sua 
mique  Sutissimum  re/iigium.^ 

Third  InsliluU.     Pa^  162. 

The  house  of  every  one  is  to  him  as  his  cas- 
tle and  fortress,  as  well  for  his  defence  against 
injury  and  violence,  as  for  his  repose. 

Simayne's  Cote,  5  Jitf.  91. 
They  (corporations)  cannot  commit   treason, 
nor  be  outlawed  nor  excommunicate,  for  they 
have  no  souls. 

Casi  ef  Sutton's  Hospital,  10  Rep.  Jl. 


Cervantes.  —  Still.  9 

Don  Quixote  continued.] 

Every  one  is  as  God  made  him,  and  oftentimes 
a  great  deal  worse.  Part  ii.  Ch.  4. 

Now  blessings  light  on  him  that  first  invented 
sleep  !  it  covers  a  man  all  over,  thoughts  and  all, 
like  a  cloak  ;  it  is  meat  for  the  hungry,  drink 
for  the  thirsty,  heat  for  the  cold,  and  cold  for 

the  hot  Part  ii.  Ch,  67. 

Don't  put  too  fine  a  point  to  your  wit  for  fear 
it  should  get  blunted. 

77i£  LittU  Gypsy.     (La  GUanilla.) 

My  heart  is  wax  to  be  moulded  as  she  pleases, 
but  enduring  as  marble  to  retain.'  ibid. 


BISHOP  STILL  (JOHN).      1543 -1607. 

I  cannot  eat  but  little  meat, 

My  stomach  is  not  good  ; 
But  sure  I  think  that  I  can  drink 

With  him  that  wears  a  hood. 

Gammer  Gurton's  Needle.     Act  ii.* 

Back  and  side  go  bare,  go  bare, 
Both  foot  and  hand  go  cold  ; 

But,  belly,  God  send  thee  good  ale  enough. 
Whether  it  be  new  or  old.  jbid. 

*  Cf.  Byron,  p.  484. 

'  Suted  by  Mr.  Dyce  to  be  from  a  MS.  in  his  pos- 
session, and  of  older  date  than  Gammer  GttrtotCs  Needle. 
—  Skelton,  IVorks^  ed.  Dyce,  L  vii. -x.,  n. 
I* 


Spenser. 


EDMUND   SPENSER.     iS33-iS99- 
FAERIE    QUEENE. 

A  gemle  knight  was  pricking  on  the  plaine. 

Boeti.  Canloi.Sl.  1. 

The  noblest  mind  the  best  contentment  has. 

Saei  i.  Caiilu  i.  S(.  35. 
A  bold  bad  man.  Baoi  i.  Can/a  i.  St.  37, 

Her  angels  face, 
As  the  great  eye  of  heaven,  shyned  bright. 
And  made  a  sunshine  in  the  shady  place. 

rH/a  iii.  sr.  4. 


Speftser,  1 1 

Faerie  Queene.  continued.] 

And  is  there  care  in  Heaven  ? 

Book  ii.  Can/o  viii.  St.  i. 

Eftsoones  they  heard  a  most  melodious  sound. 

Book  ii.  Canto  xii.  St.  70. 

Through  thick  and  thin,  both  over  bank  and  bush, 
In  hopes  her  to  attain  by  hook  or  crook. 

Book  iii.  Canto  i.  St.  1 7. 

Her  berth  was  of  the  wombe  of  morning  dew,^ 

And  her  conception  of  the  joyous  prime. 

Book  iii.  Canto  vi.  St.  3. 

Be  bolde,  Be  bolde,  and  everywhere.  Be  bold. 

Book  iii.  Canto  xi.  St.  54. 

Dan  Chaucer,  well  of  English  undefyled. 

On  Fame's  etemall  beadroll  worthie  to  be  fyled. 

Book  iv.  Canto  ii.  St.  32. 

WTio  will  not  mercie  unto  others  show, 
How  can  he  mercy  ever  hope  to  have  ? 

Book  vi.  Canto  i.  St,  42. 

What  more  felicitie  can  fall  to  creature 
Than  to  enjoy  delight  with  libertie, 
And  to  be  lord  of  all  the  workes  of  Nature, 
To  raine  in  th'  aire  from  earth  to  highest  skie, 
To  feed  on  flowres  and  weeds  of  glorious  feature. 

77te  Fate  of  the  Butterfly.     Line  209. 

*  The  dew  of  thy  birth  is  of  the  womb  of  the  morn- 
ing.    Psalm  ex.  3. 


r  2  Spenser. 

I  was  promised  on  a  time 
To  have  reason  for  my  rhyme  ; 
From  that  time  unto  this  season, 
I  received  nor  rhyme  nor  reason. 

Liuti  en  kis  promisid  Pension^ 
For  of  the  soul  the  body  form  doth  fake, 
For  soul  is  form,  and  doth  the  body  make. 

Hymn  in  Hetieur  of  Beauty.     Lint  132. 
A  sweet  attractive  ktnde  of  grace, 
A  full  assurance  given  by  lookes, 
Continuall  comfort  in  a  face 
The  lineaments  of  gospel -books. 

EUgiaion  a  Friend's  Pasiian/or  Ais  Astrofihiil.* 

Full  little  knowest  thou  that  hast  not  iride, 
What  hell  it  is  in  suing  long  to  bide  ; 


Raleigh.  13 


SIR  WALTER   RALEIGH.     1552-1618. 


If  all  the  world  and  love  were  young, 
And  truth  in  every  shepherd's  tongue, 
These  pretty  pleasures  might  me  move 
To  live  with  thee,  and  be  thy  love. 

Tfu  Nymph's  Reply  to  the  Piissionate  Shepherd. 

Silence  in  love  bewrays  more  woe 
Than  words,  though  ne'er  so  witty ; 

A  beggar  that  is  dumb,  you  know, 
May  challenge  double  pity. 

Passions  are  likened  best  to  Floods  and  Streams. 

Methought  I  saw  the  grave  where  Laura  lay. 

Verses  to  Edmund  Spenser. 

O  eloquent,  just  and  mightie  Death !  whom 
none  dould  advise,  thou  hast  perswaded  ;  what 
none  hath  dared,  thou  hast  done  ;  and  whom 
all  the  world  hath  flattered,  thou  only  hast  cast 
out  of  the  world  and  despised  :  thou  hast  drawne 
together  all  the  farre  stretched  greatnesse,  all 
the  pride,  crueltie  and  ambition  of  men,  and 
covered  it  all  over  with  these  two  narrow  words. 
Hie  jacet ! 

Historie  oftht  Worlds  Book  v.  Pt.  i,  ad  fin. 

Fain  would  I  climb  but  that  I  fear  to  fall. 

Written  on  a  pane  of  glass  ^  in  Queen  Elizabeth^  s  presence  ^ 

*  Her  reply  was,  — 

K  thy  heart  fail  thee,  why  then  climb  at  all. 


14  Sidney.  —  Brooke. 

SIR    PHILIP    SIDNEY.     1554-1586. 

Sweel  food  of  sweetly  uttered  knowledge. 

Thi  D4f<nit  Bf  Potty. 

He  Cometh  unto  you  with  a  tale  which  hold- 
eth  children  from  play,  and  old  men  from  the 
chimney-comer.  jbid. 

I  never  heard  the  old  song  of  Percy  and  Doug- 
lass, that  I  found  not  my  heart  moved  more  than 
with  a  trumpet.  Uid. 

High  erected  thoughts  seated  in  the  heart  of 
courtesy.  Arcadia.     Beat  L 

They  are  never  alone  that  are  accompanied 
with  noble  thoughts.  //././. 

My  dear,  my  belter  half  Itij.    Boot  iii. 

Have  I  caught  my  heav'nly  jewel.' 

Ailraphil  atul  Sulla.    Stioitd  Soitg. 


LORD   BROOKE.     1554-1628. 

O  wearisome  condition  of  humanity ! 

Muiiafkii.    All  V,  St.  4. 

And  out  of  mind  as  soon  as  out  of  sight.* 

Sannil  Ivi. 
1  Qaoted  \rj  Shakespeare,  Merry   (Vines  ef  IViHdtf: 
icl\i.Se.l. 
'  Cf.  KempU.  /miration  of  Cirijt.  Boals  i.  Ch.  23. 


Marlowe.  1 5 

CHRISTOPHER  MARLOWE.    1565-1593. 

WORKS  (Ed.  Dyce,  1862). 
Wlio  ever  loved  that  loved  not  at  first  sight  ?  * 

Hero  and  Leander. 

Come  live  with  me,  and  be  my  love, 
And  we  will  all  the  pleasures  prove 
That  hills  and  valleys,  dales  and  fields, 
Woods  or  steepy  mountains,  yields. 

The  Passionate  Shepherd  to  his  Love, 

By  shallow  rivers,  to  whose  falls 
Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals.  ibid. 

And  I  will  make  thee  beds  of  roses. 

And  a  thousand  fragrant  posies.  /bid. 

m 
When  all  the  world  dissolves, 

And  every  creature  shall  be  purified, 

All  places  shall  be  hell  that  are  not  heaven. 

/*austus. 

Was  this  the  face  that  launch'd  a  thousand  ships, 

.And  burnt  the  topless  towers  of  Ilium  ? 

Sweet  Helen,  make  me  immortal  with  a  kiss. 

Her  lips  suck  forth  my  soul :  see,  where  it  flies! 

/bid. 

O,  thou  art  fairer  than  the  evening  air, 

Clad  in  the  beauty  of  a  thousand  stars.      /bid. 

^  Quoted  by  Shakespeare,  As  You  Like  //,  Act  iii.  Sc.  5. 


l6  Marlowe.  —  Hooker. 

(Faiatu  (sadBDHL 

Cut  is  the  branch  that  might  have  gn>«-n  fiill 

straight. 
And  bumed  is  Apollo's  laurel  bough.' 
That  sometime  grew  within  this  learned  man. 


Infinite  riches  in  z 
Excess  of  wealth  i 


little  room. 

Thi  Jnv  ff  Maita.     Aci 

>  cause  of  covetousness. 


Ibid. 


Now  will  I  shew  myself  (■ 
serpent  than  the  dove;  that 
fboL 

Love  me  little,  love  me  lo 


have  more  of  the 
i,  more  knave  than 

IbiJ.    Aeta. 


iS 


Skmi^^vartL 


The  frilled  cnnaim  of  thine  ctc  ad^'aoce- 

Tben  's  noihii^  ill  can  dwell  in  such  x  temple : 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  bir  a  bouse. 
Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  with  'L 

A.^  L  5f .  a. 
A  very  ancient  and  fish-like  smelL     ^tt  b.Si.x 

Misen-  acquaints  a  nun  with  strange  bedfellows. 

J.t  ii.Sc.a. 
Frr.     Here  's  mr  hand. 
Mir.     And  mine,  with  ror  heart  in  't. 

Art  m.  &.  J. 
He  that  dies  paj-s  all  debts.  Aom.St.3. 

Deeper  than  e'er  plummet  sounded.  Act  iii-  St.  3. 
Our  revets  now  are  ended.  These  our  actois, 
As  I  foretold  you,  were  all  spirits,  and 
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THE  TWO  GENTLEMEN   OF  VERONA. 
Home-keeping  youth  have  ever  homely  wits. 

Act  i.  Sc.  I . 

I  have  no  other  but  a  woman's  reason  :  I  think 
him  so,  because  I  think  him  so.         Act  i.  Sc.  2, 

O,  how  this  spring  of  love  resembleth 
The  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  day  ! 

Act  i.  Sc,  3. 

And  I  as  rich  in  having  such  a  jewel 

As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sand  were  pearl, 

The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  4. 

He  makes  sweet  music  with  th'  enamel'd  stones, 

Giving  a  gentle  kiss  to  every  sedge 

He  overtaketh  in  his  pilgrimage.      Act  ii.  Sc.  7. 

That  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  say,  is  no  man, 
If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 

Except  I  be  by  Sylvia  in  the  night. 
There  is  no  music  in  the  nightingale. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 

A  man  I  am,  crossed  with  adversity. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  I. 

Is  she  not  passing  fair  ?  Act  iv.  Sc.  4.1 

How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man  ! 

Act  V.  .SV.  4. 
*  Act  iv.  Sc,  2,  Dyce. 


Skakespean, 


THE   MERRY   WHTS  OF   WINDSOR. 
I  will  make  a  Star-chambn  matter  of  it 

Act\.Sc.  I. 

All  his  successors,  gone  before  him,  have 
done 't ;  and  all  his  ancestors,  that  come  afVer 
him,  may.  Aei  L  &.  i. 

Ii  is  a  familiar  beast  to  man,  and  signifies  love. 

Acl\.Sc.  I. 

Mine  host  of  the  Garter.  Att  L  Sc.  i. 

I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings  I  had  my 
book  of  songs  and  sonnets  here.        Ati  i.  Sc.  i. 


If  there  be  no  great  love  in  the  beginning,  yet 


Shakespeare. 

I    Ueny  Wins  of  Wiadior  conlinucel.  J 

Faith,  thou  hast  some  crotchets  in  thy  head  now. 

Aass.S:.  I. 
Why,  then  the  world 's  mine  oyster, 
Which  I  with  sword  will  open.  Act  ii.  &c.  a. 

This  is  the  short  and  the  long  of  it. 

Ail  ii.  Sc.  2. 
Unless  experience  be  a  jewel.  a,-/  ii.  Sc.  3. 

I  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  his  name  is. 


What  a  taking  was  he  in  when  your  husband 
asked  who  was  in  the  basket !  Act  iii.  Sc.  > 

O,  what  a  world  of  vile  iJl-favour'd  faults 
Looks  handsome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a 
year !  Act  iiL  Sc.  4. 


I  have  a  kind  of  alacrity  in  sinking. 


i.  &.  5. 

,i.  Sc.  s- 


The  rankest  compound  of  villanous  smell  that 
iver  otfended  nostril.  Act  iii.  Sc.  5. 

A  man  of  my  kidney.  Act  iil  Sc.  5. 

Think  of  that,  Master  Brook.       acI  iii.  Sc.  5. 

In  his  old  lunes  again.  Act  iv.  Sc.  z. 

They  say,  there  is  divinity  in  odd  nnmbers, 
L  either  in  nativity,  chance,  or  death. 


Shakespea 


MEASURE   FOR   MEASURE. 

Thyself  and  thy  belongings 
Are  not  thine  own  so  proper,  as  to  waste 
Thyself  upon  thy  virtues,  they  on  thee. 
Heaven  doth  with  us  as  we  with  torches  do. 
Not  light  them  for  themselves  ;  for  if  our  virtues 
Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  't  were  all  alike 
As  if  we  had  them  not.     Spirits  are  not  finely 

touch'd, 
But  to  fine  issues  ;  nor  Nature  never  lends 
The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence, 
But,  like  a  thrifty  goddess,  she  determines 
Herself  the  glory  of  a  creditor  — 
Both  thanks  and  use. Act  i.  &.  i. 


Sliakespean. 

This  will  last  out  a  night  in  Russia, 
UTien  nighls  are  longest  there.  , 


idemn  the  fault,  and  n 


[the  a 


rofil! 


No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  'longs, 
Not  the  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword, 
The  marshal's  truncheon,  nor  the  judge's  rol>e, 
Become  them  with  one  half  so  good  a  grace 
As  mercj'  does.  Aii  ii.  St.  z. 

Why.  all  the  souls  that  were  were  forfeit  once  ; 
And  he  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  took 
Found  out  the  remedy.  Act  ii.  Sc.  i. 

O!  it  is  excellent 
To  have  a  giant's  strength  ;  but  it  is  tyrannous 
To  use  it  like  a  giant  Act  ii  s<.  i. 

But  raan,  proud  man, 
DresI  in  a  little  brief  authority. 
Most  igTiorant  of  what  he  's  most  assur'd,  — 
His  glassy  essence,  —  like  an  angry  ape. 
Plays  such  fantastic  tricks  before  high  Heaven, 
As  make  the  angels  weep.  Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 

That  in  the  captain  's  but  a  choleric  word. 
Which  in  the  soldier  is  Hat  blasphemy. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  z. 

Our  compell'd  sins 
Stand  more  for  number  than  for  accompt. 

-*(/  ii.  Sc.  4. 
The  miserable  have  no  other  medicine. 
But  oDiy  hope.  Act  iii.  Sc.  r. 


24 

Servile  i 


Shakespeare. 

(MeinnbrUi 

>  all  the  skyey  influences. 


'  ui.  Sc.  1, 

Palsied  eld.  Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 

The  sense  of  death  is  most  in  apprehension, 
And  the  poor  beetle,  that  we  tread  upon. 
In  corporal  sufferance  finds  a  pang  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies.  Aci  iii.  S(.  i. 

Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  know  not  where  ; 
To  lie  in  cold  obstruction,  and  to  rot ; 
This  sensible  warm  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  clod  j  and  the  delighted  spirit 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice ; 
To  be  imprison'd  in  the  viewless  winds 
And  blown  with  restless  violence  round  about 
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[  Every  true  man's  apparel  fits  your  tliief 

A<i  iv.  Sc.  2. 
'Gainst  the  tooth  of  lime, 
[  And  razure  of  obLvion.  Aci^.Si.x. 

My  business  in  this  state 
[  Made  tne  a  looker-on  here  in  Vienna. 

Acl'r.&.  I. 

I  They  say,  best  men  are  moulded  out  of  faults. 

ACI-4.&.   1. 

'  What 's  mine  is  yours,  and  what  is  yours  is  mine. 


THE  COMEDY   OF   ERRORS. 
I  The  pleasing  punishment  that  women  bear. 

Acl  I  iV.  1. 

A  wretched  soul,  bruised  with  adversity. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  I. 
rOne  Pinch,  a  hungry  lean-fac'd  villain, 
I  A  mere  anatomy.  Att  v.  St.  1. 

I  A  needy,  hollow-ey'd,  sharp-looking  wretch, 
I  A  living  dead  man.  An  v.  Sc  1. 

VTIctcher's  Bloody  Brother,  wilh  (he  following  additional 

Hide,  0,  hide  those  hills  of  snow, 
Which  thy  froien  bosom  l)tats. 

On  whose  lopa  the  pinks  ihat  j-ruw 
Are  of  those  that  April  wcais  ! 

Bnt  firef  set  my  poor  heart  free, 

Bound  in  tfaoae  icy  chains  by  thee. 


26  Sluikespeare. 

MUCH   ADO  ABOUT   NOTHING. 

He  hath  indeed  better  bettered  expectation. 

Act  i.  s<.  I. 

A  very  viiliant  trencher-man.  Aci  i.  Sc.  i. 

A  skirmish  of  wit  between  them.    Ad  i.  .Si-,  i. 

The  gentleman  is  not  in  your  books. 

Ad  i.  St.  I. 

Benedick  the  married  man.  Ait  i.  .Si-,  i. 

As  merry  as  the  day  is  long.         Aci  ii.  &.  i. 
Friendship  is  constant  in  all  other  things. 
Save  in  the  office  and  affairs  of  love : 
Therefore,  all  hearts  in  love  use  theirown  tongues : 

;l  every  eye  negotiate  for  ilself, 
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V'Soaie  Cupid  kills  with  arrows,  some  with  iraps. 

An  iii.  Se.  I. 

Every  one  can  master  a  grief,  but  ht  that  has 
t.  Acl  in,  Sc,  2. 

Are  you  good  men  and  true  ?       Aa  iii.  Sc.  3. 
To  be  a  well-favoured  man  is  the  gift  of  for- 
mne,  but  to  write  and  read  comes  by  nature. 
Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 
Is  most  tolerable,  and  not  to  be  endured. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 
The  fashion  wears  out  more  apparel  than  the 


Comparisons  are  odorous.  Act  iii.  Sc  5. 

A  good  old  man,  sir ;  he  will  be  talking ;  as 
I  they  say,  when  the  age  is  in,  the  wit  is  ouL 

Ait  iii.  Sc.  5. 
O,  what  men  dare  do !   what  men  may  do  1 
[■  what  men  daily  do,  not  knowing  what  they  do  I 
Act  iv.  S£.  I. 
I  have  mark'd 
I   A  thousand  blutihing  apparitions 
To  start   into  her  face  ;    a  thousand  innocent 

shames. 
In  angel  whiteness,  bear  away  those  blushes. 

tAci  iv.  Sc.  1. 
For  it  so  falls  out. 
It  we  have  we  prize  not  to  the  worth, 
e  enjoy  it,  but  being  lack'd  and  lost, 
n  we  rack  the  value ;  then  we  find 


28  Shakespeart. 

[Much  Adoabovt  WolmgcBiniBiiB 

The  virtue,  that  possession  would  not  show  us, 
Whiles  it  was  ours.  Acivt.  Sc.  t. 

Th'  idea  of  her  life  shall  sweetly  creep 

Into  his  study  of  imagination.  Ait  iv.  St.  i. 

Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  his  souL 


Flat  bu^tary  as  ever  was  committed. 

Act  iv,  Sc.  a. 

O  that  he  were  here  to  write  me  down,  an  ass  I 
Act  iv.  Se.  X. 
A  fellow  that  hath  had  losses ;  and  one  that 
hath  two  gowns,  and  everything  handsome  about 
him.  Acl  iv.  .Sc  2. 


Shakespeare. 


LOVE'S   LABOUR  'S  LOST. 
Light,  seeking  light,  doth  light  of  lighl  beguile. 

Small  have  continual  plodders  ever  won. 
Save  base  authority  from  others'  books. 

These  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights. 
Thai  give  a  name  to  every  fixed  star, 

Have  no  more  profit  of  their  shining  nights 
Than  those  that  walk,  and  wot  not  what  they 
are.  Ac/\.  Si.  i. 


And  men  sit  down  t 
is  called  supper. 


that  n 


urishment  which 


That  unlettered,  small-knowing  soul. 


A  child  of  our  grandmother  Eve,  a  female ; 
or,  for  thy  more  sweet  understanding,  a  woman. 
Act  i.  Sc.  I. 

TTie  world  was  very  guilty  of  such  a  ballad 
some  three  ages  since ;  but,  I  think,  now  't  is  not 
to  be  found.  'i'^t  i.  &■  2- 

The  rational  hind  Costard.  An  \.  Sc  2. 

Devise,  wit  I  write,  pen  1  for  I  am  for  whole 
volumes  in  folio.  a<i  i.  .5^.  1. 

A  merrier  man. 
Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal. 
'  Aci  ii.  &.  1. 


30  Shakespeare. 

(Love^t  LabouT*t  Lost  CAitinucd. 

Delivers  in  such  apt  and  gracious  words, 
That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  his  tales, 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravished, 
So  sweet  and  voluble  is  his  discourse. 

Ad  iL  Se.  i. 
By  my  penny  of  observation.  Aei'n\.&.  i. 

The  boy  hath  sold  him  a  bargain,  a  goose,  that  '9 
flat  Act  ilL  Sc.  1. 

A  very  beadle  to  a  humorous  sigh. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 
This  senior- junior,  giant-dwarf,  Dan  Cupid ; 
Regent  of  tove-rhymes,  lord  of  folded  arms, 
Th'  anointed  sovereign  of  sighs  and  groans, 
Liege  of  all  loiterers  and  malcontents. 


Shakespeare.  3 1 

Ld*«S  LAboor  '■  Lofti  c^ntiuiKd- 1 

From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive  ; 
They  sparkle  still  the  right  Promethean  fire  ; 
They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  Academes, 
That  show,  contain,  and  nourish  all  the  world. 
Acl  iv.  Si.  3. 
As  sweet,  and  musical. 
As  bright  Apollo's  lute,  strung  with  his  hair  ; 
And  when  Love  speaks,  the  voice  of  all  the  gods 
Makes  Heaven  drowsy  with  the  harmony. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  3. 

He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  \erbosity 
hner  than  the  staple  of  his  argument. 


Priscian  a  little  scratch'd ;  'I  will  serve. 

Arl  V.  Sr.  r. 

They  have  been  at  a  great  feast  of  languages, 
and  stolen  the  scraps.  Act  v.  Sr.  i. 

In  the  posteriors  of  this  day,  which  ihe  rude 
•   multitude  call  the  afternoon.  Act  v.  Sc.  1. 

They  have  measur'd  many  a  mile, 
\  To  tread  a  measure  with  you  on  this  grass. 

Aft  V.  St.  I. 

I  A  jest's  prosperity  lies  in  the  ear 
Of  him  that  heare  it,  never  in  the  tongue 
or  him  that  makes  it.  Act  v.  Sc  a. 

When  daisies  pied,  and  violets  blue, 
And  lady-smocks  all  silver  white. 
And  cuckoo-buds  of  yellow  hue. 

Do  paint  the  meadows  with  delight. 


Shakespeart. 


A   MIDSUMMER   NIGHTS   DREAM. 

But  earthlier  happy'  is  the  rose  distill'd. 
Than  that  which,  withering  on  the  virgin  thorn, 
Grows,  lives,  and  dies,  in  single  blessedness. 
Ate  L  St.  I. 

Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  collied  night, 
That,  in  a  spleen,  unfolds  both  heaven  and  earth, 
And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  say,  "  fieholdl " 
The  jaws  of  darkness  do  devour  it  up. 

Acti.Sc.  I. 

For  aught  that  ever  I  could  read. 
Could  ever  hear  by  tale  or  history. 
The  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth. 
Ati  i.  Sc.  I. 
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ICidfommer  Night*«  Dream  continued.] 

And  certain  stars  shot  madly  from  their  spheres, 
To  hear  the  sea-maid's  music  Act  ii.  Sc.  \> 

In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-free.    Act  ii.  Sc,  i.i 

I  '11  put  a  girdle  round  about  the  Earth 

In  forty  minutes.  Act  ii.  Sc.  \> 

My  heart 
Is  true  as  steel.  Act  ii.  Sc  \> 

I  know  a  bank  whereon  the  wild  thyme  blows, 

Where  ox-lips  and  the  nodding  violet  grows. 

Act  ii.  Sc,  i.i 

A  lion  among  ladies  is  a  most  dreadful  thing. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 

Bless  thee,  Bottom !  bless  thee !  thou  art  trans- 
lated. Act  iii.  Sc,  I. 

So  we  grew  together, 
Like  to  a  double  cherry,  seeming  parted. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2, 

Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

I  have  an  exposition  of  sleep  come  upon  me. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  I. 

The  lunatic,  the  lover,  and  the  poet 

Are  of  imagination  all  compact.        Act  v.  Sc.  i. 

1  Act  ii.  Sc.  I,   White,  Cambridge,  Dyce,   Staunton. 
Act  ii.  Sc,  2,  Singer,  Knight 

2*  c 


34  Shakespeare. 

(MMsinmcr  Night'*  E 

The  lover,  all  as  frantic, 
Sees  Helen's  beauty  in  a  brow  of  Egypt : 
The  poet's  eye,  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling. 
Doth  glance  from  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  to 

And,  as  imagination  bodies  forth 
The  forms  of  things  unknown,  the  poet's  pen 
Turns  them  to  shapes,  and  gives  to  airy  nothing 
A  local  habitation  and  a  name.  ^''  *'■  ^-  '■ 

That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end. 

Arft.Sc.\. 
The  best  in  this  kind  are  but  shadows. 

An  V.  Se.  1. 
The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve. 


I 


Why  should  a  man,  whose  blood  is 
Sit  like  his  grandsire  cut  in  alabaster  ? 

There  are  a  sort  of  men,  whose  visages 
Do  cream  and  mantle,  like  a  standing  pond. 
AfiLSc.  t. 
I  am  Sir  Oracle, 
And,  when  I  ope  my  lips,  let  no  dog  bark ! 

/(ct  i,  Sc.  1. 
Gratiano  speaks  an  infinite  deal  of  nothing, 
more  than  any  raan  in  all  Venice.  His  reasons 
are  as  two  grains  of  wheat  hid  in  two  bushels  of 
cbafT;  you  shall  seek  all  day  ere  you  Eind  them ; 
and  when  you  have  them,  they  are  not  worth  the 
search.  Arti.  s.-.  t. 

They  are  as  sick,  that  surfeit  with  too  much, 
35  they  that  starve  with  nothing.        /let ;.  Sr.  a. 

God  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him  pass  for 

Aif  L.  Se.  3. 

Ships  are  but  boards,  sailors  but  men  ;  there 
be  land-rats    and    water-rats,    land-thieves  and 
^  water- thieves.  ^rt  i,  Sf.  3. 

I  will  feed  fat  the  ancient  grudge  I  bear  him. 
Art  L  Sc.  J. 
I  Even  there  where  merchants  most  do  congregate. 

ArtLS^.3. 

■^The  Devil  can  cite  Scripture  for  his  purpose. 
Act  i.  Sr.  i- 


36  Shakespeare. 

( Merchant  «f  Vnice ' 

A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart 

O,  what  a  goodly  outside  falsehood  hath 


Many  a  time  and  oft. 
In  the  Rialto,  you  have  rated  me.     Act  i.  &.  3. 

For  sufferance  is  the  badge  of  all  our  tribe. 

Act  i.  St.  3, 
In  a  bondman's  key. 
With  bated  breath,  and  whisp'ring  humbleness. 
Aft  i.  Sr.  3. 
It  is  a  wise  father  that  knows  his  own  child. 
Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 
And  the  vile  squeaking  of  the  wry-neck'd  fife. 
Ad  ii.  Sc.  5. 
All  things  that  are, 
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■nofVaainoiMiniMd.] 

Lei  it  serve  for  table-talk.  Aet  iii,  Sc.  5 

What!  wouldst  thou  have  a  serpent  siing  thee 
twice?  Att'w.  St.  1. 

The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  strain'd  ; 

II  droppeth  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heaven 

Upon  the  place  beneath  :  it  is  twice  bless'd  % 

It  blesseth  him  that  gives,  and  him  that  takes: 

*T  is  mightiest  in  the  mightiest :  it  becomes 

The  throned  monarch  belter  than  his  crown  : 

His  sceptre  shows  the  force  of  temporal  power, 

The  attribute  to  awe  and  majesty, 

Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  fear  of  kings ; 

But  mercy  is  above  this  sceptred  sway  ; 

It  is  enthroned  in  the  hearts  of  kings, 

It  is  an  attribute  to  God  himself. 

And  earthly  power  doth  then  show  likest  God's, 

When  mercy  seasons  justice.     Therefore,  Jew, 

Though  justice  be  thy  plea,  consider  this,  — 

That  in  the  course  of  justice  none  of  us 

Should  see  salvation  ;  wc  do  pray  for  raercj', 

.\nd  that  same  prayer  doth  teach  us  all  to  render 

The  deeds  of  mercy,  Aci  iv.  &.  i. 

.■\  Daniel  come  to  judgment  I  Ati  iv.  Sc.  1. 

T  is  not  in  the  bond.  Ati  iv.  Sc.  1. 

A  sticond  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew  I 
I  Now,  infidel,  I  have  thee  on  the  hip. 


38  Shakespeare. 

E  Merchant  of  Vena  condnKd. 

I  thank  thee,  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 
Adw.Se.  I. 

You  take  my  house  when  you  do  take  the  prop 
That  doth  sustain  tny  house ;  you  take  my  hfe 
AV'hen  you  do  take  the  means  whereby  I  live, 
^rtiv.  .Si-.  I. 
He  is  well  paid  that  is  well  satisfied. 

ActiM.Sc.   I. 

How  sweet  the  moonlight  sleeps  upon  this  bank ! 
Alt  V.  Sc.  1. 
Look,  how  the  floor  of  Heaven 
Is  thick  inlaid  with  patines  of  bright  gold  ; 
There 's  not  the  smallest  orb  which  thou  behold'st 
But  in  his  motion  like  an  angel  sings, 
Still  quiring  to  the  young-eyed  chenibJns  : 
Such  harmiiny  is  in  immon.il  souls 


SltakfsJ>eare. 


AS    you    LIKE    IT. 

Well  said  :  that  was  laid  on  with  a  trowel 

Ad  i,  &.  a. 
My  pride  fell  with  my  fortunes.      An  i.  Sc.  a. 
Cd.    Not  a  word  ? 
Xos.  Not  one  to  throw  at  a  dog.    Act  i.  &.  3. 

O  how  full  of  briars  is  this  working-day  world  ! 
A.I  i.  &.  3. 
We  '11  have  a  swashing  and  a  martial  outside. 

Acl  i.  Sc.  3. 

Sweet  are  the  uses  of  ad\'ersiiy. 
Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  v 
Wears  yet  a  precious  jewel  in  his  head  ; 
And  this  our  life,  exempt  from  public  haunt, 

'  Finds  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  running 
brooks. 
Sermons  in  stones,  and  good  in  everything. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  1. 
The  big  round  tears 
Cours'd  one  another  down  his  innocent  nose 
In  piteous  chase.  aci  ii,  Sc.  i. 

"  Poor  deer,"  quoth  he, "  thou  mak'st  a  testament 
As  worldlings  do,  giving  thy  sum  of  more 

(  To  that  which  had  too  much."  Aci\\.Sc.  1. 

j  Sweep  on,  you  fat  and  greasy  citizens. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  [. 

And  He  that  doth  the  ravens  feed, 
I  Yea,  providently  caters  for  the  sparrow, 
Be  comfort  to  my  age  !  Ait  ii,  Sc.  3. 


40  Shakespeare. 

[Ai  You  Like  tl 

For  in  my  youth  1  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  in  my  blood. 

Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  lusty  winter, 
Frosty,  but  kindly.  Aii  ii.  Sc.  3. 

O  good  old  man !  how  well  in  thee  appears 
The  constant  service  of  the  antique  world. 
When  service  sweat  for  duty,  not  for  meed ! 
1'hou  art  not  for  the  fashion  of  these  dmes, 
Where  none  will  sweat,  but  for  promotion. 

Aili\.Sc.i. 

And  rail'd  on  Lady  Fortune  in  good  terms, 
In  good  set  terms.  Aet  ii.  &.  7. 

And  then  he  drew  a  dial  from  his  poke, 
And,  looking  on  it  with  lack-lustre  eye. 


Sltakespean:  4 1 

UYoulAetioiUiiiuEdl 

I  must  have  liberty 
I   Witbal,  as  large  a  charter  as  the  wind, 

n  whom  1  please.  Ait  ii.  Sc.  7. 

f  !s  plain  as  way  to  parish  church. 

Alt  ii.  Sc.  7. 
AH  the  world  's  a  stage 
And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players  : 
They  have  their  exits  and  their  entrances  ; 
And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts,  — 
His  Acts  being  seven  ages.     At  tirst,  the  Infant, 
Mewling  and  puking  in  the  nurse's  arms. 
Then  the  whining  School-boy,  with  his  satchel 
And  shining  morning  face,  creeping  like  snail 
Unwillingly  to  school.     And  then  the  Lover, 
Sighing  like  furnace,  with  a  woful  ballad 
Made  to  his  mistress'  eyebrow.    Then  a  Soldier, 
Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  pard; 
Jealous  in  honour,  sudden  and  quick  in  quarrel. 
Seeking  the  bvibble  Reputation 
Even  in  the  cannon's  mouth.      And  then  the 

Justice, 
In  fair  round  belly  with  good  capon  lin'd, 
With  eyes  severe  and  beard  of  formal  cut, 
Full  of  wise  saws  and  modern  instances,  — 
And  so  he  pi.iys  his  part.     The  sixth  age  shifts 
Into  ihe  lean  and  slipper'd  Pantaloon, 
With  ^>ec(acle  on  nose  and  pouch  on  side ; 
His  youthful  hose  well  sav'd,  a  world  too  wide 
For  his  shrunk  shank ;  and  his  big  mnnly  voice. 
Turning  again  toward  childish  ir<ible,  pipes 


42  Shakespeare. 

[A>  Yon  Like  It « 

And  whistles  in  his  sound.     Last  scene  of  all, 
I'hat  ends  this  strange  eventful  history, 
Is  second  childishness  and  mere  oblivion  ; 
Sans  teeth,  sans  eyes,  sans  taste,  sans  —  everj-- 
thiiig.  Act  ii.  St.  7. 

Blow,  blow,  thou  winter  wind, 
Thou  art  not  so  unkind 

As  man's  ingratitude.  Act  iL  &.  7. 

The  fair,  the  chaste,  and  unexpressive  she. 

Afi  iii.  &.  z. 
Hast  any  philosojihy  in  thee,  shepherd  ? 

Act  iii.  St.  1. 
O  wonderful,  wonderful,  and  most  wonderful 
wonderful !  and  yet  again  wonderful,  and  after 
that  out  of  all  whooping.  ah  Hi.  Sc.  a. 


Shakespeare. 

A>  Ten  Ukc  li  nminiKd.  | 

travels,  in  which  my  often  rumination  wraps  me 
in  a  moat  humorous  sadness.  Ati  iv 

I  had  rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry, 
than  experience  to  make  me  sad.     au'w.  Sc.  r. 

Very  good  orators,  when  they  are  out,  ihey 

will  Spit  Act'w.  Sc.  [. 

Men  have  died  from  lime  to  time,  and  worms 
have  eaten  them,  but  not  for  love.     Act  iv.  Sc,  i. 

Men  are  April  when  they  woo,  December 
when  they  wed.  Act  iv.  St.  \. 

Pacing  through  the  forest, 
Chewing  the  food'  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy. 
Ad  iv.  Sc.  3. 

No  sooner  met,  but  they  looked  ;  no  sooner 
looked,  but  they  loved;  no  sooner  loved,  but 
they  sighed  ;  no  sooner  sighed,  but  they  asked 
one  another  the  reason.  au  v.  Sc.  2. 

How  bitter  a  thing  it  is  to  look  into  happiness 
through  another  man's  eyes  1  ..f,/  v.  s^.  z. 

.\i\  ill-favoured  thing,  sir,  but  mine  own. 

A,l  V.  S(.  4, 

The    Retort   Courteous Lie   Circum- 
stantial, and  the  Lie  Direct.  AiI  v.  S.  4. 
Your  .^is  the  only  peacemaker;  much  virtue 
>  ^/                                                            Act  V.  S-.  ^. 


Good  wine  needs  no  bush. 

'  '  cud,"  Dyce,  Staunton. 


Shakespeare. 


THE  TAMING  OF  THE   SHREW. 

As  Stephen  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece, 
And  Peter  Turf,  a.nd  Henry  Pimpemell ; 
And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  as  these, 
Which  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 

InduetisH,  Si.  3. 

No  profit  grows  where  is  no  pleasure  ta'en ; 
In  brief,  sir,  study  what  you  most  affect. 

Ad  i.  &.  \. 

There  's  small  choice  in  rotten  apples. 

A<l  i.  Sc.  I. 
Tush  !  tush  !  fear  boys  with  bugs.  Ait  i.  St.  a. 
And  do  as  adversaries  do  in  law, — 

i^hiily,  but  eat  and  drink  as  friends. 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 

It  were  all  one 
That  I  should  love  a  bright  particular  star, 
And  think  to  wed  it.  Act  i.  Sc.  i. 

The  hind  that  would  be  mated  by  the  lion 
Must  die  for  love.  Ad  i.  Sc,  i. 

Our  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  lie, 

Which  we  ascribe  to  Heaven.  Act  \.  Sc.  i. 

He  must  needs,  go  that  the  Devil  drives. 

Act  i.  Sc.  3. 

My  friends  were  poor  but  honest.    Act  i.  Sc.  3. 

Oft  expectation  fails,  and  most  oft  there 
Where  most  it  promises.  Act  ii.  Sc.  i. 

I  will  show  myself  highly  fed,  and  lowly  taught 

Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 

From  lowest  place  when  virtuous  things  proceed, 
The  place  is  dignified  by  th'  doer's  deed. 

Act  ii.  Sc,  3. 

The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mingled  yarn,  good 
and  ill  together.  Act  iv  Sc.  3. 

Whose  words  all  ears  took  captive.  Act  v.  Sc.  3. 

Praising  what  is  lost 
Makes  the  remembrance  dear.  Act  v.  Sc.  3. 

The  inaudible  and  noiseless  foot  of  Time. 

Act  V.  Sc,  3. 

All  impediments  in  fancy's  course 

Are  motives  of  more  fancy.  Act  v.  Sc,  3. 
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TWELFTH    NIGHT. 

If  music  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on  ; 

Give  me  excess  of  it,  tha.t,  surfeiting. 

The  appetite  may  sicken,  and  so  die. 

That  strain  again  ;  it  had  a  dying  fall : 

O,  it  came  o'er  my  ear  like  the  sweet  south, 

Tiiat  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  violets, 

Stealing  and  giving  odour,  Act'x.  St.  i. 

I  am  sure  care 's  an  enemy  to  life.  AcI  L  Sc.  3. 

'T  is  beauty  truly  blent,  whose  red  and  white 
Nature's  own  sweet  and  cunning  hand  laid  on. 
Aa  i.  Se.  5. 

Journeys  end  in  lovers'  meeting 
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!hNishti»nlimicd.| 

I  And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  love, 
I  Like  the  old  age.  a.i  li,  Sc.  4. 

She  never  told  her  love  ; 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'  the  bud. 
Feed  on  herdamaskcheek  :  she  jtined  in  thought; 
And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy. 
She  sat,  like  Patience  on  a  monument. 
Smiling  at  grief.  AcI  u.  Sc.  4. 

I  am  all  the  daughters  of  my  father's  house, 
And  all  the  brothers  too.  Act  W.  Sc.  4. 

An  you  had  any  eye  behind  you,  you  might 
see  more  detraction  at  your  heels  tlian  fortune 
before  you.  A^i  ii.  Sc.  5. 

Some  are  born  great,  some  achieve  greatness, 
I  and  some  have  greatness  thrust  upon  (hem. 

A,i  a  Sc.  5. 

►  O,  what  a  deal  of  scorn  looks  beautiful 
In  the  contempt  and  anger  of  his  lip ! 


)d,  but  given  unsought  is  better. 


Let  there  be  gall  enough  in  thy  ink ;  though 
I  thou  write  with  a  goose-pen,  no  matter. 

Actm.Sc.a. 
Why,  this  is  very  Midsummer  madnesa. 

Acl  iiL  Sc.  4. 
Still  you  keep  o'  the  windy  side  of  the  law. 

Ad  iii.  Se.  4. 


48  Shakespeare. 

[TiKlfth  Nigtit  COWinanL 

An  I  thought  he  had  been  valiant,  and  so  cun- 
ning in  fence,  I  'd  have  seen  him  damned  ere  I  'd 
have  challenged  him.  Aei  iii.  Se.  4.' 

C/o.  What  is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras  con- 
cerning wild-fowl  ? 

Mai.  That  the  soul  of  our  grandara  might 
haply  inhabit  a  bird. 

do.    What  thinkest  thou  of  his  opinion  ? 

Mai.  I  think  nobly  of  the  soul,  and  no  way 
approve  his  opinion.  Art  iv.  Sc.  a. 

Thus  the  whirligig  of  Time  brings  in  his  re- 
venges. Ait  V.  Sc.  u 


THE    WINTER'S    TALE. 
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KING   JOHN. 

Lord  of  thy  presence,  and  no  land  beside. 

Aa  i.  Sc.  I. 

And  if  his  name  be  George,  I  '11  call  him  Peter ; 
For  new-made  honour  doth  forget  men's  names. 

Aa  L  Sc.  I. 

For  he  is  but  a  bastard  to  the  time, 
That  doth  not  smack  of  observation. 

Ac^i.  Sc.  I. 

Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  poison  for  the  age's  tooth. 

Act  i.  Sc.  I. 

For  courage  mounteth  with  occasion. 

Ac/  ii.  Sc.  I. 

I  would  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  grave ; 
I  am  not  worth  this  coil  that  *s  made  for  me. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  I. 

St  George,  that  swinged  the  dragon,  and  e'er 

since 
Sits  on  his  horseback  at  mine  hostess'  door. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  I. 

Talks  as  familiarly  of  roaring  lions. 
As  maids  of  thirteen  do  of  puppy-dogs  ! 

Act  ii.  Sc.  2.1 

Here  I  and  sorrows  sit ; 
Here  is  my  throne ;  bid  kings  come  bow  to  it. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  I.* 

1  Sc.  2,  Singer,  Staunton,  Knight.    Sc.  i,  White,  Dyce, 
Cambridge, 
a  Act  ii.  Sc.  2,  White. 
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[King  John  continued. 

Thou  slave,  thou  wretch,  thou  coward  ; 
Thou  little  valiant,  great  in  villany ! 
Thou  ever  strong  upon  the  stronger  side ! 
Thou  Fortune's  champion,  that  dost  never  fight 
But  when  her  humorous  ladyship  is  by 
To  teach  thee  safety !  Act  iii.  Sc.  i. 

Thou  wear  a  lion's  hide  !  doff  it  for  shame, 

And  hang  a  calf's-skin  on  those  recreant  limbs. 

Act  iii.  Sc,  I. 

Grief  fills  the  room  up  of  my  absent  child. 
Lies  in  his  bed,  walks  up  and  down  with  me  ;• 
Puts  on  his  pretty  looks,  repeats  his  words, 
Remembers  me  of  all  his  gracious  parts. 
Stuffs  out  his  vacant  garments  with  his  form. 

Act  iii.  Sc,  4* 

Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale, 
Vexing  the  dull  ear  of  a  drowsy  man. 

Act  iii.  Sc,  4. 

When  Fortune  means  to  men  most  good, 
She  looks  upon  them  with  a  threatening  eye. 

Act  iiL  Sc.  4. 

And  he  that  stands  upon  a  slippery  place 

Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  to  stay  him  up. 

Act  iii.  Sc,  4. 

How  now,  foolish  rheum  I  Act  iv.  Sc.  i. 

To  gild  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  lily, 
To  throw  a  perfume  on  the  violet. 
To  smooth  the  ice,  or  add  another  hue 
Unto  the  rainbow,  or  with  taper-light 
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King  John  continued.] 

To  seek  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  to  garnish, 
Is  wasteful  and  ridiculous  excess. 

Act  iv.  Sc,  2, 

And,  oftentimes,  excusing  of  a  fault 

Doth  make  the  fault  the  worse  by  the  excuse. 

Aci  iv.  Sc.  2. 

I  saw  a  smith  stand  with  his  hammer,  thus, 
The  whilst  his  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool. 
With  open  mouth  swallowing  a  tailor  s  news. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

Another  lean,  unwashed  artificer.     Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

How  oft  the  sight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds 
Makes  ill  deeds  done  !  Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread. 

Act  v.  Sc.  I. 

This  England  never  did,  nor  never  shall. 
Lie  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror. 

Act  v.  Sc.  7. 

Come  the  three  comers  of  the  world  in  arms. 
And  we  shall  shock  them.     Nought  shall  make 
us  rue, 

If  England  to  itself  do  rest  but  true. 

Act  V.  Sc.  7. 


Shakespeare. 


KING    RICHARD    II. 


All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven  visits 
Are  to  a  wise  man  ports  and  happy  havens. 

Aa\.Sc.-i. 
O,  who  can  hold  a  fire  in  his  hand 
By  thinking  on  the  frosty  Caucasus? 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  feast  ? 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  snow, 
By  thinking  on  fantastic  Summer's  heat 
O,  no !  the  apprehension  of  the  good 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worse. 

Act  L  Jt.  3. 

This  royal  throne  of  kings,  this  sceptred  isle. 
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ig  Ridnrd  II,  cDntiniKd.] 

I  NoE  all  the  wattr  in  ihi;  rough  rude  sea 
I  Can  wash  the  balm  from  an  anointed  king. 

Act  iii.  Si.  2. 
I  Lei's  talk  of  graves,  of  worms,  and  epitaphs. 


f  And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own  but  death. 

And  tliat  small  model  of  ihe  barren  earth 
I  Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  our  bones. 
j  For  heaven's  sake,  let  us  sit  upon  the  ground, 
\  And  tell  sad  stories  of  the  death  of  kings. 

Act  iiL  Sc.  i. 
He  is  come  to  ope 
f  The  purple  testament  of  bleeding  war. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 
I  And  my  large  kingdom  for  a  little  grave, 
I A  little  little  grave,  an  obscure  grave. 

Alt  iii.  Si.  3. 

LHis  body  to  that  pleasant  country's  earth, 
[And  his  pure  soul  unto  his  captain,  Christ, 
■Under  whose  colours  he  had  fought  so  long. 

ActK^.Sc.  1. 
\h  mockery  king  of  snow.  An  iv,  Sc.  i, 

I  ^  in  a  theatre,  the  eyes  of  men, 

I  After  a  weli-graced  actor  leaves  the  stage. 

Are  idly  bent  on  him  that  enters  next. 

Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious.    Aci  v.  Sc.  2. 


54  Sluikespeare, 

KING   HENRY   IV.,   PART  I. 

In  those  holy  fields. 
Over  whose  acres  walk'd  those  blessed  feet 
Which  fourteen  hundred  years  ago  were  nail'd, 
For  our  advantage,  on  the  bitter  cross. 

Act  K.  St.  t. 

Diana's  foresters,  gentlemen  of  the  shade,  min- 
ions of  the  moon.  Ad  i.  Sc.  a. 

Old  father  antic  the  law.  Acts.  Sc.  x. 

Thou  hast  damnable  iteration.       A^lSa. 

And  now  am  I,  If  a  man  should  speak  truly, 
little  better  than  one  of  the  wicked. 

ActlSc.l. 
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And  as  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by, 
He  call'd  thiim  untaught  knaves,  unmannerly, 
To  bring  a  slovenly  unhandsome  corse 
Betwixt  the  wind  and  his  nobility.     Act  \.  Se.  3. 
And  telling  me,  the  sovereign'st  thing  on  earth 
IVas  parmaceli  for  an  inward  bruise  ; 
And  that  it  was  great  pity,  so  it  was, 
This  villanous  saltpetre  should  be  dt^'d 
Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmless  earth, 
Which  naany  a  good  tall  fellow  had  destroy'd 
So  cowardly ;  and,  but  for  these  vile  guns, 
He  would  himself  have  been  a  soldier. 

Act  L  &.  3. 
The  blood  more  stirs 
To  rouse  a  tion  than  to  start  a  hare  ! 

Act  i.  Sc.  3. 
By  Heaven,  methinks,  it  were  an  easy  leap, 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale-fac"d  moon, 
Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  deep. 
Where  fathom-line  could  never  touch  the  ground, 
And  pluck  up  drowned  honour  by  the  locks. 

Act  i.  St.  3. 

I  know  a  trick  worth  two  of  that. 

Act  ii.  Si.  I. 

If  the  rascal  have  not  given  me  medicines  to 
make  me  love  him,  I  '11  be  hanged. 

Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 

II  would  be  argument  for  a  week,  laughter  for 
I  •  month,  and  a  good  jest  forever.     A.-t  il.  Sc.  2- 

Falslaff  sweats  to  death, 
And  lards  ihe  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along. 
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Out  of  this  nettle,  danger,  we  pluck  this  flower, 
safeQ'.  Act  ii  St.  3. 

Brain  him  with  his  lady's  fan.        AaxuScy. 

A  Corinthian,  a  lad  of  mettle,  a  good  boy. 
Act  JL  Se.  4. 

A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  say.     AcI  ii,  Sc.  4. 

Call  you  that  backing  of'your  friends?  A 
plague  upon  such  backing  I  Act  ii.  Sc-  4. 

I  am  a  Jew  else,  an  Ebrew  Jew.    Aa  ii.  Se.  4. 

Thou  knowest  my  old  ward :  here  I  lay,  and 
thus  I  bore  my  point  Four  rogues  in  buckram 
let  drive  at  me.  Aei  ii.  Sc.  4. 

Three  misbegotten  knaves  in  Kendal  green. 
Act  ii.  Sc.  4. 
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i  I    but  one    half- pennyworth  of 
bread  lo  this  intolerable  deal  of  sack  ! 

Diseased  nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 

In  strange  eruptions.  a^/  iii.  Se.  i. 

I  am  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 

AcfiiLSc.  I. 
C/en.    I  can  call  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep. 
Ifiif.    Why,  so  can  I,  or  so  can  any  man  ; 
But  will  they  come  when  you  do  call  for  them  ? 

A<t  iU.  Sc.  I. 
O,  while  you  live,  tell  truth,  and  shame  the  Dedl. 

A>.riii.St.t. 
I  had  rather  b^  a  kitten  and  cry  mew. 
Than  one  of  these  same  metre  ballad-mongers. 

Aftiii.Sr.i. 
But,  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me, 
I  '11  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  a  hair. 

Act  iii.  &.  I. 
A  good  mouth-tilling  oath.  Aft  iii.  Sc.  i. 

A  fellow  of  no  mark  nor  likelihood. 


To  loathe  the  taste  of  sweetness,  whereof  a  little 
More  than  a  little  is  by  much  too  much. 


An  I  have  not  forgotten  what  the  inside  of  a. 
church  is  made  of,  I  ara  a  pepper-corn. 


It  take  mine  ease  in  mine  ii 


58  Shakespeare, 

[King  Henry  IV.,  Part  I.,  continued. 

Rob  me  the  exchequer.  Act  iii.  Sc  3. 

This  sickness  doth  infect 

The  very  life-blood  of  our  enterprise. 

Act'w.  Sc.  I. 

That  daff 'd  the  world  aside, 
And  bid  it  pass.  Act  iv.  Sc  i. 

I  saw  young  Harry,  with  his  beaver  on, 
His  cuisses  on  his  thighs,  gallantly  ann'd, 
Rise  from  the  ground  like  feather'd  Mercury, 
And  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  his  seat. 
As  if  an  angel  dropp'd  down  from  the  clouds, 
To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pegasus, 
And  witch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship. 

Act'w.Sc.i. 

The  cankers  of  a  calm  world  and  a  long  peace. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

A  mad  fellow  met  me  on  the  way,  and  told 
me  I  had  unloaded  all  the  gibbets,  and  pressed 
the  dead  bodies.  No  eye  hath  seen  such  scare- 
crows. I  '11  not  march  through  Coventry  with 
them,  that 's  flat :  nay,  and  the  villains  march 
wide  betwixt  the  legs,  as  if  they  had  gyves  on  ; 
for,  indeed,  I  had  the  most  of  them  out  of  prison. 
There 's  but  a  shirt  and  a  half  in  all  my  company ; 
and  the  half-shirt  is  two  napkins,  tacked  together 
and  thrown  over  the  shoulders  like  a  herald's 
coat  without  sleeves.  Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

Food  for  powder,  food  for  powder ;  they  '11  fill 
a  pit  as  well  as  better.  Act  iv.  Sc  2. 
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I  would  it  were  bedtime,  Hal,  and  all  well. 


Honour  pricks  me  on.  Yea,  but  how  if  hon- 
our prick  me  off  when  I  come  on  ?  how  then  ? 
Can  honour  set  to  a  leg?  No.  Or  an  arm? 
No.  Or  take  away  the  grief  of  a  wound?  No. 
Honour  hath  no  skill  in  surgery,  then?  No. 
What  is  honour?  A  word.  What  is  that  word, 
honour?  Air.  A  trim  reckoning.  Who  hath 
il?  He  that  died  o'  Wednesday.  Doth  he  feel 
it?  No.  Doth  he  hear  it?  No.  Is  it  insen- 
sible, then  ?  Yea,  to  the  dead.  But  will  it  not 
live  with  the  living  ?  No.  Why  ?  Detraction 
will  not  suffer  it :  therefore,  I  'tl  none  of  it ; 
honour  is  a  mete  scutcheon,  and  so  ends  my 
catechism.  Aei  v.  &.  1. 

Two  stars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  sphere. 

I  could  have  better  spared  a  better  man. 

Aa  V.  Sc.  4. 
The  better  part  of  valour  is  discretion. 

Ait  V.  Sc.  4. 
Lord,  lord,  how  this  world  is  given  to  lying  ! 
i  grant  you  1  was  down  and  out  of  breath,  and 
SO  was  he ;  but  we  rose  both  at  an  instant,  and 
fought  a  long  hour  by  Shrewsbury  clock. 


Purge,  and  leave  sack,  and  live  cleanly. 
Act  V.  Sc 


Shakespeare. 


KING   HENRY   IV.,   PART   IL 

Even  such  a  man,  so  faint,  so  spiritless, 
So  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  woe-begone, 
Drew  Priam's  curtain  in  the  dead  of  niglit. 
And  would  have  told  him,  half  his  Troy  was 

burn'd.  Aci  i  Sc.  i. 

Yet  the  first  bringer  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  but  a  losing  office  ;  and  his  tongue 
Sounds  ever  alter  as  a  sullen  bell, 
Remember'd  knolling  a  departed  friend. 

Aci  L  Sc.  I. 
I  am  not  only  witty  in  myself,  but  the  cause 
that  wit  is  in  .other  men.  Ati  L  .S^.  a. 
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tim  Hm;  IV.,  P^rt  It ,  <:ai>i.Dutd.J 

He  was,  indeed,  the  glass 
Wherein  the  noble  youth  did  dress  themselves. 
Act  il  S<.  3. 
Sleep !  O  gentle  steep  1 
Nature's  soft  nurse,  how  have  I  frighted  thee. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eyelids  down, 
And  steep  my  senses  in  forgetfulness  ? 
Act  iii 

With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 

Uneasy  lies  the  head  that  wears  a  crown. 

Ael  iii.  . 

Death,  as  the  Psalmist  saith,  is  certain  to  all : 
all  shall  die.  How  a  good  yoke  of  bullocks  at 
Stamford  fair?  An  iii.  Sc.  1. 

Accommodated  :  that  is,  when  a  man  is.  as 
they  say,  accommodated  ;  or  when  a  man  is — 
being  —  whereby  —  he  may  be  thought  to  be 
accommodated  ;  which  is  an  excellent  thing. 


l«t  that  suffice,  most  forcible  Feeble. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

We  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight 

.     Acl  iii.  Sc.  X. 

Like  a  man  made  after  supper  of  a  cheese- 
paring :  when  he  was  naked,  he  was.  for  all  the 
world,  like  a  forked  radish,  with  a  head  fan- 
tastically carved  upon  it  with  a  knife. 
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[King  HeDFT  [V^  Part  IL,  eoBtbuwd. 

He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand 

Open  as  day  for  melting  charity.      Att  iv,  St.  4. 

Thy  wish  was  father,  Harry,  to  that  thought 
Acl  iv  St.  4. 
A  joint  of  mutton,  and  any  pretty  little  tiny 
kickshaws,  tell  William  cook.  Aii  v.  St.  \. 

A  foutra  for  the  world  and  worldlings  base  1 
I  speak  of  Africa  and  golden  joys,    aci  v.  St.  3. 

Under  which  king,  Bezonian  ?  speak,  or  die. 
Aa  W.St.  3. 


KING    HENRV   V. 


Sliskespeare. 
Id.] 
His  nose  was  as  sharp  as  a  pen,  and  'a  bab- 
bled of  green  fields.  aii  ii.  St.  3, 
Self-love,  my  liege,  is  not  so  vile  a  sin 
As  self-negleciing.  An  ii.  Sc.  4. 

Once  more  unto  the  breach,  dear  friends,  once 


Or  close  ihe  wall  up  with  our  English  dead ! 
In  peace  there  's  nothing  so  becomes  a  man 
As  modest  stillness  and  humility  ; 
But  when  the  blast  of  war  blows  in  our  ears, 
Then  imitate  the  action  of  the  tiger  : 
Stiffen  the  sinews,  summon  up  the  blood. 

A<t  iii.  Si.  1. 

And  sheath'd  tlieir  swords  for  lack  of  argument 
Aci  iii.  Sc.  I. 

I  see  you  stand  like  greyhounds  in  the  slips. 
Straining  upon  the  start.  Act  iii.  Sc.  i. 

'   1  thought  upon  one  pair  of  English  legs 
Did  march  three  Frenchmen.  Act  iii.  Sc  6. 

You  may  as  well  say,  that 's  a  valiant  flea  that 
dare  eat  his  breakfast  on  the  lip  of  a  lion. 

Ac/  iii.  Sc.  7.' 
The  hum  of  either  army  stilly  sounds, 
I  That  the  fix'd  sentinels  almost  receive 
i  The  secret  whispers  of  each  other's  watch. 
r  Fire  answers  fire ;  and  through  their  paly  flames 

1  Act  HI  Sc.  6,  Dyce. 
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[Kii^  Henry  V.  continued. 

Each  battle  sees  the  other's  umbered  face. 
Steed  threatens  steed,  in  high  and  boastful  neighs 
Piercing  the  night's  dull  ear ;  and  from  the  tents, 
The  armourers,  accomplishing  the  knights, 
With  busy  hammers  closing  rivets  up, 
Give  dreadful  note  of  preparation. 

Act  iv.  Chorus. 

There  is  some  soul  of  goodness  in  things  evil^ 
Would  men  observingly  distil  it  out 

Act  iv.  Sc,  I. 

Every  subject's  duty  is  the  king's ;  but  every 
subject's  soul  is  his  own.  Act  iv.  .Si:,  i. 

That 's  a  perilous  shot  out  of  an  elder  gun. 

Act  iv.  Sc,  I. 

Gets  him  to  rest,  cramm'd  with  distressful  bread. 

Act  iv.  Sc,  I. 

This  day  is  call'd  the  feast  of  Crispian  : 
He  that  outlives  this  day,  and  comes  safe  home, 
Will  stand  a  tiptoe  when  this  day  is  named, 
And  rouse  him  at  the  name  of  Crispian. 

Act  iv.  Sc,  3. 

Then  shall  our  names. 
Familiar  in  their  mouths'  as  household  words,— 
Harry  the  King,  Bedford  and  Exeter, 
Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  Gloster,  — 
Be  in  their  flowing  cups  freshly  remember'd. 

Act  iv.  Sc,  3, 
1  *  in  his  mouth,'  White,  Cambridge,  Knight. 
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[King  Henry  V.  continued. 

In  the  universal  'orld,  or  in  France,  or  in  Eng- 
land. Act  iv.  Sc.  8. 

There  is  occasions  and  causes  why  and  where- 
fore in  all  things.  Act  v.  Sc,  i. 

If  he  be  not  fellow  with  the  best  king,  thou 
shalt  find  the  best  king  of  good  fellows. 

Act  V.  Sc.  2. 


KING  HENRY  VI.,   PART  I. 

Hung  be  the  heavens  with  black.      Act  I  Sc  i. 

Between  two  hawks,  which  flies  the  higher  pitch. 
Between  two  dogs,  which  hath  the  deeper  mouth. 
Between  two  horses,  which  doth  bear  him  best, 
Between  two  girls,  which  hath  the  merriest  eye, 
I  have,  perhaps,  some  shallow  spirit  of  judgment ; 
But  in  these  nice  sharp  quillets  of  the  law. 
Good  faith,  I  am  no  wiser  than  a  daw. 

Act  ii.  Sc,  4. 

She  's  beautiful,  and  therefore  to  be  woo*d ; 

She  is  a  woman,  therefore  to  be  won. 

Act  V.  Sc.  3. 


E 
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KING   HENRY  VI.,   PART  II. 

Could  I  come  near  your  beauty  with  my  nails, 
I  'd  set  my  ten  commandments '  in  your  face. 

Act  i.  Sc,  3. 

Smooth  runs  the  water  where  the  brook  is  deep. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 

What  stronger  breastplate  than  a  heart  untainted  ? 
Thrice  is  he  arm'd  that  hath  his  quarrel  just ; 
And  he  but  naked,  though  lock'd  up  in  steel, 
Whose  conscience  with  injustice  is  corrupted.* 

Act  iii.  Sc,  2, 

He  dies,  and  makes  no  sign.  Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 

There  shall  be,  in  England,  seven  half-penny 
loaves  sold  for  a  penny :  the  three-hooped  pot 
shall  have  ten  hoops ;  and  I  will  make  it  felony 
to  drink  small  beer.  Act  iv.  Sc.  2, 

Is  not  this  a  lamentable  thing,  that  of  the  skin 
of  an  innocent  lamb  should  be  made  parchment? 
that  parchment,  being  scribbled  o'er,  should  undo 
a  man  ?  Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

Sir,  he  made  a  chimney  in  my  father's  house, 
and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  testify  it 

Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

1  See  Proverbs,  p.  610. 

^  I  'm  armed  with  more  than  complete  steel. 

The  justice  of  my  quarrel. 

Lust^s  Dominton 


Shakespeare. 


by 


I 


Thou  hast  most  traitorously  corrupted  the 
youth  of  the  realm  in  erecting  a  grammar-school ; 
and  whereas,  before,  our  forefathers  had  no  other 
books  but  the  score  and  the  tally,  thou  hast 
caused  printing  to  be  used  ;  and,  contrary  to  the 
King,  his  crown,  and  dignity,  thou  hast  built  a 
paper-mill  Aii  [v.  Sc.  7. 


KING   HENRY   VI.,  PART   III. 


How  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown, 

Within  whose  circuit  is  Elysium, 

And  all  that  poets  feign  of  bliss  and  joy. 

All  \.  Sc.  a. 
And  many  strokes,  though  with  a  little  axe. 
Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardest- timber'd  oak. 


I  The  smallest  worm  mil  t 


Things  ill  got  had  ever  I 
And  happy  always  was  it  for  that 
Whose  father,  for  his  hoarding,  wi 


R  A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out, 
f  Which,  being  suffered,  rivers  cannot  quench. 
Mt  W.  St.  8. 

Suspicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind  : 
_  The  ihief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  officer. 

Act  V  .9c.  6. 
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KING    RICHARD   III. 


Now  is  the  winter  of  our  discontent 
Made  glorious  summer  by  this  sun  of  Vork, 
And  all  the  clouds  that  lower'd  upon  our  house 
In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  ocean  buried. 
Now  are  our  bron-s  bound  with  victorious  wreaths; 
Our  bruised  arms  hung  up  for  monuments  ; 
Our  stern  alarums  chang'd  to  merry  meetings. 
Our  dreadful  marches  to  delightful  measures. 
Grim-visaged  war  hath  smooth'd  his  wrinkled 

front  Att  i.  &.  I. 

I,  that  am  curtail'd  of  this  fair  proportion, 
Cheated  of  feature  by  dissembling  nature, 
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Kite  Kkhud  111.  CDnlinucd.] 

And  thus  I  clothe  my  naked  villany 
With  old  odd  ends,  stol'o  out  of  holy  writ. 
And  seem  a,  saint,  when  most  1  play  the  Devil. 
Act  i.  Sc.  3. 
O,  I  have  pass'd  a  miserable  night. 
So  full  of  fearful  dreams,  of  ugly  sights, 
That,  as  I  am  a  Christian  faithful  man, 
I  would  not  spend  another  such  a  night, 
Though  'l  were  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days. 
Acl  i.  St.  4. 
O  Lord,  methought,  what  pain  it  was  to  drown  I 
What  dreadful  noise  of  water  in  mine  ears  I 
What  sights  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes  ! 
Melhoiight  I  saw  a  thousand  fearful  wracks  ; 
A  tliousand  men  that  fishes  gnaw'd  upon  ; 
Wedges  ofgold,  great  anchors,  heaps  of  pearl. 
Inestimable  stones,  unvalued  jewels, 
All  scattered  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea : 
Some  lay  in  dead  men's  skulls ;  and  in  those  holes 
UTiere  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  crept, 
As  '[  were  in  scorn  of  eyes,  reflecting  gems. 

A<i  I  &-.  4- 
So  wise  so  young,  they  say,  do  ne'er  live  long, 
Acim.  S<  I. 
Oil  with  his  head  ! '  Act  iii.  Sc  4. 

Lives  like  a  drunken  sailor  on  a  mast ; 
Ready  with  every  nod  10  tumble  down. 


A 
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[King  Ridurd  IIL 

Even  in  the  aAemoon  of  her  best  days. 

Act  liL  &.  7. 
Thou  troubles!  me  :  I  am  not  in  the  vein. 

Att  iv.  Si.  2. 

Their  lips  were  four  red  roses  on  a  stalk. 

Aci  iv.  Sc.  3. 
The  sons  of  Edward  sleep  in  Abraham's  bosom. 

A<i  iv.  Sc.  3. 
Let  not  the  heavens  hear  these  tell-tale  women 
Rail  on  the  Lord's  anointed.  ^rfiv.  Sc.  4. 

Tetchy  and  wayward.  Ait'w.  Sc.  4. 

An  honest  tale  speeds  best,  being  plainly  told> 
Act  iv.  Sc.  4. 
Thus  far  into  the  bowels  of  the  land 


I 


Shakespeare.  j  i 

ltjt%  Ricbnd  1 1 1.  CDnliDuetL  1 

By  the  ajiosde  Paul,  shadows  to-night 
Have  struck  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Richard 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  soldiers. 

Afl  V.  Sc.  3. 

The  self-same  heaven 
That  frowns  on  me  looks  sadly  upon  him. 

Act  V.  Sc.  3. 

A  thing  devised  by  the  enemy.'         Acti.  Sc.  3. 

A  horse  1  a  horse  !  My  kingdom  for  a  horse  ! 

Ati  V.  St.  4. 
t  have  set  my  life  upon  a  cast, 
And  I  will  stand  the  haiard  of  the  die. 
I  think  there  be  six  Ricbmonds  in  the  field. 

Act  V.  St.  4. 


KING    HENRY    VIII. 
Order  gave  each  thing  view.  ^^^  i.  sc.  i. 

This  bold  bad  man.*  Aci  ii.  Si.  1. 

Verily 
I  swear,  't  is  better  to  be  lowly  bom. 
And  range  with  humble  livers  in  content. 
Than  to  be  perk'd  up  in  a  glist'ring  grief. 
And  wear  a  golden  sorrow.  Att  ti.  &.  3. 

'  C£  Cibbcr,  p.  149. 

*  CC  Spenisr,    J'airit    Qurenr.  Bmii  i.   Ci.  i.  St.  37 
and  Massinger,    A    l^no  Way  to  Pay  Old  DibU,  Act  iv 

Sc.a. 
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[Kim  HetuT  VIIL  eootiaMd. 

And  then  to  breakfast,  with 
What  appetite  you  have.  Act  iiL  Se.  a. 

I  have  touch'd  the  highest  point  of  all  mygreat- 

And  from  that  fijll  meridian  of  my  glory, 
I  haste  now  to  my  setting :  I  shall  fall 
Like  a  bright  exhalation  in  the  evening, 
And  no  man  see  me  more.  Aa  iii.  Se.  s. 

Press  not  a  falling  man  too  far.       aci  iiL  Sc.  a. 
Farewell,  a  long  farewell,  to  all  my  greatness ! 
This  is  the  state  of  man  :  to-day  he  puts  forth 
The  tender  leaves  of  hope,  to-morrow  blossoms, 
And  bears  his  blushing  honours  thick  upon  him: 
The  third  day,  comes  a  frost,  a  killing  frost 


^H   Love  thi 

I 
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HemjVm.  coBlingcd.) 

thyself  last :  cherish  those  hearts  thai  hate 
ihee. 
Corruption  wins  not  more  than  honesty. 
Still  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  t>eace, 
To  silence  envious  tongues:  be  just,  and  fear  not. 
Let  all  the  ends  thou  aim'st  at  be  thy  country's, 
Thy  God's,  and  truth's.  jia  ui.  &.  a. 

Had  I  but  serv'd  my  God  with  half  the  zeal 
I  serv'd  my  king,  he  would  not  in  mine  age 
Have  leR  me  naked  to  mine  enemies. 

Act  iii.  &.  3. 

An  old  man,  broken  with  the  storms  of  state, 
Is  come  to  lay  his  weary  bones  among  ye  ; 
Give  him  a  little  earth  for  charity  !  Wf/iv.  &.  2. 

He  gave  his  honours  to  the  world  again, 

His  blessed  part  to  Heaven,  and  sle|)t  in  peace. 

A,t  iv.  .Si.  I. 

So  may  he  rest :  his  faults  He  gently  on  him. 

Ad  iv.  Sc.  a. 

He  was  a  man 

Of  an  unbounded  stomach.  Ati  iv.  S^.  3. 

Men's  evil  manners  live  in  brass;  their  virtues 

,  We  write  in  water.'  Ait  iv,  Sc.  a. 

'  For  men  use,  it  they  hsve  an  evil  tournc,  to  write 
n  marble  :  and  wlmso  dolh  us  a  good  tuume  we  write 
ft  it  in  dosle.    Sir  Thomas  More,  RkkarJ  HI. 


Jean  Bcrlaut  (1570-1611),  Circy'i  French  Ports. 
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[Ring  naaj  VIII.  e 

He  was  a  scholar,  and  a  ripe  and  good  one; 
Exceeding  wise,  fair  spoken,  and  persuading  : 
Lofty,  and  sour,  to  them  that  lov'd  him  not ; 
But  to  those  men  that  sought  him,  sweet  as  Sum- 
mer. Att  VI.  Sc.  J. 
After  my  death  I  wish  no  other  herald, 
No  other  speaker  of  my  living  actions, 
To  keep  mine  honour  from  corruption. 
But  such  an  honest  chronicler  as  Griffith. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  3. 
To  dance  attendance  on  their  lordships'  pleasures. 
Att-^.Sc.a. 
'T  is  a  cruelty, 
To  load  a  falling  man.  Act  v.  St.  3. 
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CORIOLANUS. 

I  thank  you  for  your  voices,  thank  you,  — 
Vour  most  sweet  voices.  Air  ii.  Sc.  3. 

Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows  ? 

Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 
His  nature  h  too  noble  for  the  world  : 
He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  his  trident. 
Or  Jove  for  his  power  to  thunder.     Act  iii.  .Si-,  i. 

Scrv.  Where  dwellest  ihou? 

Cor.  Under  the  canopy.  Act  iv.  &.  5. 

A  Dame  unmusical  to  the  Volscians'  ears, 
And  harsh  in  sound  to  thine.  An  iv,  Se.  5. 

Chaste  as  the  icicle. 
That 's  curded  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow, 
And  hangs  on  Dian's  temple.  Aci\.  Sc.  3. 

If  you  have  writ  your  annals  true,  't  is  there, 
That,  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove-cote,  I 
Flutler'd  your  Volscians  in  Corioli : 
Alone  I  did  it.  —  Boy  !'  Act  v.  .5c.  6. 

TITUS    ANDRONICUS. 

S»-eet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  badge. 

Ate  i.  Sc.  2. 
She  is  3  woman,  therefore  may  be  wood  ; 
She  is  a  woman,  iherefore  may  be  won  ; 
She  is  Lavinia,  therefore  must  be  lov'd. 
What,  man  !  more  water  ghdeth  by  the  mill 
Than  wols  the  miller  of ;  and  easy  it  is 
Of  a  cut  loaf  to  steal  a  shjve.  Aail  Sc.  i. 

1  Act  V.  Sc.  5,  Singer,  Knighl. 
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ROMEO    AND    JULIET. 
The  weakest  goes  to  the  wall.       Aii\.St.  t 
Gregory,  remember  thy  swashing  blow. 

Ait\.  Se.  I 
An  hour  before  the  worshipped  sun 
Peered  forth  the  golden  window  of  the  east. 

Act  L  Sc.  I 
As  is  the  bud  bit  with  an  envious  worm. 
Ere  he  can  spread  his  sweet  leaves  to  the  air, 
Or  dedicate  his  beauty  to  the  sun.     Aci\.  Sc.  i 
Saint -seducing  gold.  Act'\.  Sc.  i 

He  that  is  stricken  blind,  cannot  forget 
The  precious  treasure  of  his  eyesight  lost.  . 
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BoBW  wd  Jnlkl  entinucd  j 

True.  I  talk  of  dreams, 
Which  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain, 
Begot  of  nothing  but  vain  fantasy.     Act  i,  S<.  4. 

For  you  and  I  are  past  our  dancing  days. 

Acts,  S,.  I. 
Her  beauty  hangs  upon  the  cheek  of  night 
Like  a  rich  jewel  in  an  Ethiop's  ear. 

Act  i.  Sf.  s- 

Too  early  seen  unknown,  and  known  too  laiel 
Ad  \.  Sc.  s. 

When  King  Cophetua  lov'd  the  beggar  maid. 
A(t  ii.  Se.  I. 

He  jests  al  scars,  that  never  felt  a  wound. 


See,  how  she  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  hand  I 

O,  that  I  were  a  glove  upon  that  hand. 

That  I  might  touch  that  cheek  1       An  iL  Sc.  2.' 

O  Romeo,  Romeo  !  wherefore  art  thou  Rotrteo  ? 

Ail  iL  .S-.  2.1 
What 's  in  a  name  ?  that  which  we  call  a  rose. 
By  any  other  name  would  smell  as  sweet. 

All  Li.  Sc.  2." 

For  stony  limits  cannot  hold  love  out. 

All  ii.  Si.  2. 
Alack  !  there  lies  more  peril  in  thint  t:yo, 
Than  twenty  of  their  swords.  Aci  ii.  Sc.  2.' 

1  Act  iL  Sc.  I,  While. 
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IRamu  ud  JaKtl 

At  lovers'  perjuries,' 
They  say,  Jove  laughs.  Ait  it.  Sc.  a.* 

Rofn.  Lady,  by  yonder  blessed  moon  I  swear. 
That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fruit-tree  tops, — 
Jul.  O,  swear  not  by  the  moon,  the  inconstant 
moon 
That  monthly  changes  in  her  circled  orb. 
Lest  that  thy  love  prove  likewise  variable. 

The  god  of  my  idolatry.  Aa  ii.  &.  a.* 

This  bud  of  love,  by  Summer's  ripening  breath, 
May  prove  a  beauteous  flower  when  next  we 

meet  Act  iL  Sc.  a* 

How  silver-sweet  sound  lovers'  tongues  by  night, 
Like  softest  music  to  attending  ears ! 
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Care  keeps  his  watch  in  every  old  man's  eye. 

.M  ii.  S..  3. 
Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  in  my  ancient  ears. 

Ail  ii.  Sc.  3. 
Stabbed  with  a  white  wench's  black  eye. 

All  \\.  Si  4. 

O  flesh,  flesh,  how  an  thou  fishified  1 


I  am  the  very  pink  of  courtesy.         AiI  ii  Sc  4. 
My  man 's  as  true  as  steel.'  Act  ii.  Sc.  4. 

Here  comes  the  lady.  —  O,  so  light  a  foot 
Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint. 

An  ii.  Sc.  6, 

Rtmi.  Courage,  man :  the  hurt  cannot  be  much. 

Mer.  No,  't  is  not  so  deep  as  a  well,  i 
wide  as  a  church-door  ;  but 't  is  enough. 


A  plague  o'  both  your  houses  !         Ad  iii.  Sc.  1. 

When  he  shall  die, 
Take  him  and  cut  him  out  in  little  stars, 
And  he  will  make  the  face  of  heaven  so  fine, 
That  all  the  world  will  be  in  love  with  night, 
Atid  pay  no  worship  to  the  garish  sun. 

Ati  iii.  Sc.  1. 
Beautifiil  tyrant  1  fiend  angelical)     Act  HI  Sc.  a. 
Was  ever  book  containing  such  vile  matter 
So  fairly  bound  ?     O,  that  deceit  should  dwell 
In  such  a  gorgeous  palace  !  Ad  iii.  .ii.  t. 

'true  a>  steel,'  Chaucer,  Trailuiand  Crescidc.  Boeky. 
I  Sltakespeare,  Treilus  and  Creisida,  Act  iii.  Sc.  1. 
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(Rcnwa  and  JnHu  ifrtimml 

They  may  seize 
On  the  while  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  hand. 
And  steal  immortal  blessing  from  her  lips; 
Who,  even  in  pure  and  vestal  modesty. 
Still  blush,  as  thinking  their  own  kisses  sin. 

Act  iii.  Se.  3. 
Adversity's  sweet  milk,  philosophy. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 

Night's  candles  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountain-tops, 

>rfiii.S:.S. 

Straining  harsh  discords,  and  unpleasing  sharps. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  s- 
Villain  and  he  are  many  miles  asunder. 

Act  iii.  St.  5. 
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RooKO  ud  Julid  ceBlinued.] 

A  feasting  presence  full  of  light.        Act  v,  &.  3, 
Beauty's  ensign  yet 

Is  crimson  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  cheeks, 

And  deaths  pale  flag  is  not  advanced  there. 
Alt  V.  Se.  3, 
Eyes,  look  your  last : 

Arms,  take  your  last  embrace  1         Aa  v.  Sc.  3. 


TIMON    OF   ATHENS. 


But  flies  an  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on, 
l^eaving  no  tract  behind.  Act  \.  Sc.  1. 

We  have  seen  better  days.  Act  \i.  Sc.  1. 

Are  not  within  the  leaf  of  pity  writ. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  3, 

I  '11  example  you  with  thievery : 
The  sun  's  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  attraction 
Robs  the  vast  sea  :  the  moon  's  an  arrant  thief, 
And  her  pale  fire  she  snatches  from  the  sun  : 
The  sea  's  a  thief,  whose  liquid  surge  resolves 
The  moon  into  salt  tears  :  ihe  earth  's  a  thief, 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  composture  stolen 
From  general  excrement :  each  thing  's  a  ihief 
A.tiy.Sc.3. 


J 
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JULIUS    C^SAR. 


As  proper  men  as  ever  trod  upon  neat's  leather. 

Act  I  Sc.  I. 

Beware  the  Jdes  of  March  I  Act  i.  Se.  a. 

Well,  honour  is  the  subject  of  my  story, 
I  cannot  tell  what  you  and  other  men 
Think  of  this  iife  ;  but  for  my  single  self 
I  had  as  lief  not  be,  as  live  to  be 
In  awe  of  such  a  thing  as  I  myself   AttlSc.i. 
Dar'st  thou,  Cassius,  now 
Leap  in  with  me  into  this  angry  flood. 
And  swim  to  yonder  point  ?  —  Upon  the  word, 
Accomred  as  I  was,  I  plunged  in. 
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Conjure  with  them, 
Brutus  will  start  a  spirit  as  soon  3i>  Casar. 
Now,  in  the  names  of  all  ihe  gods  at  once. 
Upon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Cassar  feed, 
That  he  is  grown  so  great  ?    Age,  thou  art  sham'il ! 
Rome:,  thou  hast  lost  the  breed  of  noble  bloods. 

All  i.  &,  1. 
Let  me  have  men  about  me,  that  are  fat ; 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  as  sleep  o'  nights  ; 
Yond'  Cassius  has  a  lean  and  hungrj'  look  ; 
He  thinks  too  much  ;  such  men  are  dangerous. 

Act  1.  &.  1, 
Seldom  he  smiles,  and  smiles  in  such  a  sort, 
As  if  he  mock'd  himself,  and  scom'd  his  spirit, 
Thai  could  be  mov'd  to  smile  at  anything. 


But,  for  mine  own  part,  it  was  Greek  to  me. 
Arl  i.  JV.  2. 
Lowliness  is  young  ambition's  ladder, 
Whereto  the  climber-upward  turns  his  face  ; 
But  when  he  once  attains  the  upmost'  round. 
He  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  his  back, 
Looks  in  [he  clouds,  scorning  the  base  degrees 
By  which  he  did  ascend.  Acih  Sc.  t. 

Between  the  acting  of  a  dreadful  thing, 
And  the  first  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a  phantasma,  or  a  hideous  dream  : 
The  Genius,  and  the  mortal  instruments, 

'  'iitmoal,'  Singfr,  Knight 
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[Joliiu  Cnu  cnktini 

Are  then  in  council ;  and  the  state  or  man, 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  suffers  then 
The  nature  of  an  insurrection. 

Act  iL  Se.  I 

But,  when  I  tell  him,  he  hates  flatterers, 
He  says,  he  does,  being  then  most  flattered. 


You  are  my  true  and  honourable  wife  ; 
As  dear  to  me  as  are  the  ruddy  drops 
That  visit  my  sad  heart.  Act  ii.  Sc.  i. 

Fierce  fiery  warriors  fought  upon  the  clouds. 
In  ranks  and  squadrons,  and  right  form  of  war, 
Which  drizzled  blood  upon  the  Capitol. 
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Juliui  Qjau  oaniiDued] 

O,  pardon  me,  thou  bleeding  piece  of  earth, 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  butchers  ! 
'   Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man 
[  That  ever  lived  in  the  tide  of  times. 

Actm.S,.  I. 

I  Cry  "  Havock  !  "  and  let  slip  the  dogs  of  war. 
Att  iil  Si.  1. 
Romans,  countrymen,  and  lovers !  hear  me  for 
Lmy  cause ;  and  be  silent  that  you  may  hear 
Ati  iii.  Si.  1. 
Not  that  I  loved  Desar  less,  but  that  I  loved 
I  Rome  more.  A<rf  iii.  St.  2. 

Who  is  here  so  base,  (hat  would  be  a  bond- 
Lnan }    If  any,  speak  ;  for  him  have  1  oifended. 
|l  pause  for  a  reply. 
I  Act  ni.  Sc.  2. 

I  Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend  meyourears: 
I  comt-  to  bury  Ciesar,  not  to  praise  him. 
The  evil  that  men  do  lives  after  them, 
The  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones. 

An  iii,  Sr.  a. 
For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man  ; 
So  are  they  all,  all  honourable  men. 

Act  iiL  Sc.  2. 
When  that  the  poor  have  cried,  CEsar  hath  wepi ; 
.Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stutT 

Alt  iii.  Se.  1. 
O  judgment  I  thou  art  fled  to  brutish  beasts, 
ADd  men  have  lost  tiieir  reason  I 

Ac/  iii,  Si.  2. 
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CJoliittCi 

But  yesterday,  the  word  of  Caesar  might 

Have  stood  against  the  world  :  now  lies  he  there, 

And  none  so  poor  to  do  hiro  reverence. 

Act  iu.  S^.  a. 
If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  shed  them  now. 

M/  iii  St.  2. 
See  what  a  rent  the  envious  Casca  made. 

Atl  iii.  Sc.  z. 
This  was  the  most  unkindest  cut  of  all. 


Great  Caesar  fell. 
O,  what  a  fall  was  there,  my  countrymen  t 

Ati  iii.  Sc.  a. 
I  come  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  your  hearts  : 
s  Brutus  is. 
1  only  ^peak  right  o 
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>a«l  Cbw  omtinoed.  | 

I  had  rather  be  a  dc^,  and  bay  the  moon, 
Than  such  a  Roman.  Act  iv.  Sc.  3. 

There  is  no  terror,  Cassius,  in  your  tlireats ; 
For  I  am  ann'd  so  strong  in  honesty, 
That  they  pass  by  me  as  the  idle  wind. 
Which  I  respect  not.  Ad  iv.  Se.  3. 

When  Marcus  Bmtus  grows  so  covetous, 
To  IckIc  such  rascal  counters  from  his  friends, 
Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  your  thunderbolts. 
Dash  him  to  pieces  1  ah  iv.  Se.  3. 

A  firiend  sFiould  bear  his  friend's  infirmities, 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 

All  iv.  Sc.  3, 
There  is  a  tide  In  (he  affairs  of  men, 
Which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  oti  to  fortune ; 
Omitted,  all  (he  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  shallows,  and  in  miseries, 

Act  iv.  Si.  3. 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Cassius. 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why,  we  shall  smile  ; 
If  Dot,  why,  then  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Ally,.  St.  I. 
The  last  of  all  the  Romans,  fare  thee  well ! 

Act  V.  Sc.  3. 
This  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  them  all. 

Act  V.  Sc.  5. 
His  life  was  gentle ;  and  the  elements 
So  mix'd  in  him,  that  Nature  might  stand  up 
.And  say  to  all  the  world,  "This  was  a  man  !" 
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MACBETH. 


Witch.  When  shall  we  three  meet  again, 
In  thunder,  lightning,  or  in  rain? 

WiUh.  When  the  hurly-burly 's  done, 

When  the  battle  *s  lost  and  won. 


Fair  is  foul,  and  foul  is  fair.  Ait  L  Sc.  i. 

Sleep  shall,  neither  night  nor  day, 

Hang  upon  his  penthouse  lid.  4ct  i.  Sc.  3. 

What  are  these. 
So  wiiher'd,  and  so  wild  in  their  attire  ; 
That  look  not  like  the  inhabitants  o'  the  earth, 
And  yel  are  on  't  ? 
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Two  truths  are  told. 
As  happy  prologues  to  the  swelling  act 


Of  the  imperial  theme. 

Act  i.  .Si.  3. 

And  make  ray  seated  heart  knock 

at  my  ribs. 

Act  L  &.  J. 

Present  fears 

Are  less  than  horrible  imaginings. 

Act\.Sc.i. 

Nothing  is 

But  what  is  not. 

Act\.S!.l. 

Come  what  come  may, 
Timeand  the  hour  runs  through  the  roughest  day. 
Act  L  .SV.  3. 
Nothing  in  his  life 
Became  him  like  the  leaving  it ;  he  died, 
As  one  that  had  been  studied  in  his  death, 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  he  owed. 
As  't  were  a  careless  trifle.  AcI  i.  Sc.  4. 

[  There  's  no  art 

f  To  find  the  mind's  construction  in  the  face. 

Act  1.  Sc.  4- 

Yet  do  I  fear  thy  nature  ; 
f  It  is  too  full  o'  the  mitk  of  human  kindness. 


What  thou  wouldst  higlily, 
[  That  wouldst  thouhoHly;  wouldst  not  play  false, 
I  And  yet  wouldst  wrongly  win.  Ad  i,  Sc.  t,. 

I  That  no  compunctious  visitings  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpose.  Aci\.  Sc.  5. 
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SAafcespeare. 


Vour  face,  my  Thane,  is  as  a  book,  where  men 
May  read  strange  matters.  ah>.  St.  j. 

This  castle  hath  a  pleasant  seat :  the  aic 

Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself 

Unto  our  gentle  senses.  ^d  lSc.6. 


The  heaven'! 


breath 
Alt  i.  &.  6. 
Act  i.  St.  6. 


Smells  wooingly  here. 
Coigne  of  vantage. 

If  it  were  done,  when  't  is  done,  then  't  were 

well 
It  were  done  quickly;  if  the  assassination 

Could  trammel  up  the  consequence,  and  catch 
With  his  surcease,  success ;  that  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all  here, 
s  bunk  anil  shoai  of  li 


^^^■H 
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Stridinjj  ihe  blase,  or  Heaven's  chembin,  hors'd             ^^^| 
Upon  the  sightless  couriers  of  the  air.                              ^^H 

^H                                                    have  no  spur                            ^^^H 
^H       To  prick  the  sides  of  my  intent ;  but  only                       ^^H 
^^k       Vaulting  ambition,  which  o'er-leaps  itself,                        ^^^| 
H       And  falls  on  the  other.  —                  Ad  I  &.  7.               ^^| 

H                                                 I  have 
^1        Golden  opinions  from  all  sorts 

bought                              ^^H 

of  people.                        ^^H 

.4c<           7-                  ^H 

^H       Letting /(Air^wp/ wait  upon /awuii/,                                         ■ 
^^k      Like  the  poor  cat  i'  the  adage.          Act  i.  Sc  7.                         1 

^H       I  dare  do  all  that  may  become 
^H       Who  dares  do  more,  is  none. 

Act  i.  Sc.  7. 

^B                                            Nor  time 
^H       Did  then  adhere. 

nor  place, 
Ac,\.Sc.^. 

^^           Macb.                If  we  should  fail,  — 
^1           Lady  M.                                       We  fail  I 
^H       But  screw  your  courage  to  the  slicking-place, 
^H       .\od  we '11  not  fail                               Aith-Sc.^. 

^H       Memory,  the  warder  of  the  brain.      Act  \.  Si.  7. 

^H                                There  's  husbandry  in  heaven  ; 
^H       Their  candles  are  al!  out.                   Act  ii.  Sc.  i. 

^H                                            Shut  up 
^H       In  measureless  content. 

Acl^LSl.  I. 

92  Shakespeare. 

CMwIkUi  coDtiniiad. 

Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  see  before  me, 

The  handle  toward  my  hand?    Come,  let  me 

dutch  thee : 
I  have  thee  not,  and  yet  I  see  thee  still. 
Art  thou  not,  fatal  vision,  sensible 
To  feeling,  as  to  sight  ?  or  art  thou  but 
A  dagger  of  the  mind,  a  false  creation. 
Proceeding  from  the  heat-oppressed  brain  ? 

Act  ii.  Sc.  I. 

Thou  marshall'st  me  the  way  that  1  was  going. 

Art  it.  Sc.  I. 

Thou  sure  and  firm-set  earth, 
Hear  not  my  steps,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear 
Thy  very  stones  prate  of  my  whereabout 

Aa  iL  St.  I. 
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litarbclhewilniucd.| 

Mcthoughc,  I  heard  a  voice  cry,  "Sleep  no  more  ! 
Macbeth  does  murder  sleep,"  the  innocent  sleep ; 
Sleep,  that  knits  up  the  ravell'd  sleave  of  care. 
The  death  of  each  day's  life,  sore  labour's  bath, 
Balm  of  hurl  minds,  great  nature's  second  course. 
Chief  nourisher  in  life's  feasL  Adu.  Sc.  i." 

Infirm  of  purpose  1  a 

My  hand  will  rather 
The  multitudinous  seas  incarnadine. 
Making  the  green  —  one  red.  Ati  it.  Si. 

The  labour  we  delight  in  physics  pain. 

Aci\\.Sc.  I.' 

Confusion  now  hath  made  his  master- piece. 
Most  sacrilegious  murder  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  temple,  and  stole  thence 
The  life  o'  the  building.  Aan.  &.  t.' 

The  wine  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  lees 
Is  left  this  vault  to  brag  of.  Act  n  Sc.  i.' 

A  falcon,  towering  in  her  pride  of  place, 
Was  by  a  mousing  owl  hawk'd  at,  ami  killed. 
Ad  ii.  Sc.  2.' 


1  Art  ii.  St.  1,  White.  Dyce,  Slaunlon.  Ad  ii.  Se.  2, 
Cambridge,  Singer.  Knight. 

*  Act  iL  Sc.  t.  While,  Dyce.  Act  ii.  31-.  1,  Staunton. 
Aet  ij.  Se  3,  Cambridge,  Singer,  Knight. 

"  Ad  iL  Sc.  i.  White.  Dvce.  Act  ii.  Sc.  3,  Staunton. 
A(t  n.  Sc.  4.  Cimbtidge,  Singer,  Knight. 
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Upon  my  head  they  plac'd  a  fniitless  crown, 
And  put  a  barren  sceptre  in  my  gripe. 
Thence  to  be  wrench'd  with  an  unlineal  hand. 
No  son  of  mine  succeeding.  Act  iii  St.  i. 

Mur.  We  are  men,  my  liege. 

Mac.  Ay,  in  the  catalc^ue  ye  go  for  men. 
A(t  iii.  &.  1. 

Things  without  all  remedy. 
Should  be  without  regard :  what 's  done  is  done. 
Art  iii  Sc.  a. 

We  have  scotch'd  the  snake,  not  Itill'd  it 


Better  be  with  the  dead, 
Whom  we  to  gain  our  peace  have  sent  to  peace, 
Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 
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Now.  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite. 
And  health  on  both  !  Aa  i 


.Tc.  4. 


Thou  canst  not  say  I  did  it :  never  shake 
Thy  goiy  locks  at  me.  Ait  iii.  Sc.  4. 

The  times  have  been, 
That,  when  the  brains  were  out,  the  man  would 

die. 
And  ihere  an  end  ;  but  now  they  rise  again. 
With  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns. 
And  push  us  from  our  stools,  Aft  iiL  St.  4. 

Thou  hast  no  speculation  in  those  eyes, 
Which  thou  dost  glare  with  !  Aei  Hi.  &.  4, 

What  man  dare,  I  dare  : 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Russian  bear. 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrcan  tiger  ; 
Take  any  shape  but  ihat,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble,  ^,/  iii.  Si.  4- 

Hence,  horrible  shadow  ! 
Unreal  mockery,  hence  !  .^^/  iii.  Si.  4. 

You  have  dispiac'd  tht 

meeting. 
With  most  admir'd  disorder.  ^n 

Can  such  things  be, 
And  overcome  us  like  a  summer's  cloud. 
Without  our  special  wonder?  ^^r iii. , 

Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going, 
But  go  at  once.  AciiW.. 


lirth,  broke  the  good 
■riilS^.^. 
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Double,  double  toil  and  trouble.      Act  iv.  St.  1 

Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  frog.  Aet  iv.  &.  1 

Black  spirits  and  white, 

Red  spirits  and  gray. 

Mingle,  mingle,  mingle. 

You  that  mingle  may.' 


By  the  pricking  of  my  thumbs, 
Something  wicked  this  way  comes  : 
Open,  locks,  whoever  knocks. 

Act  iv.  St 


O,  I  could  p)ay  the 

And  braggart  with  my  lonj 

Out,  damned  spot !  out,  I  say  I 

Fie,  my  lord,  fie !  a  soldier,  and  afcard  ? 
Act  V.  S, 
All  the  perfumes  of  Arabia  w 
this  Uttle  hand. 


My  way  of  life  ' 
Is  fall'D  into  the  sear,  the  yellow  leaf; 
And  that  which  should  accompany  old  age, 
As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 
I  must  not  look  to  have  ;  but,  in  their  stead, 
Curs€S.  noiloud,  but  deep,  mouth-honour,  breath, 
UTiich  ihe  poor  heart  would  fain  deny,  and  dare 


Jutinson  would  read,  'May  of  life.' 
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[Uubflth  eanlinuHl. 

Doct.  Not  SO  sick,  my  lord. 

As  she  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  fancies, 
That  keep  her  from  her  rest. 

Macb.  Cure  her  of  that : 

Canst  thou  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseas'd. 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow, 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain, 
And  with  some  sweet  oblivious  antidote 
Cleanse  the  stuff'd  bosom  of  that  perilous  stuf^ 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart  ? 

Doct.  Therein  tbe  patient 

Must  minister  to  himself. 

Macb.  Throw  physic  to  the  dogs ;  1 11  none 

of  it.  Ad  V.  Sc.  3. 


I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo, 
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Madbeth  continued.] 

Life 's  but  a  walking  shadow ;  a  poor  player, 
That  struts  and  frets  his  hour  upon  the  stage, 
And  then  is  heard  no  more  :  it  is  a  tale 
Told  by  an  idiot,  full  of  sound  and  fury, 
Signifying  nothing.  Act  v.  Sc,  5. 

To  doubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend. 

That  lies  like  truth  :  Fear  not^  till  Birnam  wood 

Do  come  to  Dunsinane,  Act  v.  Sc,  5. 

Blow,  wind  !  come,  wrack  ! 
At  least  we  *11  die  with  harness  on  our  back. 

Act  V.  Sc.  5. 

I  bear  a  charmed  life.  Act  v.  Sc,  ^^ 

And  be  these  juggling  fiends  no  more  believed. 
That  palter  with  us  in  a  double  sense ; 
That  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear. 
And  break  it  to  our  hope.  Act  v.  Sc.  7.1 

Live  to  be  the  show  and  gaze  o'  the  time. 

Act  V.  Sc.  7.1 

Lay  on,  Macduff ; 
And  damn'd  be  him  that   first  cries,    "  Hold, 
enough  !  "  Act  v.  Sc.  7.1 

1  Act  V.  Sc.  7,  White,  Singer,  Knight.     Act  v.  Sc.  8, 
Cambridge,  Dyce,  Staunton. 


Skakeiptare. 


HAMLET. 


For  this  relief  much  thanks.  Aet\.S€.  i. 

But  in  the  gross  and  scope  of  mine  opinion, 
This  bodes  some  strange  eruption  to  our  State. 

A<ti.Se.  1. 
Does  not  divide  the  Sunday  from  the  week. 


Doth  make  the  night  joint-labourer  with  the  day. 


In  the  most  high  and  palmy  state  of  Rome, 
A  Utile  ere  the  mightiest  Julius  fell. 
The  graves  stood  tenantless,  and  the  sheeted  dead 
Did  squeak  and  gibber  in  the  Roman  streets. 
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No  fairy  Cakes,  nor  witch  hath  pawer  to  charm. 
So  hallow'd  and  so  gracious  is  the- time. 

■  _.  Aa\.S(.  I. 
The  morn,  in  russet  mantlerf^. 
Walks  o'er  the  dew  of  yon  high  eastern. MIX 

Ait;.  Si.] 
With  one  auspicious,  and  one  dropping  ey^,- 
With  mirth  in  funeral,  and  with  dirge  in  inarrii^e, 
In  equal  scale  weighing  delight  and  dole. 


The  head  is  not  more  n 


3  the  heart 

Aci  I  &.  3. 


Hie  more  ihan  kin,  and  less  than  kind. 

Act  i  &.  2. 

Seems,  madam  I  nay,  it  is  ;  I  know  not  seems. 
Aa  i.  Sc.  3. 
Bui  I  have  that  within,  which  passeth  show ; 
1  These  but  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  woe. 
Aai.  St.  a. 
I  O,  thai  this  too,  too  solid  flesh  would  melt, 
[  Thaw,  and  resolve  itself  inlo  a  dew  ; 
Or  that  the  Everlasting  had  not  fix'd 
His  canon 'gainst  self  slaughter.  OUod!  OGod! 
How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable 
Seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world  1 

Aet  i.  Sc.  a. 

Thai  it  should  come  to  this !  Act  l  Se.  a, 

Hyperion  lo  a  satyr  i  so  loving  to  my  mother. 
That  he  might  not  beieem  the  winds  of  heaven 
Vfait  her  face  too  roughly.  At/ 1  St.  a. 
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_'-    '    -  {HuDlcl 

Why,  She  would  hang  on  him, 
As  if  increase  {>f -appetite  had  grown 
By  what  it,f^i  on.  Act\.  St.  z. 

Frailty, 'thy iiame  is  woman  1  Aai.  &.  3. 

A  mrtetnonth.  AcIx.  &.  2. 

Ltks  Niobe,  all  tears,  A^ti.  &.  2. 

\A  beast,  that  wants  discourse  of  reason. 


My  father's  brother,  but  no  more  like  my  father. 
Than  I  to  Hercules.  Ad  I  Sc.  2. 

It  is  not,  nor  it  cannot  come  to,  good. 

A^  L  Sc.  z. 


Thrift,  thrift,  Horatio  I  the  funeral  bak'd  meats 
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Hamlet  continaed.] 

While  one  with  moderate  haste  might  tell  a  hun- 
dred. Act  i.  Sc,  2. 

It  was,  as  I  have  seen  it  in  his  life, 

A  sable  silvered.  Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

Give  it  an  understanding,  but  no  tongue. 

Act  i.  Sc,  2. 

Foul  deeds  will  rise, 
Though  all  the  earth  o'erwhelm  them,  to  men's 
eyes.  Act  i.  Sc.  2, 

The  chariest  maid  is  prodigal  enough. 

If  she  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon. 

Act  L  Sc.  3. 

The  canker  galls  the  infants  of  the  spring, 

Too  oft  before  their  buttons  be  disclosed  ; 

And  in  the  mom  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 

Contagious  blastments  are  most  imminent. 

Act  i.  Sc,  3. 

Do  not,  as  some  ungracious  pastors  do. 
Show  me  the  steep  and  thorny  way  to  Heaven, 
\Vhilst,  like  a  puflf'd  and  reckless  libertine. 
Himself  the  primrose  path  of  dalliance  treads. 
And  recks  not  his  own  rede.  Act  i.  Sc.  3. 

Give  thy  thoughts  no  tongue.  Act  i.  Sc.  3. 

Be  thou  familiar,  but  by  no  means  vulgar : 
The  friends  thou  hast,  and  their  adoption  tried. 
Grapple  them  to  thy  soul  with  hoops  *  of  steel. 

Act  L  Sc,  3. 
*  *  hooks/  Singer. 
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[HndttoD 

Beware 
Of  entrance  to  a  quarrel ;  but,  being  in, 
Bear  't  that  the  opposed  may  beware  of  thee. 
Give  every  man  thine  ear,  but  few  thy  voice  ; 
Take  each  man's  censure,  but  reserve  thy  judg- 
ment. 
Costly  thy  habit  as  thy  purse  can  buy. 
But  not  express'd  in  fancy ;  rich,  not  gaudy : 
For  the  apparel  oft  proclaims  the  man. 

Alt  \.  St.  3. 
Neither  a  borrower  nor  a  lender  be, 
For  loan  oft  loses  both  itself  and  friend ; 
And  borrowing  dulls  the  edge  of  husbandry. 
This  above  all,  —  to  thine  own  self  be  true ; 
And  it  must  follow,  as  the  night  the  day, 
Thou  canst  not  then  be  false  to  any  man. 


Be  thou  a  spirit  of  health,  or  goblin  damn'd, 
Bring  with  (hcc  airs  from  heaven  or  blasts  from 

heU, 
Be  thy  intents  wicked  or  charitable, 
Thou  com'st  in  such  a  questionable  shape, 
That  I  will  speak  to  thee.  Afi.i.  Se.  4. 

Let  me  not  burst  in  ignorance  ;  but  tell. 
Why  thy  caiioniz'il  bones  hearsed  in  death. 
Have  burst  their  cerements  ?  why  the  sepulchre. 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  inurn'd, 
Hath  0]>ed  his  ponderous  and  marble  jaws, 
!    To  cast  thee  up  again  ?     What  may  this  mean, 
That  thou,  dead  corse,  again,  in  comjilete  steel 
Revisit'st  thus  the  glimpses  of  the  moon, 
Making  night  hideous  ;  and  we  fools  of  nature, 
So  horridly  to  shake  our  disposition 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  reaches  of  our  souls  ? 
Aa  i.  &.  4. 

my  life  at  a  pin's  fee.      ^^  i.  Sc.  4. 

My  fate  cries  out, 
,   And  mjkes  each  petty  artery  in  this  body 
As  hardy  as  the  Nemean  lion's  nerve. 

Ml  i,  Sc.  4. 
Unhand  me,  gentlemen, 
t  By  Heaven,  I'llmakeaghost  of  him  that  lets  me. 
Aa  i.  S-.  4. 

B Something  is  rolten  in  the  state  of  Denmark. 
/ill  i.  .Sf .  4. 


Io6  Shakespeare. 

I  am  thy  father's  spirit : 
Doom'd  for  a  certain  term  to  walk  the  night, 
And  for  the  <iay  confin'd  to  fast  in  fires,' 
Till  the  foul  crimes,  done  in  my  days  of  nature. 
Are  burnt  and  jiurged  away.    But  that  I  am  forbid 
To  tel!  tbe  secrets  of  my  prison-house, 
I  could  a  tale  unfold,  whose  lightest  word 
Would  harrowupthysoul,  freeze  thy  young  blood, 
Make  thy  two  eyes,  like  stars,  start  from  their 

spheres, 
Thy  knotted  and  combined  locks  to  part. 
And  each  particular  hair  to  stand  on  ent), 
Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine  : 
But  this  eternal  blazon  must  not  be 
To  ears  of  flesh  and  blood.     List,  list,  O  list  I 
Att  i.  St.  5. 
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Cut  off  even  in  the  blossoms  of  my  sin, 
Unhouserd,  disappointed,  unanel'd ; 
No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  account 
With  all  my  imperfections  on  my  head. 

Act  i.  Sc,  5. 

Leave  her  to  Heaven, 

And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge, 

To  prick  and  sting  her 

The  glow-worm  shows  the  matin  to  be  near. 

And  *gins  to  pale  his  uneffectual  fire. 

Act  i.  Sc,  5. 

While  memory  holds  a  seat 
In  this  distracted  globe.     Remember  thee  ? 
Yea,  from  the  table  of  my  memory 
I  *11  wipe  away  all  trivial  fond  records. 

Act  i.  Sc,  5. 

Within  the  book  and  volume  of  my  brain. 

Act  i.  Sc,  5. 

My  tables,  my  tables,  —  meet  it  is,  I  set  it  down, 
That  one  may  smile,  and  smile,  and  be  a  villain ; 
At  least,  I  am  sure  it  may  be  so  in  Denmark. 

Act  i.  Sc,  5. 

There  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord,  come  from  the 

grave 
To  tell  us  this.  Act  i.  Sc,  5. 

There  are  more  things  in  heaven  and   earth, 

Horatio, 
Than  are  dreamt  of  in  your^  philosophy. 

Act  L  Sc»  5. 


1  < 


our,'  White,  Dyce,  Knight 
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[  Hankt  coniiniKd. 

Rest,  rest,  perturbed  spirit  I  Ati  L  Sc.  $, 

The  time  is  out  of  joint ;  O  cursed  spite ! 
That  ever  I  was  born  to  set  it  right. 

Act  \.S{.%. 
The  flash  and  outbreak  of  a  fiery  mind ; 
A  savageness  in  unreclaimed  blood. 

Act  iL  Sc.  I, 
This  is  the  very  ecstasy  of  love.  Aa  ii  St.  i. 
Brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit.  Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 

More  matter,  with  less  art  Acta.  Sc.  a. 

That  he  is  mad,  't  is  true :  't  is  true  't  is  pity, 
And  pity  't  is  'l  is  true.  Aa  ii.  Sc.  2. 

Find  out  the  cause  of  this  eff'ect ; 


^B      On  For 
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On  Fortune's  cap  we  are  not  the  very  button. 
A^t  ii.  -s;-.  I, 

There  is  notliing  either  good  or  bad,  but  think- 
ing makes  it  so.  Aci  ii.  Sc.  z. 

Beggar  ihat  I  am,  I  am  even  poor  in  thanks. 
Act  ii.  Sc.  2. 

This  goodly  frame,  the  earth,  seems  to  me  a 
sterile  promontory  ;  this  most  excellent  canopy, 
the  air,  look  you,  this  brave  o'erhanging  firma- 
ment, this  majesiical  roof  fretted  with  golden  fire, 
why,  it  appears  no  other  thing  to  me,  than  a  foul 
and  pestiient  congregation  of  vapours.  ^Vhat  a 
piece  of  work  is  a  man  !  How  noble  in  reason ! 
how  infinite  in  faculties!  in  form  and  moving, 
how  express  and  admirable  I  in  action,  how  like 
an  aJigel !  in  apprehension,  how  like  a  god  I 

Act  a.  Si.  2. 


Man  delights 


I  know  a  hawk  from  a  hand-saw.  . 


either. 


Come,  give  us  a  taste  of  your  quality. 

Ad  ii.  Sr.  1. 
The  play,  1  remember,  pleased  not  the  mil- 
lion ;  't  was  caviare  to  the  general. 

Ac/  ii.  Sc.  t. 
They  arc  the  abstracts  and  brief  chronicles  of 
the  time.  Aa  ii.  Sc.  2. 

Use  every  man  after  his  desert,  and  who  should 
'scape  whipping  ?  Att  ii.  Sc.  2. 
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What 's  Hecuba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hecuba, 
That  he  should  weep  for  her  ?  Act  iL  &.  2. 

For  murder,  though  it  have  no  tongue,  will  speak 
With  most  miraculous  organ.'  Aei  ii.  Se.  2. 

The  Devil  hath  power 
To  assume  a  pleasing  shape.  Aaii.  Sc.  z. 

\  The  play 's  the  thing 

Wherein  I  '11  catch  the  conscience  of  the  King. 

Act  ii.  Se.  a. 

With  devotion's  visage, 
And  pious  action,  we  do  sugar  o'er 
The  Devi!  himself.  Aa  iii.  Se.  t. 

To  be,  or  not  to  be ;  that  is  the  question ;  — 
Whether 't  is  nobler  in  the  mind  to  suffer 
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For  who  would  bear  the  whips  and  scorns  of  time, 
The  oppressor's  wrong,  the  proud  man's  con- 
tumely, 
The  pangs  of  despis'd  love,  the  law's  delay, 
The  insolence  of  office,  and  the  spurns 
That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes, 
When  he  himself  might  his  quietus  make 
With  a  bare  bodkin  ?     Who  would  fardels*  bear, 
To  grunt  and  sweat  under  a  weary  life. 
But  that  the  dread  of  something  after  death,  — 
The  undiscovered  country,  from  whose  bourn 
No  traveller  returns,  —  puzzles  the  will. 
And  makes  us  rather  bear  those  ills  we  have. 
Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of  ? 
Thus  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  us  all ; 
And  thus  the  native  hue  of  resolution 
Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought ; 
And  enterprises  of  great  pith  and  moment, 
With  this  regard  their  currents  turn  awry, 
And  lose  the  name  of  action.  Act  iii.  Sc,  i. 

Nymph,  in  thy  orisons 
Be  all  my  sins  remember'd.  Act  iii.  Sc  i. 

Rich  gifts  wax  poor  when  givers  prove  unkind. 

Act  iii.  Sc,  I. 

Be  thou  as  chaste  as  ice,  as  pure  as  snow, 
thou  shalt  not  escape  calumny.        Act\\\,  Sc  i. 

1  *  Who  would  these  £u:dels/  White,  Knight 
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[HunlMa 

O,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here  o'erthrown  ! 
The  couriier's,  scholar's,  soldier's  eye,  tongue, 

sword.  Acin\.S(.  I. 

The  glass  of  fashion,  and  the  mould  of  form. 
The  obsen-ed  of  all  observers  !         Aii  iit.  Sc.  i. 
Now  see  that  noble  and  most  sovereign  reason, 
Like  sweet  bells  jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh. 
AtfWuSr.  I. 

Nor  do  not  saw  the  air  too  much  with  your 
hand,  thus ;  but  use  all  gently.        Act  iii.  &.  %. 

Tear  a  passion  to  tatters,  to  very  rags,  to  split 
the  ears  of  the  groundlings.  Aei  iii.  Sc.  a. 

It  out-he  rods  Herod. 


Suit  the  action 


Act  iii.  Se.  a. 
the  word,  the  word  lo  the 
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No  ;  let  the  candied  tongue  lick  absurd  pomp ; 
And  crook  the  pregnant  hinges  of  the  knee, 
Where  thrift  may  follow  fawning.     Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

A  man,  that  Fortune's  buffets  and  rewards 
Hast  ta  en  with  equal  thanks.  Act  in,  Sc.  2. 

They  are  not  a  pipe  for  Fortune's  finger 
To  sound  what  stop  she  please.  Give  me  that  man 
That  is  not  passion's  slave,  and  I  will  wear  him 
In  my  heart's  core,  aye,  in  my  heart  of  heart, 
As  I  do  thee.     Something  too  much  of  this. 

Act  iii.  Sc,  2. 

And  my  imaginations  are  as  foul 

As  Vulcan's  stithy.  Art  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Here  's  metal  more  attractive.      Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
Nay,  then  let  the  Devil  wear  black,  for  I  '11 
have  a  suit  of  sables.  Act  iii.  Sc  2. 

For,  O,  for,  O,  the  hobby-horse  is  forgot.* 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

This  is  miching  mallecho  ;  it  means  mischief. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 
Ham.  Is  this  a  prologue,  or  the  posy  of  a  ring.? 
Oph.  ' T  is  brief,  my  lord. 
Ham.  As  woman's  love.  Act  iii.  Sc  2. 

The  lady  doth  protest*  too  much,  m  'thinks. 

Act  iii.  Sc  2. 

Let  the  galled  jade  wince,  our  withers  are 
unwrung.  Act  iii.  Sc  2. 

*  See  Lave*s  Labour  ^s  Lost^  Act  iii.  Sc.  i. 

'  *  protests  too  much,'  White,  Knight. 

H 
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[HEmtetooBtiiuMd. 

Why,  let  the  strucken  deer  go  weep, 

I'he  hart  ungalled  play  ; 
For  some  must  watch,  while  some  must  sleep  ; 

Thus  runs  the  world  away.       Actui.  &.  a. 

'T  is  as  easy  as  lying.  Ait  iiL  Se.  a. 

It  will  discourse  most  eloquent  music. 

Ac/  iii.  &.  a. 
Pluck  out  the  heart  of  my  mystery. 

All  ill  Sc.  3. 
Ham.  Do  you  see  yonder  cloud  that 's  almost 
in  shape  of  a  camel  ? ' 

FoL  By  the  mass,  and  't  is  like  a  camel,  indeed. 
JIam.  Methinks  it  is  like  a  weasel. 
Pol.   It  is  back'd  like  a  weasel. 
Ham.  Or,  like  a  whale  ? 


I 


Look  here,  upon  this  picture,  and  on  this  ; 
The  countt;rft:it  presentmeni  of  two  brothers. 
See,  what  a  grace  was  sealed  on  this  brow  r 
Hyperion's  curls  ;  the  front  of  Jove  himself; 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  command; 
A  station  like  the  herald  MercuTy, 
New-lighted  on  a  heaven -kissing  hill  ; 
A  combination,  and  a  form,  indeed, 
Where  every  god  did  seem  lo  set  his  seal, 
To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a  man. 

/*rf  iii.  .St.  4. 

At  your  age. 
The  hey-day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it 's  humble. 
Wrfjii.  Jf.  4. 
O  shame  I  where  is  thy  blush  ?         ^rf  iU.  &.  4. 
A  cutpurse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule, 
Thai  from  a  shelf  the  precious  diadem  stole, 
And  put  it  in  his  pocket !  AiI  iii.  Sc.  4. 
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[Himlcl  conlhliwd. 

A  king  of  shreds  and  patches.  Act\\\.  Sc.  4. 

This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain. 


Bring  me  to  the  test, 
And  I  the  matter  will  re-word,  which  madness 
^Vould  gambol  from.     Mother,  for  love  of  grace, 
Lay  not  tliat  flattering  unction  to  your  soul. 

Assume  a  virtue,  if  you  have  it  not 


I  must  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind : 
1'hus  bad  begins,  and  worse  remains  behind. 
Alt  iii.  Sc.  4. 


For  't  is  the  sport  to  have  the  engini 
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So  full  of  artless  jealousy  is  guilt, 
It  spills  itself  in  fearing  to  be  spilt 

Act  iv.  Sc,  5, 

We  know  what  we  are,  but  know  not  what  we 
may  be.  Act  iv.  Sc,  5. 

When  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  spies, 
But  in  battalions.  Act  iv.  Sc,  5. 

There  *s  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a  king, 
That  treason  can  but  peep  to  what  it  would. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  5. 

There  *s  rosemary,  that 's  for  remembrance ; 

and  there  is  pansies,  that  *s  for  thoughts. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  5. 

A  very  riband  in  the  cap  of  youth. 

Act  iv.  Sc,  7. 

One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another's  heel 

So  fast  they  follow.  Act  iv.  Sc  7. 

Cudgel  thy  brains  no  more  about  it. 

Act  V.  Sc,  X. 

Has  this  fellow  no  feeling  of  his  business  } 

Act  V.  Sc,  X. 

The  hand  of  little  employment  hath  the  dain- 
tier sense.  Actw.Sc,  I. 

One,  that  was  a  woman,  sir;   but,  rest  her 
soul,  she  's  dead.  Act  v.  Sc,  i. 

How  absolute  the  knave  is !  we  must  speak 
by  the  card,  or  equivocation  will  undo  us. 

Act  V.  Sc,  I. 
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[Hurlct  cniliDDcd. 

The  age  is  grown  so  picked,  that  the  toe  of 
the  peasant  comes  so  near  the  heel  of  the  court- 
ier, he  galls  his  kibe.  Aa  v.  Sc.  i. 

Alas,  poor  Vorick  I  I  knew  him,  Horatio :  a 
fellow  of  infiDite  jest,  of  most  excellent  fancy. 
Ati  V.  Sc.  I. 

Where  be  your  gibes  now  ?  your  gambols  ? 
your  songs?  your  flashes  of  merriment,  that 
were  wont  to  set  the  table  on  a  roar? 

Ad  V.  &.  I. 

Now  get  you  to  my  lady's  chamber  and  tell 
her,  let  her  paint  an  inch  thick,  to  this  favour 
she  must  come.  Adv.  &.  i. 
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I  thought  thy  bride-bed  to  have  deck'd,  sweet 

maid. 
And  not  t'  have  strewed  thy  grave. 

Act  V.  Sc,  I. 

For  though  I  am  not  splenetive  and  rash, 
Yet  have  I  in  me  something  dangerous. 

Act  \,  Sc.  I. 

Nay,  and  thou  'It  mouth, 
I  *Il  rant  as  well  as  thou.  Act  v.  Sc  i. 

Let  Hercules  himself  do  what  he  may, 

The  cat  will  mew,  and  dog  will  have  his  day. 

Act  V.  Sc,  I. 

There 's  a  divinity  that  shapes  our  ends. 
Rough-hew  them  how  we  will.  Act  v.  Sc,  2. 

Into  a  towering  passion.  Act  v.  Sc.  2. 

The  phrase  would  be  more  german  to  the 
matter,  if  we  could  carry  a  cannon  by  our  sides. 

Act  V.  Sc.  2. 

There  is  a  special  providence  in  the  fall  of  a 
sparrow.  Act  v.  Sc  2. 

I  have  shot  mine  arrow  o*er  the  house. 

And  hurt  my  brother.  Act  v.  Sc  2. 

A  hit,  a  very  palpable  hit  Act  v.  Sc  2. 

Report  me  and  my  cause  aright.       Act  v.  Sc  2. 

This  fell  sergeant,  death. 
Is  strict  in  his  arrest  Act  v.  Sc  2. 
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KING    LEAR. 

How  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is 

To  have  a  thankless  child  !  Act  L  &■  4. 

Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  what 's  well. 

Act  i.  Sc.  4. 
Down,  thou  climbing  sorrow  I 
Thy  element 's  below.  An  a.  Sc.  4. 

O,  let  not  women's  weapons,  water-drops, 
Stain  my  man's  cheeks.  Mt  ii.  Sf.  4. 

Blow,   winds,  and   crack  your  cheeks!    rage! 

blow!  ActuuSc.a. 

I  tax  not  you,  you  elements,  with  unkindness. 

ii.  Sr.  1. 
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Take  physic,  pomp ; 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wretches  feel. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 

Out-paramoured  the  Turk.  Act  iii.  Sc,  4. 

T  is  a  naughty  night  to  swim  in. 

Act  iii.  Sc,  4. 

The  green  mantle  of  the  standing  pool. 

Act  ill.  Sc.  4. 

But  mice,  and- rats,  and  such  small  deer. 
Have  been  Tom's  food  for  seven  long  year. 

Act  iii.  Sc,  4. 

The  prince  of  darkness  is  a  gentleman. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 

I  '11  talk  a  word  with  this  same  learned  Theban. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 

Fie,  foh,  and  fum, 
I  smell  the  blood  of  a  British  man. 

Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 

The  little  dogs  and  all. 
Tray,  Blanch,  and  Sweet-heart,  see,  they  bark  at 

me.  Act  iii.  .Sir.  6. 

Mastiff,  greyhound,  mongrel,  grim. 
Hound,  or  spaniel,  brach,  or  lym  ; 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  trundle-tail.         Act  iii.  Sc.  6. 

Patience  and  sorrow  strove. 
Who  should  express  her  goodliest. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  3. 
6 
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[King  LAr  flmtinud- 

Half-way  down 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  samphire ;  dreadful  trade ! 
Methinks  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  head. 
The  fishermen  that  walk  upon  the  beach 
Appear  like  mice.  Ad  iv.  Sc.  6. 

Ay,  every  inch  a  king.  Act  iv.  Sc.  6. 

Give  me  an  ounce  of  civet,  good  apothecary, 
to  sweeten  my  imagination.  Ad  iv.  Sc.  6. 

Through  tatter'd  clothes  small  vices  do  appear ; 
Robes  and  furr'd  gowns  hide  all.     Aci  iv.  &.  6. 

Mine  enemy's  dt^ 
Though  he  had  bit  me,  should  have  stood  that 

Against  my  fire.  Aci  iv.  Sc.  7. 
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OTHELLO. 

That  never  set  a  squadron  in  the  field, 
Nor  the  division  of  a  battle  knows.     Act  L  .5 
The  bookish  theoric  An  \.  s 

Whip  me  such  honest  knaves.  Act  i.  S 

But  I  will  wear  my  heart  upon  my  sleeve 
For  daws  to  peck  at.  Ad  i.  S 

The  wealthy  curled  darlings  of  our  nation. 


Most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  seigniors, 
My  very  noble  and  approv'd  good  masters. 
That  I  have  ta'en  away  this  old  man's  daughter. 
It  is  most  true ;  true,  I  have  married  her  ; 
The  very  head  and  front  of  my  offending 
Hath  this  extent,  no  more.     Rude  am  I  in  my 

speech. 
And  little  bless'd  with  the  soft  phrase  of  peace  ; 
Forsince  these  arms  of  mine  had  seven  years'  pith. 
Till  now  some  nine  moons  wasted,  they  have  us'd 
Their  dearest  action  in  the  tented  tield  ; 
And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I  speak. 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broil  and  battle  ; 
And,  therefore,  little  shall  I  grace  my  cause 
In  speaking  for  myself.     Yet,  by  your  gracious 

I  will  a  round  unvamish'd  tale  deliver 

Of  my  whole  course  of  love.  Ad  i.  Sc.  3. 


124 


Shakespeare. 

[Olkelloco 

iviced  me ; 


inlKd. 


Her  father  lov'd  m 

Siill  quesiion'd  me  the  story  of  my  life, 

From  year  to  year,  the  battles,  sieges,  fortunes. 

That  1  have  pass'd. 

I  ran  it  through,  even  from  my  boyish  days, 

To  the  very  moment  that  he  bade  me  tell  it : 

Wherein  I  spake  of  most  disastrous  chances, 

Of  moving  accidents  by  flood  and  field  ; 

Of  hair-breadth  'scapes  i'  the  imminent  deadly 

breach  ; 
Of  being  taken  by  the  insolent  foe, 
And  sold  to  slavery;  of  my  redemption  thence. 
And  portance  in  my  travel's  history  : 
Wherein  of  antres  vast,  and  deserts  idle. 
Rough  quarries,  rocks  and  hills  whose  heads 

touch  heaven, 


Shakespeare.  125 

Othello  continued.] 

She  wish  d  she  had  not  heard  it ;  yet  she  wish'd 
That  Heaven  had  made  her  such  a  man :  she 

thank'd  me  ; 
And  bade  me,  if  I  had  a  friend  that  loved  her, 
I  should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story, 
And  that  would  woo  her.    Upon  this  hint  I  spake ; 
She  loved  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  passed, 
And  1  loved  her  that  she  did  pity  them. 

This  only  is  the  witchcraft  I  have  used. 

Act  i.  Sc.  3. 

I  do  perceive  here  a  divided  duty.    Act  i.  Sc  3. 

The  robb'd  that  smiles,  steals  something  from 
the  thief.  Act  i.  Sc  3. 

The  tyrant  custom,  most  grave  senators, 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  of  war 
My  thrice-driven  bed  of  down.  Act  i.  Sc,  3. 

I  saw  Othello*s  visage  in  his  mind. 

Act  i.  Sc.  3. 

Put  money  in  thy  purse.  Act  i.  Sc.  3. 

The  food  that  to  him  now  is  as  luscious  as 
locusts,  shall  be  to  him  shortly  as  bitter  as 
coloquintida.  Act  \.  Sc  3. 

Framed  to  make  women  false.  Act  i.  Sc  3. 

One  that  excels  the  quirks  of  blazoning  pens. 

Act  ii.  Sc  I. 

For  I  am  nothing,  if  not  critical.       Act  ii.  Sc.  i. 


1 26  Shakespeare. 

[OibcDocc 

I  am  not  muny  ;  but  I  do  beguile 
The  thing  I  am,  by  seeming  otherwise. 

Act  iL  St.  I. 
She  was  a  wight,  —  if  ever  such  wight  were,  — 
Des.  To  do  what? 

laj^o.  I'o  suckle  fools,  and  chronicle  small  beer. 
D€s.  O,  most  lame  and  impotent  conclusion  t 
Act  ii.  St.  I. 
Egregiously  an  ass.  Act  iL  St.  i. 

Potations  pottle  deep.  Act  ii  Sc.  3. 

King  Stephen  was  a  worthy  peer. 

His  breeches  cost  him  but  a  crown  ; 
He  ht'ld  ihem  sixpence  all  too  dear, 
With  that  he  called  the  tailor,  lown.' 

Act  iL  .St.  3. 


O  thou  invisible  spirit  of  wine,  if  ihou  hast  no 
namfc  to  be  known  by,  let  us  call  thee  devil ! 
Act  ii.  St.  3. 

O  that  men  should  put  an  enemy  in  their 
mouths,  to  steal  away  their  brains  I 

Aci  iL  &.  3. 

Cas.   Every  inordinate  cup  is  unbless'd,  and 
the  ingredient  is  a  devil. 

/ago.  Come,  come ;  good  wine  is  a  good  fa- 
miliar creature,  if  it  be  well  used.     Ad  ii.  &.  3. 

Excellent  wretch  !     Perdition  catch  my  soul, 
But  I  do  love  thee  1  and  when  I  love  thee  not, 
Chaos  is  come  again.'  Act  ill  Si.  3. 

Speak  to  me  as  to  thy  thinkings, 
As  thou  dost  ruminate ;  and  give  thy  worst  of 

thoughts 
The  worst  of  words.  a^i  iii.  Sc.  3. 

Good  name,  in  man  and  woman,  dear  my  lord, 
Is  the  immfdiate  jewel  of  their  souls. 
Who  steals  my  purse,  steals  trash  ;  't  is  some- 
thing, nothing ; 
T  was  mine,  't  is  his,  and  has  been  slave  to  thou- 
sands ; 
But  he  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name, 
Robs  me  of  that  which  not  enriches  him. 
And  makes  me  poor  indeed.  Aciiii.  Si.  3. 

'  For  he  hcing  dead,  with  him  is  beauly  «latn. 
And.  beauty  dead,  black  chaos  cittih  again. 

Vmu:  -iiJ  Attonii. 


128  Shakespeare. 

(OUkDs  uniimad. 

O,  beware,  my  lord,  of  jealousy  ; 
It  is  the  green-eyed  monster  which  doth  m6ck 
The  meat  it  feeds  on,  ActYC\.  Sc.  3. 

But,  0,  what  damned  minutes  tells  he  o'er, 
Who  dotes,  yet  doubts  ;  suspects,  yet  strongly' 
loves !  Art  iii.  S<.  3. 

Poor  and  content  is  rich,  and  rich  enough. 

Ad  iii.  St.  3. 
To  be  once  in  doubt, 
Is  once  to  be  resolved.  Att  iii.  Sc.  3. 

If  I  do  prove  her  haggard, 
Though  that  her  jesses  were  my  dear  heart-strings, 
I  'd  whistle  her  off,  and  let  her  down  the  wind, 
To  prey  at  fortune.  Act  iii.  Sc.  3. 


S/iakespta 


129 


He  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  stolen, 
Let  him  not  know  'l,  and  he  's  not  robb'd  at  all. 

Ait  iii.  Sc.  3, 
O,  now,  for  ever, 
Farewell  the  tranquil  mind  I  Tarewell  content  I 
Farewell  the  plumed  troop,  and  the  big  wars, 
That  make  ambition  virtue  !  O,  farewell ! 
Farewell  the  neighing  steed,  and  the  shrill  trump. 
The  spirit-stirring  drum,  th'  ear-piercing  fife. 
The  loyal  banner,  and  aJI  quality. 
Pride,  pomp,  and  circumstance  of  glorious  war ! 
And,  O  you  mortal  engines,  whose  rude  throats 
The  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  counterfeit, 
Farewell  1  Othello's  occupation  's  gone  : 

Ail  ML  Sf.  I. 
Be  sure  of  it  ;  give  me  the  ocular  proof. 

Aei  iii.  Si.  3. 
No  hinge,  nor  loop. 
To  hang  a  doubt  on.  Act  iii.  Si.  3. 

On  horror's  head  horrors  accumulate. 

All  iii.  St.  3. 
But  this  denoted  a  foregone  conclusion. 

Ail  iiL  Si.  3. 

Swell,  bosom,  with  thy  fraught, 

For  't  is  of  aspics'  tongues  !  Act  iii.  Sc  3. 

They  laugh  that  win.  An  iv.  Si.  i. 

But  yet  the  pity  of  it,  lago  !     O,  lago,  the 
pity  of  it,  lago  !  Act  iv,  Se.  t. 


Steep'd  me  in  poverty  to  the  very  lips. 


But,  alas  1  to  make  me 
A  fixed  figure,  for  the  time  of  scorn 
To  point  his  slow  unmoving  finger'  at. 


O  He: 


!  that  such  companions  thou  'dst  un- 


fold. 

And  put  in  every  honest  hand  a  whip, 
To  lash  the  rascals  naked  through  the  world. 

'T  is  neither  here  nor  there.  Ac/  iv.  St.  3. 

He  hath  a  daily  beauty  in  his  life.     Act  t,  Sc.  1. 

This  is  the  night 
That  either  makes  me,  or  fordoes  me  quite. 


S/iakespea  re.  1 3 1 

OlhcDo  cmlinntd] 

Of  one  not  easily  jealous,  but,  being  wrought, 
Perplex'd  in  the  extreme  ;  of  one,  whose  hand, 
Like  the  base  Indian,  threw  a  pearl  away, 
Richer  than  all  his  tribe  ;  of  one,  whose  subdu'd 

eyes. 

Albeit  unused  to  the  melting  mood. 
Drop  tears  as  fast  as  the  Arabian  trees 
Tbeir  med'cinable  gum.  Act  v.  Sc.  z. 


ANTONY   AND   CLEOPATRA. 

There  's  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be  reckon'd. 


r  custom  stale 

Aci  ii.  Sc.  a 


My  salad  days, 
When  I  was  green  in  judgment,         AcI'\.  Sc.  5. 

For  her  own  person, 
It  bewared  all  description.  Act  U.  St.  a. 

Age  cannot  wither  her,  n 
Her  infinite  variety. 

Come,  thou  monarch  of  the  vine, 

Plumpy  Bacchus,  with  pink  eyne.     Act  ii.  Sc.  7. 

Who  does  i'  the  wars  more  than  his  captain  can, 
'   Becomes  his  captain's  captain  ;  and  ambition, 
The  soldier's  virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  loss, 
Than  gain  which  darkens  him.        Anai.Sc.  1. 

He  wears  the  rose 
Of  youth  upon  him.  Acii\\.Sc.  u. 


1 3  2  Shakespeare. 

\Ktawf  u 

This  morning,  like  the  spirit  of  a  youth 
lliat  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes. 

Alt  iv  St.  4. 
Sometime,  we  see  a  cloud  that 's  dragonish, 
A  vapour,  sometime,  like  a  bear,  or  lion, 
A  tower'd  citadel,  a  pendant  rock. 

Jrtiv.Sc.  la. 
That  which  is  now  a  horse,  even  with  a  thought. 
The  rack  dislimns,  and  makes  it  indistinct. 

Aaiv.Sc.  12. 
Let 's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fashion. 

Atl  iv.  Se,  13. 
Mechanic  slaves 
With  greasy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers. 

Act  V.  Sc.  2. 


Shakespeare,  133 

Cymbelxne  continued] 

Some  griefs  are  med'cinable.  Act  iii.  Sc,  3, 

Prouder  than  rustling  in  unpaid-for  silk. 

Act  iil  S(,  3. 

No,  *t  is  slander, 
Whose  edge  is  sharper  than  the  sword ;  whose 

tongue 
Outvenoms  all  the  worms  of  Nile. 

Act  iii.  Sc,  4. 

Weariness 
Can  snore  upon  the  flint,  when  resty  sloth, 
Finds  the  down  pillow  hard.  Act  iii.  Sc.  6. 

Golden  lads  and  girls  all  must. 

As  chimney-sweepers,  come  to  dust. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 


PERICLES. 

3  Fish.  Master,  I  marvel  how  the  fishes  live 
in  the  sea. 

I  Fish,  Why,  as  men  do  a-land :  the  great 
ones  eat  up  the  little  ones.  Act  ii.  Sc,  i. 


Shakespeare. 


Bid  me  discourse,  I  will  enchant  thine  ear. 

Vema  and  Adonit.    Line  145. 

For  greatest  scandal  waits  on  greatest  state. 

Lucnrt.    Line  1006. 
Crabbed  age  and  youth 
Cannot  live  together. 

Tht  PatthnaU  Pilgrim,  viiL 
Have  you  not  heard  it  said  full  oft, 
A  woman's  nay  doth  stand  for  naught? 

Ibid.ia.v. 
As  it  fell  upon  a  day 
In  the  merry  month  of  May.' 


Shakespeare. 

Like  stones  of  worth,  they  thinly  placed  are, 
Or  captain  jewels  in  the  carcanet.        SomuiXa. 

And  art  made  tongue-tied  by  authority. 

Sonn. 
And  simple  truth  miscall'd  simplicity, 
And  captive  good  attending  captain  ill. 
The  ornament  of  beauty  is  suspect. 
A  crow  that  flies  in  heaven's  sweetest  ai 

Soni 

Do  not  drop  in  for  an  after-loss. 
Ah,donot,  when  my  heart  hath  scap'd  thissorrc 
Come  in  the  rearward  of  a  conquered  woe  ; 
Give  not  a  windy  night  a  ra 
To  linger  out  a  purpos'd  overthrc 

When  proud-pied  April,  dress'd  in  all  his  trim. 
Hath  put  a  spirit  of  youth  in  everything. 

Sonntl  xcviii. 

And  beauty,  making  beautiful  old  rhyme. 

SatiKl  cvi. 

My  nature  is  subdu'd 
To  what  it  works  in,  like  the  dyer's  hand. 

Sonnit  cxi. 
Let  me  not  to  the  marriage  of  true  minds 
Admit  impediments  :  love  is  not  love 
Which  alters  when  it  alteration  finds. 

Sonntl  cxvi. 

That  full  sUr  that  ushers  in  the  even. 

Sonnet  cxxxii. 
O  father,  what  a  hell  of  witchcraft  lies 
In  the  small  orb  of  one  particular  tear  I 

A  Lavfr's  CamflaiHl,  St.  xlll 


FRANCIS    BACON.     1561-1616. 


WORKS  (Ed.  Spbddinc  a 


>  Elus). 


Come  home  to  men's  business  and  bosoms. 

DedKoHoH  to  tht  Essayt.    Ed.  1615. 

No  pleasure  is  comparable  to  the  standing 
upon  the  vantage-ground  of  truth. 

Essay  i.     0/  ThitA. 

A  little  philosophy  incUneth  a  man's  mind  to 
atheism,  but  depth  in  philosophy  bringeth  men's 

minds  about  to  religion.  Essay  xvi.     Atheinn. 


^^^^^r                     Bacon.                           1 37 

n 

^H         Histories  make  men  wise  ;  poets,  witty ;  the 

^H     mathematics,  subtile  ;  natural  philosophy,  deep  ; 

^B    moral,  gtavc ;  logic  and  rhetoric,  able  to  contend. 

^1 

^H         I  hold  every  man  a  debtor  (0  his  profession  ; 

^1     from  the  which  as  men  of  course  do  seek  to  re- 

^H     ceive  countenance  and  profit,  so  ought  they  of 

^H     duly  to  endeavour  themselves  by  way  of  amends 

^1     to  be  a  help  and  ornament  thereunto. 

■                                             Maxima  <•/ Ih4  U^.    Pr,fa(t. 

^H        Knowledge  is  power.  —  Nam  rf  ipsa  sdaitia 

^r        When  you  wander,  as  you  often  delight  to  do, 

you  wander  indeed,  and  give  never  such  satisfac- 

^^H 

tion  as  the  curious  time  requires.     This  Is  not 

^^H 

caused  by  any  natural  defect,  but  first  for  want 

^^H 

of  election,  when  you,  having  a  large  and  fruit- 

fill  mind,  should  not  so  much  labour  what  to 

speak,  as  to  find  what  to  leave  unspoken.     Rich 

soils  are  often  to  be  weeded. 

itfftT  of  Espiislulalieii  le  Cokt. 

My  Lord  St.  Albans  said  that  nature  did  never 

put  her  precious  jewels  into  a  garret  four  stories 

high,  and  therefore  that  exceeding  tall  men  had 

ever  very  empty  heads.^              Afoiif^m.  Au  17. 

>  A  wise  mm  is  iliong  ;  yea.   a  man  of  knowledge 

incieaseth  sirengih.  —  Prm.:  xxU.  5. 

"  Cf.  Fuller,  p.  iLO. 

^^ 

1 38  Bacon. 

"  Antiquitas  secuU  juventus  mundi."  These 
times  are  the  ancient  times,  when  the  worid  is 
ancient,  and  not  those  which  we  account  aodent 
ordine  relrogrado,  by  a  computation  backward 

from  ourselves,' 

AiivancetKetil  of  Ltarning.     Book  1.(1605.) 

It  [Poesy]  was  ever  thought  to  have  some  par- 
ticipation of  divineness,  because  it  doth  raise 
and  erect  the  mind,  by  submitting  the  shews  of 
things  to  the  desires  of  the  roind. 

Ibid.    Boe>k% 

'  As  ill  the  little,  so  in  the  great  world,  reason  will  tell 
yau  that  old  age  or  anliquily  is  to  be  accounted  by  the 
farther  distance  from  the  beginning  and  the  nearer  ap- 
jiroach  to  the  end.     The  times  wherein  we  now  live  being 

proi)riety  of  speech  the  most  ancient  since  the  world's 


The  sun,  which  passeth  through  pollutions 
and  itself  remains  as  pure  as  before.' 

IhiJ.     Hoot  ii. 

For  my  name  and  memory,  I  leave  it  to  men's 
charitable  speeches,  to  foreign  nations,  and  to 
the  next  ages.  Fi-on  hii  mil. 


RICHARD   ALLISON. 

There  is  a  garden  in  her  face, 

Where  roses  and  white  lilies  grow  ; 

A  heavenly  paradise  is  that  place. 
Wherein  all  pleasant  fruits  do  grow : 

There  cherries  grow  that  none  may  buy 

Till  cherry  ripe  themselves  do  cry. 

From  Ah  Homrn  Rrcrcation  in  MiiHke,  1606- 

Those  cherries  fairly  do  enclose 
Of  orient  pearl  a  double  row. 
Which,  when  her  lovely  laughter  shows. 
They  look  like  rosebuds  fill'd  with  snow. 
IHd, 
'  The  sun,  though  U  passes  Ihrough  dirty  places,  yel 
lenuim  as  puce  !«  before  —  Adv.  a/  Lfarmng.id.  Dnory. 
SpiritalU  enim  virlus  ucramenti  ita  est  ut  lux  :  eisi  |)cr 
ImmundoB   tianseit,   non  inquinalur.  —  ^(.  Augu-itine, 
Warlu,  Vei.  3,  /u  jBhaiiaii  Evang.,  Caf,  i.  7>.  v.  g  15. 

The  «un  reflecting  upon  Ihe  mud  of  strands  nnd  ahurcs 
is  unpolluted  jn  his  beam.  — Taylur,  Holy  Livtiig,  Ck.  i. 

Trath  is  as  impossible  to  1>e  soiled  by  any  oulHord  touch 
ibcam.  —  Milton,  The  Doctrine  and  Disciplint  of 


I40  Peele.  — Heywood. 

GEORGE  PEELE.     1551-1598. 

His  golden  locks  time  hath  to  silver  turned  \ 

0  time  too  swift !  O  swiftness  never  ceasing ! 
Hisyoulh 'gainst  lime  and  age  hath  ever  spumed, 
But  spurn'd  in  vaine;  youth  waneth  by  en- 
creasing.  Sonnitadfin.     Pelykymnia. 
His  heimet  now  shall  make  a  hive  for  bees. 

And  lovers'  songs  be  tum'd  to  holy  psalms ; 
A  man  at  arms  must  now  serve  on  his  knees, 
And  feed  on  prayers,  which  are  old  age's  alms. 
/bid. 
My  meny,  merry,  merry  roundelay 

Concludes  with  Cupid's  curse  : 
Thty  tli.it  do  change  old  love  for  new. 


SIR    HENRY    WOTTON. 


8-1639. 


How  happy  is  he  bom  or  taught, 
Thai  serveth  not  another's  will ; 
Whose  armour  is  his  honest  thought, 
And  simple  tmth  his  utmost  skill ! 

Thi  Ciaraiirr  nf  a  Happy  Life. 

And  entertains  the  harmless  day 

With  a  religious  book  or  friend.  mj. 

Lord  of  himself,  though  not  of  lands; 

And  having  noihing,  yet  hath  all.        /i,id. 

Vou  meaner  beauties  of  the  night, 

That  poorly  satisfy  our  eyes 

More  by  your  number  than  your  light. 

You  common  peoijle  of  the  skies  ; 

What  are  you  when  the  moon '  shall  rise  ? 

To  his  Miilrtsi,  Iht  Quien  tj  Bckimia. 

I  am  but  a  gatherer  and  disposer  of  other 
men's  stuff      Pre/an  W  the  ElemtnU  0/ ArchiUUure. 

Hanging  was  the  worst  use  man  could  be  put  to. 
The  Diiparity  hetuiKH  Buckingham  and  Essix. 

An  ambassador  is  an  honest  man  sent  to  lie 
abroad  for  the  commonwealth.' 

1  "mm"  m  Rfliquia  WoltBniana,  Eds.  1651.  [672,  1685. 

'  In  a  letter  10  Velseras,  1611,  WoMon  siys,  "This 
nterry  definition  of  an  Ambassador  I  had  chanced  to  set 
t  my  friend's  Mr.  Christopbet  Fleckamore,  in  his 
Album." 


142   NarringtoK. — Daniel. — Drayton. 

[Waitoi  CODdnsad. 

The  itch  of  disputing  will  prove  the  scab  (rf 
churches.'  A  P»augyrit  t»  Xit^  CkaHa. 


SIR   JOHN   HARRINGTON.     1561-1612. 

Treason  doth  never  prosper,  what 's  the  reason? 
Why  if  it  prosper,  none  dare  call  it  treason,' 

Bfigrami.     Baoi  iv.  Sp.  $. 


SAMUEL  DANIEL.     1562-1619. 

Unless  above  himself  he  can 

Erect  himself,  how  poor  a  thing  is  man  1 

7i>M<  Ceunttii ef  Cumbtrland.     SloHMa  i: 


Bamfield.  —  Donne,  1 43 


RICHARD  BARNFIELD.   {Bom  circa  \^io) 

As  it  fell  u]x>n  a  day 
In  the  merry  month  of  May, 
Sitting  in  a  pleasant  shade 
Which  a  grove  of  myrtles  made. 

Address  to  the  NightingaU,'^    " 


DR  JOHN  DONNE.     1573-1631. 

He  was  the  Word,  that  spake  it ; 
He  took  the  bread  and  brake  it ; 
And  what  that  Word  did  make  it, 
I  do  believe  and  take  it. 

Divine  Poents.     On  the  Soframent, 

We  understood 
Her  by  her  sight ;  her  pure  and  eloquent  blood 
Spoke  in  her  cheeks,  and  so  distinctly  wrought, 
That  one  might  almost  say  her  body  thought. 

Funeral  Elegies,    On  the  Death  of  Mistress  Drury, 

She  and  comparisons  are  odious.* 

Elegy  8.     The  Comparison, 

^  This  song,  often  attributed  to  Shakespeare,  is  now 
confidently  assigned  to  Bamficld  ;  it  is  found  in  his  col- 
lection of  Poems  in  Divers  Humours^  published  in  1598. 

*  Cf.  Burton,  Anatomy  of  Melancholy^  Pt.  ili.  Sc.  3. 
Mem.  I.  Subs.  2.     Herbert,  Jacula  Prudentum, 


yonson. 


BEN  JONSON.     1574- 1637. 

Drink  10  me  only  with  thine  eyes. 
And  I  will  pledge  with  mine  ; 

Or  leave  a  kiss  but  in  the  cup, 
And  I  '11  not  look  for  wine.' 

TTie  Foreil.     Te  Ctlia. 

Still  to  be  neat,  still  to  be  drest 
As  you  were  going  to  a  feasi.' 

The  SiltHl  (f««d»    Act  x.  &.  I. 

Give  me  a  look,  give  me  a  face, 
That  makes  simplicity  a  grace. 
Robes  loosely  flowing,  hair  as  free  ; 
Such  sweet  neglect  more  taketh  me. 
Than  all  th'  adulienes  of  art ; 
They  strike  mine  eyes,  but  not  my  heart 
Ibid. 

In  small  proportion  we  just  beauties  see, 
And  in  short  measures  life  may  perfect  be. 
Coad  Life,  Long  Lift. 
Underneath  this  stone  doth  lie 
As  much  beauty  as  could  die  ; 
Which  in  life  did  harbour  give 
To  more  virtue  than  dolh  live. 

Epitaph  BH  Elisabetli. 

^  'Efiol  9(  ^Koit  n'|>^Sirii>(  roic  ofi/iairii' Et  M 

&ov\ti,  role  jfffXriTf  TtpinrtfHpovifn,  v^fjpov  tfjiktjfiaTtip  t6 
linra^a.  (u'l  oSruf  ilUnv.     Philoslralu-s  Letter  xxiy. 

'  A  true  transblton  Irum  Bonncfbnius. 


I 


Toumeur, 


'45 


Underneath  this  s:ib1e  hearse 
Lies  the  subject  of  all  verse, 
Sidney's  sister,  Pembroke's  mother. 
Death  1  ere  thou  hast  stain  another, 
Learn'd  and  fair  and  good  as  she. 
Time  shall  throw  a  dan  at  thee. 

Efit,if>i  an  tic  Cauntrss  0/ Pemhroie.'^ 
Soul  of  the  age  ! 
The  applause  !  delight  I  the  wonder  of  our  stage  ! 
My  Shakespeare  rise !     I  will  not  lodge  thee  by 
Chaucer,  or  Spenser,  or  bid  Beaumont  lie 
A  little  further,  to  make  thee  a  room.' 

To  Iht  Memory  of  Shakespeare. 

Small  Latin,  and  less  Greek.  ihid. 

He  was  not  of  an  age,  but  for  all  time.  ]hid. 
Sneet  swan  of  Avon  1  md. 

Get  money  ;  still  get  money,  boy  ; 

No  mitter  by  what  means,' 

Every  Miin  in  fiis  Humour.     Ael  ii.  Sc,  3. 


CVRIL  TOURNEUR. 

A  drunkard  clasp  his  teeth,  and  not  undo  'em, 
To  suffer  wet  (tamnation  to  run  ihrouffh  em. 
T/u  Xmeager't  Trngedy.    Ad  iii,  Sc.  1. 
'  In  a  maniiscriiil  CDllcclion  of  lirownt's  piiem.i  pre- 
tervetl  amongst  the  Lansdowne  M.SS.,   in  the   Hriiish 
Museum,  ihii  epitaph  is  ascrihed  to  Brovme  (1590-1645). 

*  Cf  Basse,  p,  JIi. 

•  Cf.  Pope,  iloraee.  Book  i.  Ep.  1,  Line  103. 


146     Hall.  —  Massittger.  —  Overbury. 


BISHOP   HALL.     1574 -1656. 

Moderation  is  the  silken  string  running  through 
the  pearl  chain  of  al)  virtues. 

Chrulian  Moderalien.     IntrtAK. 

Death  borders  upon  our  birth,  and  our  cradle 
stands  in  the  grave.'        EfUtUi.    Dtc.  iii.  Ep.  a. 


PHHJP   MASSINGER.     1584-1640. 

Some  undone  widow  sits  upon  mine  arm, 
And  lakes  away  the  use  of  it;  and  my  sword, 
Glued  to  my  scabbard  with  wronged  orphans'  tears, 
Will  not  be  drawn. 


JOHN    FLETCHER.      1576- 

Man  is  his  own  star,  and  the  soul  thai  can 
Render  an  honest  and  a  perfect  man 
Commands  all  light,  all  influence,  all  fate. 
Nothing  to  him  falls  early,  or  too  late. 
Our  acts  our  angels  are,  or  good  or  ill, 
Our  fatal  shadows  that  walk  by  us  still. 

Upon  an  "  HotusI  M.ini  J 

All  things  that  ar 
Made  for  our  general  uses  are  at  war,  - 
Even  we  among  ourselves. 

Man  is  his  own  star,  and  that  soul  that  can 
fie  honest  is  the  only  perfect  man.  juj. 

And  he  that  will  to  bed  go  sober. 
Falls  with  the  leaf  still  in  October.^ 

Xof/p,  Duke 0/ NsrmanHy.    Acl\\.  Sc.  x. 

Three  meny  boys,  and  three  merry  boys. 

And  three  merry  boys  are  we, 
As  ever  did  sing  in  a  hempen  string 

Under  the  gallows-tree. 

/6i./.    Aa.  iii.  &.  2. 

'  Tlie  !i)Ilowing  well-known  catch,  or  glee,  is  formed  on 
thu  BOng  :  — 

He  who  goei  lo  bed,  and  goes  lo  bed  sober, 
Falls  u  The  le^ives  do,  and  dies  in  Octoberi 
But  he  who  goes  to  bed,  and  goes  to  bed  mellow, 
Lives  as  he  ought  to  do,  and  dies  an  honest  fellow. 
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Beaumont. 

[Fletcher  condDDHL 

Hence,  all  you  vain  delights, 
As  short  as  are  the  nights 

Wherein  you  spend  your  folly ! 
There 's  naught  in  this  life  sweet, 

But  only  melancholy  ; 

O  sweetest  Melancholy  ! 

Thi  Nice  Valour.    Ail  iii.  St.  3. 
Fountain  heads  and  pathless  groves. 
Places  which  pale  passion  loves !         jud. 
Weep  no  more,  nor  sigh,  nor  groan, 
Sorrow  calls  no  time  that 's  gone  ; 
Violets  plucked,  the  sweetest  rain 
Makes  not  fresh  nor  grow  again.' 

Tht  Qut/H  of  Cerialk.     Act  iiL  &.  2. 


Beaumont  and  Fletcher.  149 


BEAUMONT  AND   FLETCHER. 
A  soul  as  white  as  heaven. 

The  Maid's  Tragedy,     Act  iv.  Sc,  I. 

There  is  a  method  in  man^s  wickedness, 
It  grows  up  by  degrees.^ 

A  King  and  no  King.     Act  v.  Sc,  4. 

Calamity  is  man's  true  touchstone.* 

Four  Plays  in  One,     The  Triumph  of  Honour.   Sc.  i, 

• 

The  fit 's  upon  me  now  ! 
Come  quickly,  gentle  lady  : 
The  fit  *s  upon  me  now  ! 

Wit  without  Money.    Act  y.  Sc.  ^. 

Of  all  the  paths  lead  to  a  woman's  love 
Pity 's  the  straightest.^ 

The  Knight  of  Malta.     Act  i.  Sc.  I. 

What  *s  one  man's  poison,  signor, 
Is  another's  meat  or  drink. 

Lewis  Cure,    Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

Nothing  can  cover  his  high  fame,  but  Heaven  ; 
No  pyramids  set  off  his  memories, 
But  the  eternal  substance  of  his  greatness ; 
To  which  I  leave  him. 

7%^  False  One.     Act  ii.  Sc.  i . 

*  Nemo  repcnte  venit  turpissimus. — Juvenal,  ii.  83. 

^  Ignis  auruin  probat,  miseria  fortes  viros.  —  Seneca, 
De  Prav.  v.  9. 

*  C£  Southeme,  p.  238. 


1 50  Tarltoti.  —  Carew. 

[ficauniDiii  and  Fklcher  condflned. 

I'rimrose,  first-born  child  of  Ver, 
Merry  spring- time's  harbinger. 

The  Tuio  Neble  Kinsmen.     Act  I.  Sc.  1. 

O  great  corrector  of  enormous  times, 
Shaker  of  o'er-rank  states,  thou  grand  decider 
Of  dusty  and  old  titles,  that  healesc  with  blood 
The  earth  when  it  is  sick,  and  curest  the  world 
O'  the  plurisy  of  people. 

md.    Aetv.Sc.  I. 


RICH.\RD   TARLTON,    

The  King  of  France,  with  forty  thousand  n 
Went  up  a  hill,  and  so  came  down  agen. 


IVit^iT.  —  Hobbes. 


GEORGE    WITHER.     1588 -1667. 

Shall  I,  wasting  in  despair, 
Die  because  a  woman 's  fair  ? 

Or  make  pale  my  cheeks  witli  care, 
'Cause  another's  rosy  are  ? 

Be  she  fairer  than  the  day, 

Or  the  flow'ry  meads  '\\\  May, 
Ifshebenolsolome, 
What  care  I  how  fair  she  be  ? 

Tkt  Shephtrd's  Ri 

Jack  shall  pipe,  and  Gill  shall  dance. 

Poem  on  Ci 

Hang  sorrow  !  care  will  kill  a  cat, 
And  therefore  let 's  be  merry. 
Though  I  am  young,  I  scorn  to  flit 
On  the  wings  of  borrowed  wit. 

The  Shepherd's  limiting. 

And  I  oft  have  heard  defended 
Little  said  is  soonest  mended. 


THOMAS    HOBBES.     1588-1679. 

For  words  are  wise  men's  counters,  they  do  but 
reckon  by  them ;  but  they  are  the  money  of  fools. 
Tht  Usialhan.     P.trl  \.  Ch.  4. 

And  the  life  of  man  solitary,  poor,  nasiy,  brut- 
ish, and  short.  ii.id.    Ch.  ly 


JOHN  SELDEN.     1584-1654. 

Equity  is  a  roguish  thing:  for  law  we  have  a 
measure,  know  what  to  trust  to ;  equity  is  accord- 
ing to  the  conscience  of  him  that  is  Chancellor, 
and  as  thut  is  larger  or  narrower,  so  is  equity. 
'T  is  all  one  as  if  they  should  make  the  standard 
for  the  measure  we  call  a  foot  a  Chancellor's 
foot ;  what  an  uncertain  measure  would  this  be  ? 
One  Chancellor  has  a  long  foot,  another  a  short 
foot,  a  third  an  indifferent  foot.  'T  is  the  same 
in  the  Chancellor's  conscience, 

Tabli  Talk.     Equity. 

Old  friends  are  best     Kingjames  used  to  call 
r  his  old  shoes ;  they  were  easiest  for  his  feet. 


^^^^^^^      Walton. 

^M  JZAAK   WALTON.     1593 -1683. 

^M  THE   COMPLETE   ANGLER. 

^^  Of  which,  if  ihou  be  a  severe,  sour-corn  pi  ex- 
ioned  man,  then  I  here  disallow  ihee  to  be  a 
competent  judge.  TAt  AuiAor'i  Prt/ate. 

I  am.  Sir,  a  Brother  of  the  Angle. 

Pari  i.  CA.  t. 

Angling  is  somewhat  like  Poetry,  men  are  to 
I  be  bom  so.  Fart  L  c*.  i. 

Old-fashioned  poetry,  but  choicely  good. 

r.iri  i.  ck.  4. 
We  may  say  of  angling  as  Dr.  Boteler '  said  of 
I  strawberries  ;  "  Doubtless  God  could  have  made 
I, a  belter  berry,  but  doubtless  God  never  did  "  i 
I  Bid  so.  if  I  might  be  judge,  God  never  did  make 
are  calm,  quiet,  innocent  recreation  than 
Jangling.  Pirt i.  CA.  ;. 

Thus  use  your  frt^ ;  put  your  hook,  I  mean 
the  arming  wire,  through  his  mouih,  and  out  at 
his  gills,  and  then  with  a  fine  needle  and  silk  sew 
the  upper  part  of  his  leg  with  only  one  stitch  to 
the  arming  wire  of  your  hook,  or  lie  the  frog's  leg 
aboi'e  the  upper  joint  to  the  armed  wire ;  and  in 
10  doing  use  him  as  though  you  loved  him. 

Pari  i.  Ch.  a. 

William  Butler,  stylwl  l)y  Dr.  Fuller  in  his  IVortMtts 
['^uOblkf  the  "  .lUculipius  of  Ihc  Age." 


[  54  Quarles. 

Complclc  Anj-ltr  continued.] 

'Jliis  dish  of  meat  is  too  good  for  any  but 
anglers,  or  very  honest  men.  Pari  L  CA.  8. 

All  that  are  lovers  of  virtue, ....  be  quiet, 
and  go  a-Angling.  Part  i.  CA.  21. 


FRANCIS   QUARLES.     1591-1644. 

Sweet  Phosphor,  bring  the  day 
Whose  conquering  ray 
May  chase  these  fogs  ; 

Sweet  Phosphor,  bring  the  day  I 
Sweet  Phosphor,  bring  the  day ; 
Light  will  repay 
The  wrongs  of  night ; 


GEORGE   HERBERT.     1593-1632. 

Sweet  day,  so  cool,  so  calm,  so  bright, 
The  bridat  of  the  earth  and  sky.  Virtue. 

Sweet  spring,  full  of  sweet  days  and  roses, 
A  box  where  sweets  compacted  lie.  /hij, 

I  Only  3  sweet  and  virtuous  soul, 
Like  seasoned  timber,  never  gives.  ind. 

Like  summer  friends, 
Flies  of  estate  and  s 


A  servant  with  this  clause 

Makes  drudgery  divine ; 
Who  sweeps  a  room  as  for  thy  laws 

Makes  that  and  the  action  fine. 

Tlu  Elixir. 

A  verse  may  find  him  who  a  sermon  flies. 
And  turn  delight  into  a  sacrifice. 

Tie  Church  Porch. 

)  Dare  to  be  true,  nothing  can  need  a  He ; 
1  A  fault  which  needs  it  most  grows  two  thereby.' 
I  tbiJ. 

The  worst  speak  something  good  ;   if  all  want 


k  God  takes  a  text,  and  preacheth  Pa-ti-ence. 

liid. 

I  Bibles  laid  open,  millions  of  surprises.         Sin. 
'  Cf.  Watts,  p.  25+. 
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Man  is  i 
Another  to  attend  him. 


e  world,  and  hath 
Man. 


If  goodness  lead  him  not,  yet  weariness 
May  toss  him  to  my  breast.  Ttu  PmUty. 

Woukist  thou  both  eat  thy  cake  and  have  it  ? 

■DteSiat. 
Do  well  and  right,  and  let  the  world  sink.* 

CouHlry  Parian.     Ch.  V^ 

His  bark  is  worse  than  his  bite. 

After  death  the  doctor. 

Hell  is  full  of  good  meanings  and  wishes. 

No  sooner  is  a  temple  built  lo  God,  but  the  devil 

builds  a  chapel  hard  by. 
Comparisons  are  odious. 


Suckling.  157 

SIR  JOHN   SUCKLING.     1609- 1641. 

Her  feet  beneath  her  petticoat 
Like  little  mice  stole  in  and  out, 

As  if  they  feared  the  light ; 
But  O,  she  dances  such  a  way  I 
No  sun  upon  an  Easter-day 

Is  half  so  fine  a  sight 

Ballad  upon  a  Wedding. 

Her  lips  were  red,  and  one  was  thin, 
Compared  with  that  was  next  her  chin ; 
Some  bee  had  stung  it  newly.  /bid. 

Why  so  pale  and  wan,  fond  lover  ? 

Prithee,  why  so  pale  ? 
Will,  when  looking  well  can't  move  her. 

Looking  ill  prevail  ? 

Prithee,  why  so  pale  1  Song. 

T  is  expectation  makes  a  blessing  dear ; 
Heaven  were  not  heaven,  if  we  knew  what  it  were. 

Against  Fruition. 

She  is  pretty  to  walk  with, 

And  witty  to  talk  with, 

And  pleasant,  too,  to  think  on. 

Brennoralt.     Act  ii. 

Her  face  is  like  the  milky  way  i*  the  sky, 
A  meeting  of  gentle  lights  without  a  name. 

Ibid.     Act  iii. 

The  prince  of  darkness  is  a  gentleman.^ 

T7te  Goblins. 
1  Shakespeare,  King  Lear^  Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 


158  Herrick. 

ROBERT   HERRICK.     1591-1674. 

Some  asked  me  where  the  Rubies  grew, 

And  nothing  I  did  say : 
But  with  my  finger  pointed  to 
The  hpsof  Julia. 

The  Ko<k  of  Rubies,  and  tht  Quarrir  of  Fearli. 
Some  aslttd  how  Pearls  did  grow,  and  where  f 

Then  spoke  I  to  ray  Girl, 
To  part  her  lips,  and  showed  them  there 
The  quarelets  of  Peart.  ibid. 

Her  pretty  feet,  like  snails,  did  creep 

A  little  out,  and  then,' 
As  if  they  played  at  bo-peep, 

V  in  again.        On  Htr  Ftrt 


Herrick. 
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Cherry  ripe,  ripe,  ripe,  I  cry, 

Full  and  fair  ones,  — come  and  buy ; 

If  so  be  you  ask  me  where 

They  i3o  grow,  I  answer,  there,  1 

Where  my  Julia's  lii)s  do  smile. 

There  's  the  land,  or  cherry-isle. 

Chrrry  Ript. 
Fall  on  me  l>ke  a  silent  dew. 

Or  like  those  maiden  showers, 
Which,  by  the  peep  of  day,  do  strew 
A  baptism  o'er  (he  Rowers. 

To  Muiii.  to  iem/rn  his  ftver. 
Fair  daffadills,  we  weep  to  see 

You  haste  away  so  soon  : 
As  yet  the  early  rising  sun 
Has  not  attained  his  noon. 

To  D,iffadilh. 
A  sweet  disorder  in  the  dress 
Kindles  in  clothes  a  wantonness. 

Dth)ikl  in  Disorder. 
A  winning  wave,  deserving  note. 
In  the  tempestuous  petticoat,  — 
A  careless  shoe-string,  in  whose  tie 
I  sec  a  wild  civility, — 
Do  more  bewitch  me,  than  when  art 
Is  too  precise  in  every  part,  iHd. 

^Thus  woe  succeeds  a  woe,  as  wave  3  wave. 

Serrana  Suacid. 
a  say  to  me-wards  your  affection  's  strong ; 
^ray  love  me  little,  so  yoii  love  me  long.' 

Lam  mf  litl/e.  loit  m!  long. 
\   >  Love  me  Utile,  luve  mc  l.mg.  —  Mailuwc,   The  Jem 
t,  Acl  Iv,  Sf.  5, 


1 6o  Shirley.  —  Kepler. 

IHerrickcoDdmicd 

Attempt  the  end,  and  never  stand  to  doubt ; 
Nothing 's  so  hard  but  search  will  find  it  out* 

Sttk  and  Find. 


JAMES   SHIRLEY.     1596-1666. 

The  glories  of  our  blood  and  state 
Are  shadows,  not  substantial  things ; 

Thcrii  is  no  armour  against  fate  ; 
Death  lays  his  icy  hands  on  kings. 

Contention  of  Ajajc  and  Ulysses.     Se.  ii 

Only  the  actions  of  the  just' 

Smell  sweet  and  blossom  in  the  dust.* 


RICHARD    LOVELACE,      1618-1658. 

Oh  1  could  you  view  the  melody 
Of  every  grace, 
And  music  of  her  face,' 
You  'd  drop  a  tear  ; 
Seeing  more  harmony 
In  her  bright  eye, 
Than  now  you  hear.        Orpheus  to  Bauu. 
I  could  not  love  thee,  dear,  so  much. 
Loved  I  not  honour  more. 

Te  Lucaita,  en  going  to  tht  Wars. 
When  flowing  cups  pass  swiftly  round 
With  no  allaying  Thames." 

To  AM  fa  from  Priseii.  ii. 

Fishes,  that  tipple  in  the  deep. 

Know  no  such  liberty.  ibU. 

Stone  walls  do  not  a  prison  make, 

Nor  iron  bars  a  cage  ; 
Minds  innocent  and  quiet  take 

That  for  an  hermitage  ; 
If  I  have  freedom  in  my  love, 

And  in  my  soul  am  free. 
Angels  alone  thai  soar  above 

Enjoy  such  liberty.  /Mil.  iv. 

•  There  is  music  in  the  beauty,  and  ihc  silent  nolc 
I  whicb  Cupid  atitkes,  far  awccler  than  the  sound  of  an 
fauIrumcnL  —  Sir  Thomas  Browne,  Relig.  Mid,  Part  a. 
CC  BfTon,  Bride  0/ Abydes,  Canto  i.  St.  6. 
'  A  cup  of  hot  wine  with  nnt  a  drop  of  allaying  Tyber 
I  .fa  't  —  Shakespeare,  Coriolafun.  Att  ii.  Sc.  i. 


JOHN   WEBSTER. 1638. 

'T  is  just  like  a  summer  bird-cage  in  a  garden ; 
the  birds  that  are  without  despair  to  get  in,  and 
the  birds  that  are  within  despair  and  are  in  aeon- 
sumjition,  for  fear  they  shall  never  get  out' 

Till  White  Dadl     Act  L  A-.  a. 

Call  for  the  robin -red  breast  and  the  wren, 
Sinte  o'er  shady  groves  they  hover. 
And  with  leaves  and  flowers  do  cover 
The  Trieiidiess  bodies  of  unburied  men. 

Ibid.    Ail  L  St.  a. 

Glories,  like  glow-worms,  afar  off  shine  bright. 
But  luok'd  to  near  have  neither  heat  nor  light 
Ibid.    Act  iv,  Sc.  4. 


RICHARD  CRASHAW.      Ctrea  1616-1650. 


The  conscious  y. 


K  its  God  and  blu'ihed.' 

,«,  0/ Epigram  on  J.h,,  ii. 


Whoe'er  she  be. 

That  noi  impossible  she,  * 

That  shall  command  my  heart  and  me. 

H'iihts  Is  his  Supfoitd  Mistress. 

Where'er  she  lie, 

I.ockcd  up  from  mortal  eye. 

In  shady  leaves  of  destiny.  Md. 

'  Days  that  need  borrow 
.   No  part  of  their  good  morrow, 

From  a  fore-spent  night  of  sorrow.  itid. 

Life  that  dares  send 

A  challenge  to  his  end, 

And  when  it  comes,  say,  Welcome,  friend  ! 


Ibid. 


Sydneian  showers 
i  Of  sweet  discourse,  whose  powers 
I  Can  crown  old  Winter's  head  with  flowers, 
I  Ibid. 

i  A  happy  soul,  that  all  the  way 
I  To  heaven  hath  a  summer's  day. 

/>•  Praiit  0/  Leiiiu^s  Rule  of  Htallh. 

\  The  modest  front  of  this  small  floor, 
Believe  me,  reader,  can  say  more 
Than  many  a  braver  marble  can,  — 
"  Here  lies  a  truly  honest  man  !  " 

Efiitaph  vpBH  Mr.  Asklim. 
*  Nympha  pudica  Ueum  vidii.  et  erubuit. 

Epig.  SiKm.     Aiju-e  III  viiiiiiH  vtrsii,  p.  299. 


1 64  Heywood.  —  Dmltam. 

THOMAS    HEYWOOD. 1649. 

The  world  's  a  theatre,  the  eanh  a  stage 
Which  God  and  nature  do  with  actors  fill. 

Apology /or  Aclori.     1611. 

Severwcities  warr'd  for  Homer  being  dead  ; 
Who  living  had  no  roofe  to  shrowd  his  head.* 

The  liierarihie  P/lk4  blessid  Angilli.  Land.  lf>il,fi.iaj. 


SIR  JOHN    DENHAM.     1615-1668. 

Though  with  those  streams  he  no  resemblance 

hold, 
Whose  foam  is  amber  and  their  gravel  gold  ; 

His  genuine  and  less  guilty  wealth  t'  explore, 


Nor  needs  thy  juster  title  the  foul  guilt 
Of"  Eastern  kings,  who,  (o  secure  their  reign, 
Must   have   their   brothers,   sons,  and  kindred 
slain.*  On  Mr,  yohn  FliUkn's  Wurkx. 


quer  twenty 


And  ihough  mine  z 

There 's  a  lean  fellow  beats  all  conquerors. 

Old  Fi>rtunati 

The  best  of  m 
That  e'er  wore  earth  about  him  was  a  sufferer ; 
A  sofl,  meek,  patient,  humble,  tranquil  spirit. 
The  first  true  gentleman  ihai  ex'er  breathed." 

Tit  Hon/H  Wkori.     Pari  i.  A^l  i.  Sc.  11. 

We  are  ne'er  like  angels 

Ibid.     Part  ii.  Acl  L  Sc.  2. 

To  add  to  golden  numbers,  golden  numbers, 

Pa/iftit  Grisjtll.     All  \.  Sc.  i. 

Honest  labour  bears  a  lovely  face.  ibid. 

1  Poets  «rc  sullans,  ir  they  had  their  will ; 
For  every  author  would  his  brother  kill 

Orrery,  "  in  one  of  his  Prologues,"  says  Johnson. 
Should  such  a  man.  tno  Tond  to  rule  ajone. 
Bear  like  the  Turk,  no  brolher  near  the  throne. 

Pope,  Pralopie  to  tie  Satires,  Liiir  197, 

*  Of  IheolTspring  oflhe  gcntilman  Jafeth,  cc 

ham,   Moyses,   Aron,  and  the  protettys ;   and  also  the 

Kyng  of  the  right  lyne  id  Mary,  of  whom  that  genlilraan 

Jhesui  was  bonie.  —  Juh'ana  Hcrners.  Htraidii  Bhtoiiry. 


Cowley. 


ABRAHAM    COWLEY.     1618-1667. 

What  shall  I  do  to  b«  for  ever  known, 
And  make  the  age  to  come  my  own  ? 

.  TTu  Matto. 

His  time  is  for  ever,  everywhere  his  place. 

Fritndskip  in  AhseiKi. 

We  spent  them  not  in  toys,  in  lusts,  or  wine ; 

But  search  of  deep  philosophy, 

Wit,  eloquence,  and  poetry ; 
Arts  which  I  loved,  for  they,  my  friend,  were  thine. 
On  the  Death  ef  Mr.  WUUmh  Homey. 

His/m'/A,  perhaps,  in  some  nice  tenets  might 
Be  wrong  ;  his  /i/e,  I  'm  sure,  was  in  the  right.' 


Davetiant.  167 

Th'  adorning  ihee  with  so  much  art 

Is  but  a  barb'rous  skill  ; 
T  is  like  the  poisoning  of  a  dart. 

Too  apt  before  to  kill. 

Thi  Waiting  Maid. 

Nothing  is  there  to  come,  arid  nothing  past. 
But  an  eternal  now  does  always  last' 

Davidtii.     Vol.  L  Book  l. 


The 


London  . 


I 


Let  but  thy  wicked  men  from  out  thee  go, 
And  all  the  fooU  that  crowd  thee  so, 
Even  thou,  who  dost  thy  millions  hoasi, 
A  village  less  than  Islington  wilt  grow, 
A  solitude  almost.  0/Selitnde. 


God  the  first  garder 
Cain.' 


made,  and  the  first  city 
Thi  Garden.    Essay  v. 


Hence  ye  profane,  I  hate  ye  all. 
Both  the  great  vulgar  and  the  smalL 

Haratc.     Book  iiL  Odi  I, 


SIR  WILLIAM  DAVENANT.     r6os-i668. 

\  Th'  assembled  souls  of  all  chat  men  held  wise. 
Gmdittrl.    Book  ii.  Canlo  v.  SI.  37. 


'  One  of  our  poets  fwhich  is  it  ?)  speaks  of  ai 
r  HOai.  —  Soulhey.  TAe  Doiliir,  /.  63. 
*  Ct  Cowper,  p.  36a 


EDMUND   WALLER.     1605-1687. 

The  soul's  dark  cottage,  battered  and  decayed,' 
Lets  in  new  light  thro'  chinks  that  time  has  made. 
Stronger  by  weakness,  wiser  men  become, 
As  they  draw  near  to  their  eternal  home. 

ViTsci  Upon  his  Divim  Paeiy. 
Under  the  tropic  is  our  language  spoke, 
And  part  of  Flanders  hath  received  our  yoke. 
Upon  ihi  Dtaih  of  the  Lord  ProUdor. 
A  narrow  compass  I  and  yet  there 
Dwelt  all  that 's  good,  and  all  that 's  fair : 
(Jive  me  but  what  this  riband  bound. 
Take  all  the  rest  the  sun  goes  round. 

Oh  a  GirdU. 


^B^                       Marquis  of  Montrose.                i6g 

\ 

Illustrious  acts  high  raptures  do  infuse, 

^^^k 

And  every  conqueror  creates  a  muse. 

^^^1 

^B                                                                 Pmusyrii  oh  Cromwfll. 

^^^1 

^H  For  all  we  know 

^^^1 

^P  Of  what  the  blessed  do  above 

^^^1 

^H    Js,  thai  they  sing  and  that  they  love. 

^^^1 

^B                                                            H'hili  /liilfH  IB  thy  iviVr. 

^^1 

^r    Poets  lose  half  the  praise  they  should  have  got, 

^^1 

Could  it  be  known  what  they  discreetly  blot. 

^^^1 

Upon  Rm^BmmoH's  rraiis.  of  Nora,:/,  D(  Artf  Petlka. 

^^H 

^_    Could  we  forbear  dispute,  and  practise  love, 

^^1 

^L  We  should  agree  as  angels  do  above. 

^^^1 

^I                                                     Divine  Love.     CaiUo  iii. 

^^1 

w         ^ 

H     MARQUIS   OF   MONTROSE.     1612-1650. 

^H               He  either  fears  his  fate  too  much, 

^^                 Or  his  deserts  are  small, 

^H               That  dares  oot  put  it  to  the  touch 

^H                   To  gain  or  lose  it  all. 

^H                                                          Afy  Dear  ami  only  Lffve> 

^^1             I  '11  make  thee  glorious  by  my  pen, 

^^1                  And  famous  by  my  sword.            ibid. 

^H      >  Frani  Napicr-s  hftn.  ef  McHlrosf,  Vol.  i.  Afp.  xxiiv. 

^^1                        That  puis  it  noi  unio  Ibe  touch, 

^H                            T»  win  or  lose      all. 

^1 

^ 

^ 

JOHN  MILTON.     1608-1674. 

PARADISE    LOST. 

Of  Man's  first  disobedience  and  the  fruit 
Of  that  forbidden  tree,  whose  mortal  taste 
Brought  death  into  the  world  and  all  our  woe. 
Boffi  I.    Lint  t. 
Or  if  Sion  hill 
Delight  thee  more,  and  Siloa's  brook,  that  flowed 
Fast  by  the  oracle  of  God.  Book  L    Uiu  10, 

Things  unattempted  yet  in  prose  or  rhyme. 

Book  L    Liiu  16. 
What  in  me  is  dark 
Illumine,  what  is  low  raise  and  support ; 

Thjt  to  iliL-  liciyiit  of  this  great  argument 


Milton. 

To  be  weak  is  miserable, 
[  Doing  or  suffering.  Bvok  i.    Lint  157. 

,  And  out  of  good  still  to  Gnd  means  of  evil. 

^011^  i.    Liiu  1G5. 
Farewell  happy  fields, 
!  Where  joy  for  ever  dwells :  bail,  horrors  ;  haiL 
Booil    LiHiU,^. 

I  A  mind  not  to  be  changed  by  place  or  time, 

[  The  mind  is  its  own  place,  and  in  iiself 

[  Can  make  a  heaven  of  hell,  a  hell  of  heaven. 

B^i  1.     Liiu  153. 

Here  we  may  reign  secure,  and  in  my  choice 
To  reign  is  worth  ambition,  though  in  hell : 
Belter  to  reign  in  hell,  than  serve  in  heaven. 
Book  i.    Unt  j6i 
I  Heard  so  oft 

In  worst  extremes,  and  on  the  perilous  edge 
Of  battle.  Book  i.    Liiu  275. 

His  spear,  to  equal  which  the  tallest  pine, 
Hewn  on  Norwegian  hills,  to  be  the  mast 
Of  some  great  ammiral,  were  but  a  wand, 
He  walk'd  with  to  support  uneasy  steps 
Over  the  burning  marie.  Boot  i.    Lmt  zgi. 

Thick  as  autumnal  leaves  that  strow  the  brooks 
In  Vallombrosa,  where  th'  Etrurian  shades 
L  High  over-arcli'd  imbower.       Bt^i  i.    J-iw  J02. 

or  be  for  ever  fallen  ! 

Bivi  I     LiMi  330. 


1 72  Milton. 

[Pandue  LcM  cootiBued. 

Spirits  when  they  please 
Can  either  sex  assume,  or  both. 

Book  i     Line  433. 

Execute  their  airy  purposes.     Boot  i.    Lint  43a 

When  night 
Darkens  the  streets,  then  wander  forth  the  sons 
Of  Belial,  flown  with  insolence  and  wine, 

Boci  i.     Line  500. 

Th'  imperial  ensign,  which,  full  high  advanc'd, 
Shone  like  a  meteor,  streaming  to  the  wind. 

Booi  i.     Line  5361 
Sonorous  metal  blowing  martial  sounds : 
At  which  the  universal  host  up  sent 
A  shout  that  tore  hell's  concave,  and  beyond 
Frighted  the  reign  of  Chaos  and  old  Night. 


I 


IVho  overcomes 
By  force,  hath  overcome  but  half  his  foe. 

Biwi  i.    Linf  64S. 

Mammon,  the  least  erected  spirit  that  fell 
From  heaven  ;  for  ev'n  in  heaven  his  looks  and 

thoughts 
Were  always  downward  bent,  admiring  more 
The  riches  of  heaven's  pavement,  trodden  gold. 
Than  aught  divine  or  holy  else  enjoy'd 
In  vision  beatific,  Boci  i.    Lin/  679. 

Let  none  admire 
That  riches  grow  in  hell :  that  soil  may  best 
Deserve  the  precious  bane.      Baei  i.    Lint  69a 

Anon  out  of  the  earth  a  fabric  huge 

Rose,  like  an  exhalation.  Baeii.    lin/ 710. 

I  To  noon  he  fell,  from  noon  to  dewy  e\'e, 

I  A  summer's  day  ;  and  with  the  setting  sun 

Dropt  from  the  zenith  tike  a  falling  star. 

Boat  i.    Line  742. 

Fai-ry  elves, 
Whose  midnight  reveis,  by  a  forest-side, 
Or  fountain,  some  belated  peasant  sees, 
Or  dreams  he  sees,  while  overhead  the  moon 
Si's  arbitress.  Booi  I    Line  7B1. 

I  High  on  a  throne  of  royal  sute,  which  far 
Outshone  the  wealth  of  Ormus  and  of  Ind, 
'   Or  where  the  gorgeous  East  with  richest  hand 


1 74  Milton. 

(Pinditc  Loat  nadnocd. 

Showers  on  her  kings  barbaric  pearl  and  gold, 

S.itan  exalted  sat,  by  merit  rais'd 

To  that  bad  eminence.  Book  ii.    Lint  i. 

Surer  to  prosper  than  prosperity 

Could  have  assured  us.  Boat  ii.    Lint  39. 

The  strongest  and  the  fiercest  spirit 
That  fouglii  in  heaven,  now  fiercer  by  despair. 

Book  ii.     Lint  44. 

Rather  than  be  less, 
Cared  not  to  be  at  all.  Baei  ii.    LiHra,T. 

My  sentence  is  for  open  war.     jSoo*  ii.    Liia  51. 
That  in  our  proper  motion  we  ascend 
Up  to  our  native  seat :  descent  and  fall 
To  us  is  adverse.  Book  ii.    Lint  75. 


I 


For  who  would  lose. 
Though  full  of  pain,  this  intelleclunl  being, 
Those  thoughts  that  wander  through  eternity, 
To  perish  rather,  swallowed  up  and  lost 
In  the  wide  womb  of  uncreated  night  f 

Boot  ii.    Line  146, 
His  red  right  hand.'  Booin.    Line  17$. 

Unrespited,  unpitied,  unreprieved. 

Boei  iL    Line  tSj. 
The  never-ending  flight 
Of  future  days.  Beoi  ii.    Lint  221, 

Our  torments  also  may  in  length  of  time 
Become  our  elements.  Bait  it    Line  274. 

With  grave 
Aspect  he  rose,  and  in  his  rising  seemed 
A  pillar  of  slate  ;  deep  on  his  front  engraven 
Deliberation  sat,  and  public  care  ; 
And  princely  counsel  in  his  face  yel  shone, 
Majestic  though  in  ruin.     Sage  he  stood, 
With  Atlantean  shoulders,  fit  to  bear 
The  weight  of  mightiest  monarchies ;  his  look 
Drew  audience  and  attention  still  as  night 
Or  summer's  noontide  air.       fftwi  iL    Lint  30a 


c  obscure. 


Bivi  lL    Lint  406. 


Long  is  the  way 
And  hard,  that  out  of  hell  leads  up  to  light 

Bosi  ii.    Lint  432. 


176  Milton. 

[Pindiic  Van  continutd. 

Their  rising  all  at  once  was  as  the  sound 

Of  thunder  heard  remote.        Bait  iL    Um  476. 

The  lowering  element 
Scowls  o'er  the  darken'd  landscape. 

Boat  ii.    Line  490. 
Oh,  shame  to  men !  devil  with  devil  damn'd 
Firm  concord  holds,  men  only  disagree 
Of  creatures  rational.  Booi  ii.    Line  496. 

In  discourse  more  sweet, 
For  eloquence  the  soul,  song  charms  the  sense, 
Others  apart  sat  on  a  hill  retired, 
In  thoughts  more  elevate,  and  reason 'd  high 
or  providence,  foreknowledge,  will,  and  fate, 
Fixed  fate,  free  will,  foreknowledge  absolute  ; 


^^M  From  bei 
^f   Their  sol 


Mi/ton. 


From  beds  of  raging  fire  to  starve  in  ice 
Their  soft  ethereal  wanniii,  ami  there  to  pine 
Immovable,  infi.\'d,  and  frozen  round, 
Periods  of  time  ;  thence  hurried  back  to  fire. 

ifMi  ii.     Line  ^2. 
O'er  many  a  frozen,  many  a  fiery  Alp, 
Rocks,  caves,  lakes,  fens,  bogs,  dens,  and  shades 
of  deatJl.  Biiii  ii.     Lint  630. 

Gorgons.  and  Hydras,  and  Chimnsras  dire. 

Birsk  ii.    Liar  628. 
The  other  shape  — 
j   K  shape  it  might  be  cali'd  that  shape  had  none 
I  Distinguishable  in  member,  joint,  or  limb. 

Or  substance  might  be  cali'd  that  shadow  seem 'd, 
I   For  each  seem'd  cither  —  black  it  stood  as  night. 
Fierce  as  ten  furies,  terrible  as  hell, 
And  shook  a  dreadful  darL      Bo,<i  ii.    tine  665. 

Whence  and  what  art  thou,  execrable  shape  .* 
BootW.     L.urfAx. 
Back  to  thy  punishment, 
False  fugitive,  and  to  thy  speed  add  wings. 

Book  iL     LiHt  699. 
r  So  spake  llie  grisly  terror.       Book  ii.    Line  704. 

Incens'd  with  indignation  Satan  stood 
Unterrificd,  and  like  a  comet  burn'd, 
That  fires  [he  length  of  Ophiucus  huge 
In  th'  arctic  sky,  and  from  his  horrid  hair 
Shakes  pestilence  and  war,      Book  ii.    Lini  707. 


178  Milton. 

(PmdiH  Lml  cmitiinltd 

Their  fatal  hands 
No  second  stroke  intend.        Bxk  ii    Lim  ^\%. 

Hell 
Grew  darker  at  their  frown.     Book  iL    Line  719. 

I  fled,  and  cried  out  Death  ! 
Hiill  trembled  at  the  hideous  name,  and  sigh'd 
From  all  her  caves,  and  back  resounded  Death. 
Book  ii.    Litu  787. 

Before  mine  eyes  in  opposition  sits 

Grim  Death,  my  son  and  foe.     Book  ii.    ijat  803. 

Death 
Grinned  horrible  a  ghastly  smile,  to  hear 
His  famine  should  be  tilled.     Book  ii.    Lint  845. 


Milton.  if^  ■ 

O'er  bog  or  steep,  through  strait,  rough,  dense, 


With  bead,  hands,  wings,  or  feet,  pursues  his  way, 
And  swims,  or  sinks,  or  wades,  or  creeps,  or  Dies. 


With  ruin  upon  ruin,  rout  on  rout. 
Confusion  worse  confounded. 


So  he  with  difBculty  and  labour  hard 
Mov'd  on,  with  difRculty  and  labour  he. 


And  fast  by,  hanging  in  a  golden  chain 
This  pendent  world,  in  bigness  as  a  star 
Of  smallest  magnitude  close  by  the  moon. 

Sivi  ii.     Z/>u-  1051. 

Hail,  holy  light !  oflspring  of  heaven  firsl-bom. 
Soot  iij.    Zinc  I. 


The  rising  world  of  w 


s  dark  and  deep. 

Baeiili.     Lint  1 


Harmon  io 


Thoughts,  that  voluntary  move 
numbers.  BbbIi  iiJ.    Linr  37. 

Thus  with  the  year 
rn  ;  but  not  to  me  returns 

approach  of  even  or  mom, 
bloom,  or  summer's  rose, 
'Or  flock,  or  herds,  or  human  face  divine ; 
I  But  cloud  instead,  and  ever-during  dark 
Surrounds  me,  from  the  cheerful  ways  of  men 
ind  for  the  book  of  knowledge  fair 


Day,  or  the  s 
Or  sight  of  vi 


i8o  Milton. 

IPiradlK  Lou  ooBtmuol. 

Presented  with  a  universal  blank 

Of  nature's  works  to  me  expungfcl  and  ras'd, 

And  wisdom  at  one  entrance  quite  shut  out. 

Book  iii.    Lint  4S. 
Sufficient  to  have  stood,  though  free  to  fall. 

Booi  iii.    Lint  99. 

Dark  with  excessive  bright     Booi  ia.    Liru^So. 

Eremites  and  friars. 
While,  black,  and  gray,  with  all  their  trumpery. 
Booi  iii.     Line  474. 
Since  called 
The  Paradise  of  Fools,  to  few  unknown. 

Boai  iii.    Line  495. 


And  oft,  though  wisdom  wake,  suspicion  sleeps 


Milton. 


Which  way  shall  I  fly 
Infinite  wrath,  and  infinite  despair? 
Which  way  1  fly  is  hell ;  myself  am  hell ; 
And,  in  the  lowest  deep,  a  lower  deep, 
Still  threat'ning  to  devour  me,  opens  wide, 
To  which  the  hell  I  sufTcr  seems  a  heaven. 

Book  iv.     Line  73. 
Such  joy  ambition  finds.  Boot  iv.    Line  92. 

So  farewell  hope,  and  with  hope  farewell  fear, 
Farewell  remorse  :  all  good  to  me  is  lost 
Evil,  be  thou  my  good.  Bonk  iv.    Lint  108, 

That  practis'd  falsehood  under  saintly  shew. 
Deep  malice  to  conceal  couch'd  with  revenge. 

5™*iv.    iw  122. 
Sabean  odours  from  the  spicy  shore 
Of  Arable  the  blest.  Book  iv.    Lint  162. 

And  on  the  Tree  of  Life 
The  middle  tree  and  highest  there  that  grew, 
Sat  like  a.  cormorant.  Book  it.    Line  194. 

A  heaven  on  earth.  BBoi  iv.    Litu  208. 

Flowers  of  all  hue,  and  without  thorn  the  rose. 

Boot  iv,     Liiu  256. 
For  contemplation  he  and  valour  form'd. 
For  softness  she  and  sweet  attractive  grace  ; 
He  for  God  only,  she  for  Ood  in  him, 
His  fair  large  front  ami  eye  sublime  decUr'd 
Absolute  rule  ;  and  hyacinthine  locks 

nd  from  his  parted  forelock  manly  hung 
Clust'ring,  but  not  beneath  his  shoulders  broad. 

Baek  iv.    Lint  197. 
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Implied 
Subjection,  but  requir'd  with  gentk  sway, 
And  by  her  yielded,  by  him  best  receiv'd, 
Yii;lded  with  coy  submission,  modest  pride, 
And  sweet,  reluctant,  amorous  delay. 

Bonk  iv.    Litu  307. 
Adam  the  goodliest  man  of  men  since  bom 
His  sons,  the  fairest  of  her  daughters  Eve. 

Boot  iv.    Line  333. 
And  with  necessity. 
The  tyrant's  plea,  excus'd  his  devilish  deeds. 

Boot  iv.    Liiuyjj. 
As  Jupiter 
On  Juno  smiles,  when  he  impregns  the  clouds 
That  shi;d  May  flowers.  BaoiVi,    Line ^jq. 


I 
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r  Fandue  Lai  conu'Dued.] 

[  The  timely  dew  of  sleep.        Bosk  iv.    L 
■ing  I  forgei  all  time  ; 
nd  their  change,  all  please  alike. 
Sweet  is  the  breath  of  morn,  her  rising  sweet, 
With  charm  of  earliest  birds;  pleasant  the  sun, 
When  first  on  this  delightful  land  he  spreads 

.  beams,  on  herb,  tree,  fruii,  and  flower, 
Glist'ring  with  dew  ;  fragrant  the  fertile  earth 
After  soft  showers ;  and  sweet  the  coming  on 
Of  grateful  evening  mild  ;  then  silent  night 
With  this  her  solemn  bird  and  tliis  fair  moon, 
And  these  the  gems  of  heaven,  her  starry  train  : 
But  neither  breath  of  morn  when  she  ascends 
With  charm  of  earliest  birds,  nor  rising  sun 
On  this  delightful  land,  nor  herb,  fruit,  Hower, 
Glist'ring  with  dew,  nor  fragrance  after  showers. 
Nor  grateful  evening  mild,  nor  silent  night 
Wth  this  her  solemn  bird,  nor  walk  by  moon, 
Or  glitl'ring  starlight,  without  thee  is  sweet. 

Book  iv.    Lini  639. 
Millions  of  spiritual  creatures  walk  the  earth 
Unseen,  both  when  we  wake,  and  when  we  sleep. 

Booi  iv.     Lmi  677. 

Eas'd  the  putting  off 
These  troublesome  disguises  which  we  wear. 

B.-oiw.  Z,«739. 
Hail  wedded  love,  mysterious  Jaw,  true  source 
Of  human  offspring.  Book  iv.     Line  7sa 

.  Squat  like  a  toad,  close  at  the  ear  of  Eve.  - 

Baoi  iv.    Line  Boa 
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[PandiK  LoM  oondDiud. 

Him  thus  intent  Ithuriel  with  his  spear 
Toucli'd  lightly;  for  no  falsehood  can  endure 
Touch  of  celestial  temper.       Book  iv.    Line  810. 

Not  to  know  me  argues  yourselves  unknown. 
The  lowest  of  your  throng.       Book  iv.    Line  830. 

Abash'd  the  devil  stood. 
And  felt  how  awful  goodness  is,  and  saw 
Virtue  in  her  shape  how  lovely. 

Book  iv.    Line  S46. 
Al!  hell  broke  loose.  Book  iv.     Line  918, 

Like  Teneriff  or  Atlas  unremov'd. 


The  starry  cope 
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Paradise  Lost  continiied.] 

Good,  the  more 
Communicated,  more  abundant  grows. 

Book  V.     Ling  71. 

These  are  thy  glorious  works,  Parent  of  good  ! 

Book  V.     Liru  153. 

Fairest  of  stars,  last  in  the  train  of  night, 
If  better  thou  belong  not  to  the  dawn. 

Book  V.     Lint  166. 

A  wilderness  of  sweets.  Book  v.    Line  294. 

Another  mom 
Risen  on  mid-noon.  Book  v.    Lint  31a 

So  saying,  with  despatchful  looks  in  haste 
She  turns,  on  hospitable  thoughts  intent. 

Book  V.     Line  331. 

Nor  jealousy 
Was  understood,  the  injur'd  lover's  hell. 

Book  V.     Line  449. 

The  bright  consummate  flower. 

Book  V.     Line  48 1. 

Thrones,  dominations,  princedoms,  virtues,  pow- 
ers. Book  V.     Line  601. 

They  eat,  they  drink,  and  in  communion  sweet 
Quaff  immortality  and  joy.      Book  v.    Line  637. 

Satan ;  so  call  him  now,  his  former  name 
Is  heard  no  more  in  heaven. 

Book  V.     Line  658. 

Midnight  brought  on  the  dusky  hour 
Friendliest  to  sleep  and  silence. 

Book  V.     Line  667. 
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[Pandin  LmucBlmnJ. 

Innumerable  as  the  stars  of  night, 

Or  stars  of  morning,  dew-drops,  which  the  sun 

Impearls  on  every  leaf  and  every  flower. 

Book  V.    Line  745. 

So  Spake  the  seraph  Abdiel,  faithful  found 
Among  the  faithless,  faithful  only  he. 

Beat  V.     Line  896. 
Morn, 
^Vak'd  by  the  circling  hours,  with  rosy  hand 
Unbarr'd  the  gates  of  light, 

Beat  vi    Liiu  2. 

Servant  of  God,  well  done.       ffiwi  vi.    Line  29. 

Arms  on  armour  clashing  bray'd 
:ord,  and  the  madding  wheels 
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■ 

f^ndiic  LoM  LODliaucd.! 

1 

Hither,  as  to  their  fountain,  other  stars 

^^1 

■ 

Repairing,  in  their  golden  urns  draw  light. 

^^1 

■ 

/r™*  vJi.     Z,«  J64. 

^^1 

1 

Now  half  appear'd 

^^1 

The  lawny  lion,  pawing  to  get  free 

^^1 

His  hinder  parts.                     Bm*  vii.    Line  463, 

^^1 

Indued 

■ 

■ 

With  sanctity  of  reason.          fl«.*  vii.    Line  so j. 

■ 

■ 

The  Angel  ended,  and  in  Adam's  ear 

So  charming  left  hia  voice,  that  he  awhile 

^1 

Thought  him  siiil  speaking,  still  stood  fix'd  to  hear. 

Ba^i  viii.    Line  I. 

.\ad  grace  that  won  who  saw  to  wish  her  slay. 

Baoi  viii.     Line  43. 

And,  touch'd  by  her  fair  tendance,  gladlier  grew. 

Biioi  viii.    Line  47. 

With  centric  and  eccentric  scribbled  o'er. 

Cycle  and  epicycle,  orb  in  orb. 

SMnil    LiHtii. 

To  know 

Thai  which  before  us  lies  in  daily  life. 

Is  the  prime  wisdom.               B«<>t  viii.    Line  191. 

Liquid  lapse  of  murmuring  streams. 

Book  viii.    Line  263. 

And  feel  that  I  am  happier  than  I  know. 

Bo.,t  viii.     Line  282. 

Grace  was  in  all  her  steps,  heaven  in  her  eye, 

Id  every  gesture  dignity  and  love. 

B^i^m.    Z/W488. 

^ 

^^^K. 

i 
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[Pindiie  Lou  a 

Her  virtue  and  the  conscience  of  her  worth, 
That  would  be  wooed,  and  not  unsought  be  won. 

Bmii  viii.     Line  502. 
She  what  was  honour  knew. 
And  with  obsequious  majesty  approv'd 
My  pleaded  reason.     To  ihe  nuptial  bower 
I  led  her,  blushing  like  the  morn  :  all  heaven, 
.■\nd  happy  constellations  on  that  hour 
Shed  their  selectest  tnHuence  ;  the  earth 
Gave  sign  of  gratulation,  and  each  hill ; 
Joyous  the  birds  ;  fresh  gales  and  gentle  airs 
Whisper'd  it  to  the  woods,  and  from  their  wings 
Flung  rose,  flung  odours  from  the  spicy  shnib. 

Baoi  viii.    Line  y& 
So  well  to  know 
,  that  what  she  wills  to  do 
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PSuadise  Lost  continued.] 

Unless  an  age  too  late,  or  cold 
Climate,  or  years,  damp  my  intended  wing. 

Book  ix.     Lint  44. 

Revenge,  at  first  though  sweet, 
Bitter  ere  long  back  on  itself  recoils. 

Book  ix.     Line  1 71. 

The  work  under  our  labour  grows. 
Luxurious  by  restraint  Book  ix.    Line  208. 

Smiles  fi-om  reason  flow, 
To  brute  den/d,  and  are  of  love  the  food.  \ 

Book  ix.     LiniTT^,  — 

For  solitude  sometimes  is  best  society, 
And  short  retirement  urges  sweet  return. 

Book  ix.     Line  249. 

At  shut  of  evening  flowers.      Book  ix.    Lme  278. 

As  one  who  long  in  populous  city  pent. 
Where  houses  thick  and  sewers  annoy  the  air. 

Book  ix.     Line  445. 
So  glozed  the  tempter.  Book  ix.     Line  549. 

Hope  elevates,  and  joy 
Brightens  his  crest.  Book  ix.    Line  633. 

Left  that  command 
Sole  daughter  of  his  voice.^    Book  ix.    Line  652. 

Earth  felt  the  wound ;  and  Nature  from  her  seat. 
Sighing  through  all  her  works,  gave  signs  of  woe. 

That  all  was  lost  Book  ix.     Line  782. 

1  Cf.  Wordsworth,  Ode  to  Duty,  p.  419. 
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\fmS\ae  Laii  caninincd. 

In  her  face  excuse 
Came  prologue,  and  apology  too  prompt 

Book  Lx.    Line  853. 
A  piilar'd  shade 
High  overargh'd,  and  echoing  walks  between. 
BoBk\x.    Line  1106. 
Yet  I  shall  temper  so 
Justice  with  tnercy,  as  may  illustrate  most 
Them  fully  salisfy'd,  and  thee  appease. 

Beot  X.     Line  77. 

So  scented  the  grim  Feature,  and  upiurn'd 
His  nostril  wide  into  the  murky  air, 
Sagacious  of  his  quarry  from  so  far. 

Sooi  X.    Line  279. 
How  gladly  would  I  meet 


I 
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PnadBc  Lou  nnn'nacd  ] 

So  mayst  thou  live,  till  like  ripe  fruit  thou  drop 
Into  thy  mother's  lap.  Boek  iri.    Lint  535, 

Nor  love  thy  life,  nor  hate  ;  but  what  thou  liv'st 
Live  well ;  how  long  or  short  permil  lo  heaven.' 

BiNik  xi.     Line  553. 
A  bevy  of  fair  women.  Botkxi.    ZiWjSi. 

Some  natural  tears  they  dropp'd,  but  wip'd  them 

The  world  was  all  before  them,  where  to  choose 
Their  place  of  rest,  and  Providence  their  guide. 
They,  hand  in  hand,  with  wand'ring  steps  and 

slow, 
Through  Eden  look  their  solitary  way. 


PARADISE    REGAINED. 

Beauty  stands 
In  the  admiration  only  of  weak  minds 
Led  captive.  Bank  ii.     Lint  no. 

Rocks  whereon  greatest  men  have  oftesi  wreck'd. 
Seok  ii.     Z/«  118. 

Of  whom  to  be  disprais'J  were  no  smaSl  praise. 

Spok  iii.    Lint  56. 
Elephants  endors'd  with  towers. 


Lint  329. 
optes.  —  Martial,  Iii. 
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[Pindiae  RifiiDWl  cauiaMil 

Syene,  and  where  the  shadow  both  way  falls, 
Meroe,  Nilotic  isle.  Book  iv.    Lift  70. 

Dusk  faces  with  white  silken  turbans  wreath'd. 
Beok  iv.    Lint  76, 
The  childhood  shows  the  man 
As  morning  shows  the  day.'    Book  iv.    Lint  aao. 
Athens,  the  eye  of  Greece,  mother  of  arts 
And  eloquence.  Book  iv.    Lint  140. 

The  olive  grove  of  Academe, 
Plato's  retirement,  where  the  Attic  bird 
Trills  her  ihick-warbled  notes  the  summer  long. 

Book  iv.     Line  244. 
Thence  to  the  famous  orators  repair, 
Those  ancient,  whose  resistless  eloquence 
Wielded  at  will  that  fierce  democratie. 
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SAMSON    AGONISTES. 
0  dark,  dark,  dark,  amid  the  blaze  of  noon ! 

Line  80. 

The  sun  to  me  is  dark 

And  silent  as  the  moon, 

When  she  deserts  the  night 

Hid  in  her  vacant  interlunar  cave.         Lint  86. 

Ran  on  embattled  armies  clad  in  iron. 

Lint  129. 

Just  are  the  ways  of  God, 
And  justifiable  to  men  ; 
Unless  there  be  who  think  not  God  at  all. 

Line  293. 

What  boots  it  at  one  gate  to  make  defence. 
And  at  another  to  let  in  the  foe  ?  Line  56a 

But  who  is  this  ?  what  thing  of  sea  or  land  ? 

Female  of  sex  it  seems. 

That  so  bedeck'd,  ornate,  and  gay. 

Comes  this  way  sailing 

Like  a  stately  ship 

Of  Tarsus,  bound  for  th'  isles 

Of  Javan  or  Gadire, 

With  all  her  bravery  on,  and  tackle  trim. 

Sails  fiird,  and  streamers  waving, 

Courted  by  ali  the  winds  that  hold  them  play. 

An  amber  scent  of  odorous  perfume 

Her  harbinger.  ^'»^  710. 

9  M 
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ISuuuo  AgofuMH  coBtMmed. 

He  's  gone,  and  who  knows  how  he  may  report 
.Thy  words  by  adding  fuel  to  the  flame  ? 

For  evil  news  rides  post,  while  good  news  baits. 
Liiu  1538. 

And  as  an  evening  dragon  came, 

Assailant  on  the  perched  roosts 

And  nests  in  order  rang'd 

Of  tame  villatic  fowl.  Um  169a 

Nothing  is  here  for  tears,  nothing  to  wail 
Or  knock  the  breast,  no  weakness,  no  contempt, 
Dispraise  or  blame,  nothing  but  well  and  feir, 
And  what  may  quiet  us  in  a  death  so  noble. 


Ere  the  blabbing  eastern  scout, 
The  nice  mom,  on  the  Indian  steep 
Fttia  ber  cabin'd  loop-hole  peep. 

When  (he  gray-hooded  Even, 
Like  a  sad  votarist  in  palmer's  weed, 
Rose  from  the  hindmost  wheels  of  Phcebus'v 

Z;«  (88. 
A  thousand  fantasies 
Begin  to  throng  into  my  memory, 
or  calling  shapes,  and  beckoning  shadows  dire, 
And  airy  tongues,  that  syllable  men's  names 
On  sands,  and  shores,  and  desert  wildernesses. 

0  welcome  pure-ey'd  Faith,  white-handed  Hope, 
Thou  hovering  angel,  girt  with  golden  wings  ! 

Was  I  deceived,  or  did  a  sable  cloud 
Turn  forth  her  silver  hning  on  the  night? 

Can  any  mortal  mixture  of  earth's  mould 
Breathe  such  divine  enchanting  ravishment? 


How  sweetly  did  they  float  upon  the  wings 
Of  silence,  through  the  empty-vaulted  night. 
At  every  fall  smoothing  the  raven  down 
Of  darkness  till  it  smiled.  Lint  349. 

Who,  as  they  sung,  would  take  the  prison 'd  soul 
And  lap  it  in  Elysium.  /.irir  156, 


t 


Such  sober  certainty  of  waking  bliss.    £,a^  263. 
I  took  it  for  a  faery  vision 
Of  some  gay  creatures  of  the  element, 
That  in  the  colours  of  the  rainbow  live 
And  play  i'  th'  plighted  clouds.  Line  298. 

It  were  a  journey  like  the  path  to  heaven, 
To  help  you  find  them.  L:ie  303. 

With  thy  long-leveil'd  rule  of  streaming  light 

Liuf  no. 

Virtue  could  see  to  do  what  virtue  would 
By  her  own  radiant  light,  though  sun  and  moon 
Were  in  the  flat  sea  sunk.  L/ru  373, 

He  that  has  light  within  his  own  clear  breast 
May  sit  in  ihe  centre  and  enjoy  bright  day  ; 
But  he  that  hides  a  dark  soul  and  foul  thoughts 
Benighted  walks  under  the  midday  sun. 

IJHe  i&t. 
The  unsunn'd  heaps 
Of  miser's  treasure.  Ziw  398. 

'T  is  chastity,  my  Brother,  chastity  ; 
She  that  has  that  is  clad  in  complete  steel. 

Some  say  no  evil  thing  that  walks  by  night 
In  fog  or  fire,  by  lake  or  moorish  fen. 
Blue  meagre  hag,  or  stubborn  unlaid  ghost 
That  breaks  his  magic  chains  ai  cutfew  time, 
No  goblin,  or  swart  faery  of  the  mine, 
Hath  hurtful  power  o'er  true  virginity. 

Linr  43a. 


Milton. 
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GniKd.1 


So  dear  to  heaven  is  saintly  chastity, 
That,  when  a  soul  is  found  sincerely  so, 
A  thousand  Hveried  angels  lacky  her, 
Driving  &r  off  each  thing  of  sin  and  guilt. 


"453- 


I 


476. 


How  charming  is  divine  philosophy  ! 

Not  harsh  and  crabbed,  as  dull  fools  sujipose 

But  musical  as  is  Apollo's  lute.' 

And  a  periietual  feast  of  nectar'd  sweets, 

Where  no  crude  surfeit  reigns. 

Fill'd  the  air  with  barbarous  dissonance. 

Linr  5S0. 
I  was  all  ear, 
And  took  in  strains  that  might  create  a  soul 
Under  the  ribs  of  death.  Line  $60. 

If  this  fail. 
The  pillar'd  firmament  is  rottenness, 
And  earth's  base  built  on  stubble.         Lim  597. 

The  leaf  was  darkish,  and  bad  prickles  on  it, 
But  in  another  country,  as  he  said, 
Bore  a  bright  golden  flower,  but  not  in  this  soil  ; 
Unknown,  and  like  esteem'd,  and  the  dull  swain 
Treads  on  it  daily  with  his  clouted  shooiL 

Z-W631. 
Enter'd  the  very  lime-twigs  of  his  spells. 
And  yet  came  olT.  Line  646. 
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And  live  like  Nature's  bastards,  not  her  sons.- 

It  is  for  homely  features  to  keep  home, 
They  had  their  name  thence.  Line  748. 

What  need  a  vermeil -tinctur'd  lip  for  that. 
Love-darting  eyes,  or  tresses  like  the  morn  ? 

Line  753. 
Swinish  gluttony 
Ne'er  looks  to  heaven  amidst  his  gorgeous  feast, 
But  with  besotted  base  ingratitude 
Crams,  and  blasphemes  his  feeder.       Line  777. 

Enjoy  your  dear  wit,  and  gay  rhetoric, 
That  hath  so  well  been  taught  her  dazzling  fence. 
Liiufga. 


ide, 


LYCIDAS. 

I  come  to  pluck  your  berries  harsh  and 

And  with  forc'd  fingers  rude, 

Shatter  your  leaves  before  the  mellowing  year. 

He  knew 
Himself  to  sing,  and  build  the  lofty  rhyme. 

e  melodious  tear. 


Without  the  meed  of  si 


Under  the  opening  eyelids  of  the  ii 


I 


The  gadding  vine.  Linet/i. 

And  strictly  meditate  the  thankless  Muse. 

To  sport  with  Amaryllis  in  the  shade, 

Or  with  the  tangles  of  Netera's  hair.      Line  68. 

Fame  is  the  spur  that  the  clear  spirit  doth  raise' 
(That  last  infirmity  of  noble  mind) 
To  scorn  delights,  and  live  laborious  days  ; 
But  the  fair  guerdon  when  we  hope  to  lind, 
And  think  to  burst  out  into  sudden  blaze, 
Comes  the  blind  Fury  with  the  abhorred  shears, 
And  slits  the  thin-spun  life.  Line  70. 

*  Erant  quibus    appetenlior  famse   videretur,   quando 
It  Mpienlibus  cupido  gloria: 
I  Tactttu,  ffiitffr.  iv.  6, 
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Fame  is  no  plant  that  grows  on  mortal  soiL 

Liiu-j%. 
It  was  that  fatal  and  perfidious  bark, 
Built  in  the  eclipse  and  rigg'd  with  curses  dark. 

The  pilot  of  the  Galilean  lake.  Liiu  109. 

Throw  hither  all  your  quaint  enamell'd  eyes. 
That  on  the  green  turf  suck  the  honied  showers, 
And  purple  all  the  ground  with  vernal  flowers. 
Bring  the  rathe  primrose  that  forsaken  dies. 
The  tufted  crow-toe,  and  pale  jessamine, 
The  white  pink,  and  the  pansy  freak'd  with  jet, 
The  glowing  violet. 

The  musk-rose,  and  the  well-attir'd  wood-bine, 
With  cowslips  wan  that  hang  the  pensive  head. 


202  Milton, 

[L-  ADecre  caUmaad. 

Ladies,  whose  bright  eyes 
Rain  influence,  and  judge  the  prize.     Utu  in. 
Such  sights  as  youthful  poets  dream 
On  summer  eves  by  haunted  stream. 
Tlien  to  the  well-trod  stage  anon, 
If  Jonson's  learned  sock  be  on, 
Or  sweetest  Shakespeare,  Farcy's  child, 
Warble  his  native  wood-notes  wild,      tiat  119, 
And  ever,  against  eating  cares 
Lap  me  in  soft  Lydian  airs, 
Married  to  immortal  verse, 
Such  as  the  meeting  soul  may  pierce. 
In  notes,  with  many  a  winding  bout 
Of  Unked  sweetness  long  drawn  out   Line  135. 
Untwisting  all  the  chains  that  tie 


^^^^^1 
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^^^H 

^H     Sweet  bird,  thai  shunn'st  the  noise  of  folly,                                   '| 

^f     Most  musical,  mosl  melancholy  I 

lint  6i.                              1 

To  behold  the  wandering  moon, 

Riding  near  her  highest  noon, 

Like  one  that  had  been  led  astray 

^L      Through  the  heaven's  wide  pathless 

way; 

^M      And  oft,  as  if  her  head  she  bow'd. 

^M     Stooping  through  a  fleecy  cloud. 

Lm 

r67. 

^H     Hliere  glowing  embers  through  the 

room 

^H     Teach  tight  to  counterfeit  a  gloom. 

Z.n 

'79. 

Save  (he  cricket  on  the  hearth. 

Z,*-  Sa. 

Somciime  let  gorgeous  Tragedy 

^^      In  sceptred  pall  come  sweeping  by. 

^L     Presenting  Thebes,  or  Pelops'  line, 

H    Or  the  lale  of  Troy  divine. 

1 

^K     Or  bid  the  soul  of  Orpheus  sing 

^H     Such  notes  as,  warbled  to  the  string 

^H     Drew  iron  (ears  down  Plulo's  cheek. 

lint 

los. 

"      Or  call  up  him  that  left  half  told 

The  story  of  Cambuscan  bold. 

Lint 

log. 

^Vhere  more  is  meant  than  meets  th 

-ear. 

„o. 

Linr 

Ending  on  the  rustling  leaves, 

With  minute  drops  from  off  the  eave 

s. 

Lme 

:29. 

And  storied  windows  richly  dight, 

Casting  a  dim  religious  light. 

LiHl 

(59. 

Till  old  experience  do  attain 

To  something  like  prophetic  strain. 

Lint 

173- 

204  MUtOH. 

Nor  war  or  battle's  sound 
Was  heard  the  world  around. 

Hymn  ait  ChrUt't  Nativity.     Lint  53. 
Time  will  nin  back,  and  fetch  the  age  of  gold. 

Lint  135. 
Swinges  the  scaly  honor  of  his  folded  tail. 

Unt  17a. 
The  oriicles  are  dumb. 
No  voice  or  hideous  hum 
Runs  thro'  the  arched  roof  in  words  deceiving. 
Apollo  from  his  shrine 
Can  no  more  divine, 

^Vith  hollow  shriek  the  steep  of  Delphos  leaving 
No  nightly  trance,  or  breathed  spell 
Inspires  the  pale-ey'd  priest  from  the  prophetic 
cell.  Line  173, 


SONNETS. 

'  Thf  liquid  notes  thai  close  the  eye  of  day. 

Tfl  tit  /i/igAtingale. 
As  ever  in  my  great  task- master's  eye. 

Oh  Hi  bting  artmtd  to  the  Agi  of  Ta-enty-  Three. 

Th«  great  Emaihian  conqueror  bii!  spare 

The  house  of  Pindarus,  when  temple  and  tower 

Went  to  the  ground. 

When  tht  Asmutt  was  intended  to  the  Otf. 

That  old  man  eloquent. 

To  Iht  Lady  Margartt  Ley. 

Thai  would  have  made  Quintilian  stare  and  gasp. 
On  the  Delraitign  which  follmatd  upon  my  WriStg 
CtrlaiH  Treaiilft. 

License  they  mean  when  they  cry  liberty. 

On  the  Same. 

Peace  hath  her  victories 
No  less  renown'd  than  war. 

To  the  Lord  General  Cromwell. 

Thousands  at  His  bidding  speed. 
And  post  o'er  land  and  ocean  without  rest; 
They  also  serve  who  only  stand  and  wail. 

Oh  Ail  Blindtitii. 
In  mirth,  that  after  no  repenting  draws. 

To  Cyriac  Stinxer. 

For  other  tilings  mild  Heav'n  a  time  ordains. 
And  disapproves  that  care,  though  w  ise  in  show, 

That  with  superfluous  burden  loads  the  day, 
And,  when  God  sends  a  cheerful  hour,  refrains. 


2o6  Milton. 

tSonnett  oob&iobL 

Yet  I  argue  not 
Against  Heaven's  hand  or  will,  nor  bate  a  jot 
or  heart  or  hope ;  but  still  bear  up  and  steer 
Right  onward.  To  l*e  Same. 

Of  which  all  Europe  rings  from  side  to  side. 

IHd. 
But  O,  as  to  embrace  me  she  inclin'd, 
I  wak'd,   she  fled,   and  day  brought  back  my 
night.  On  his  Dcceaad  Wife. 


Have  hung 
My  dank  and  dropping  weeds 
To  the  stern  god  of  sea. 

Translalien  of  Horaa.    Book  L  Ode  5. 


Milton.  20; 

He  who  would  not  be  frustrate  of  his  hope  li 
writewell  hereafter  in  laudable  things  ought  him 
self  to  be  a  true  poem. 

^/•••'••Sy/er  SmritymnuHS. 


IJtigious  terms,  fat  i 
fees. 


inU  flowin 


',  o/Edu 


I  shall  detain  you  no  longer  in  the  der 
tion  of  what  we  should  not  do,  but  strait  conduct 
tye  to  a  hillside,  where  I  will  point  ye  out  the 
right  path  of  a  virtuous  and  noble  education ; 
laborious  indeeil  at  the  first  ascent,  but  else  so 
smooth,  so  green,  so  full  of  goodly  prospect,  and 
melodious  sounds  on  every  side,  that  the  harp  of 
Oqifaeus  was  not  more  charming.  ih,d. 

In  those  vernal  seasons  of  the  year,  when  the 
air  is  calm  and  pleasant,  it  were  an  injury  and 
sullenness  against  Nature  not  to  go  out  and  see 
her  riches,  and  partake  in  her  rejoicing  with 
heaven  and  earth.  ibid. 

Enflamed  with  the  study  of  learning  and  the 
admiration  of  virtue;  stirred  up  with  high  hopes 
of  living  to  be  brave  men  anfl  worthy  patriots, 
desr  to  God,  and  famous  to  all  ages.  md. 

As  good  almost  kill  a  man  as  kill  a  good 
book ;  who  kills  a  man  kills  a  reasonable  crea- 
ture, God's  image  ;  but  he  who  destroys  a  good 
book  kills  reason  itself.  Artopttgiiica. 


I 

I 


■     book  kill! 


A  good  book  is  the  precious  life-blood  of  a 
master-spirit  embalmed  and  treasured  up  on  pur- 
pose to  a  life  beyond  life.  Artepagi&a, 

I  cannot  praise  a  fugitive  and  cloistered  virtue, 
unexercised  and  unbreathed,  that  never  sallies 
out  and  seeks  her  adversary.  iHd. 

Methinks  I  see  in  my  mind  a  noble  and  puis- 
sant nation  rousing  herself  like  a.strong  man  after 
sleep,  and  shaking  her  invincible  locks ;  methinks  . 
I  see  her  as  an  eagle  mewing  her  mighty  youth, 
and  kindling  her  undazzled  eyes  at  the  full  mid- 
day beam.  ibid. 

Who  ever  knew  truth  put  to  the  worse,  In  a 
free  and  open  encounter  ?  tUd. 


I 


THOMAS    FULLER.     1608-166.. 
THE  HOLY  AND  THE  PROFANE  STATE. 

Ed.  Nichols,  1841. 

Drawing  near  her  death,  she  sent  most  pious 

thoughts  as  harbingers  to  heaven ;  ami  her  soul 

saw  a  glimpse  of  happiness  through  the  chinks 

of  her  sickness-broken  body.' 

Thi  Lift  o/Menita. 
But  our  captain  counts  the  image  of  God, 
nevertheless  his  image,  cut  in  ebony  as  if  done 

in  ivory,  m  Good  Sia-Caflain. 

The  lion  is  not  so  fierce  as  painted.' 

0/  Expectiig  Fri/ermrnl. 

Their  heads  sometimes  so  hllte,  that  there  is 
no  room  for  wit ;  sometimes  so  long,  that  there 
is  DO  wit  for  so  much  room.       0/ Natural  Feelt. 

The  Pyramids  themselves,  doting  with  age, 
have  forgotten  the  names  of  their  founders. 

0/  Tamil. 

Learning  hath  gained  most  by  those  books  by 
which  ihe  printers  have  lost.  of  Bopki. 

They  that  marry  ancient  people,  merely  in  ex- 
pectation to  bury  them,  hang  themselves,  in  hope 
that  one  will  come  and  cut  the  halter. 

Of  Mtirriagt. 

1  CC  Waller,  p.  167. 

'  The  lion  is  not  so  fierce  as  they  piint  him.  —  Herbert, 
y<uitla  Ptudt Ilium. 


2  lo  Rochefoucauld. 

[I 

To  smell  to  a  turf  of  fresh  earth  is  wholesome 
for  the  body  ;  no  less  are  thoughts  of  mortality 

cordial  to  the  soul.  The  Ctmrl  Lady. 

Often  (he  cockloft  is  empty,  in  those  whom 
Nature  hath  built  many  stories  high.' 

Andronicui.    Ad.  fin,  I. 


FRANCIS  DUC  DE  ROCHEFOUCAULD. 
1613-1680. 

Philosophy  triumphs  easily  over  past,  and  over 
future  evils,  but  present  evils  triumph  over  phi- 
losophy.- Maxim  13. 


Basse.  —  Vaiigltan. 


WILLIAM    BASSE.     1613-1648. 

Renowned  Spenser,  lie  a  thought  more  nigh 
To  learned  Chaucer,  and  rare  Beaumont  lie 
A  lillie  nearer  Spenser,  to  make  room 
ForShakespeare in  yourfhreefold,  fourfold  tomb.' 

0<i  SAaJasptart. 


HENRY   VAUGHAN.     1621-1695. 

I  see  them  walking  in  an  air  of  glory 
Whose  light  doth  traniiile  on  my  days ; 

My  days  which  are  at  best  but  dull  and  hoary, 
Mere  glimmering  and  decays. 

They  are  ail  gont. 

Dear  beauteous  death,  the  jewel  of  the  just. 

md. 

And  yet,  as  angels  in  some  brighter  dreams 

Call  to  the  soul  when  man  doth  sleep. 

So  some  strange  thoughts  transcend  our  wonted 

themes, 
And  into  glory  peep.  ibid. 

'  t  wtll  not  Iwlge  thee  by 
Chaucer,  or  Spenser,  or  bid  BeButnoni  lie 
A  little  Tunher,  la  make  thee  a  room. 

Jonaon,  Te  Ikt  Mimsry  a/ Shakesftari. 


SAMUEL  BUTLER.     i6oo-i68a 
HUDIBRAS. 

And  pulpit,  drum  ecclestastJck, 
Was  beat  with  tist  instead  of  a  stick. 

Part  i.  Canle  L  Liru  II. 

We  grant,  altho'  he  had  much  wit. 
He  was  very  shy  of  using  it. 

Part  L  Cattle  i.  Liiu  45. 
Beside,  't  is  known  he  could  speak  Greek 
As  naturally  as  pigs  squeak  ; 
'J'hat  Latin  was  no  more  difficile 
Than  to  a  blackbird  't  is  to  whistle. 

Pari  i.  CaHto  L  Lint  51. 


Builer. 

Hwlibm  cimtiiiwiL) 

Whatever  sceptic  couIJ  inquire  for, 
For  every  why  he  had  a  wherefore. 

Pan  i.  OiHtB  i 

Where  entity  and  quiddity, 

I'he  ghosts  of  defunct  bodies  fly. 

Par!  i.  CailB  i 

He  knew  what 's  what,  and  that 's 
As  metaphysic  wit  can  fly. 


s  high' 


Such  as  take  lodgings  in  a  head 
That 's  to  be  let  unfurnished.' 

Part  \.  Cania  i.  Lint  161. 
T  was  Presbyterian  true  blue. 

Part  i.  Canto  \.  Lin. 

And  prove  their  doctrine  orthodox, 
By  apostolic  blows  and  knocks. 

Part'x.  Cante\.  Lin, 

Compound  for  sins  they  are  inclined  to, 
By  damning  those  they  have  no  mind  to. 


The  trenchant  blade,  Toledo  trusty. 
For  want  of  fighting  was  grown  tusty, 
And  ate  into  itself  for  lack 
Of  somebody  to  hew  and  hack. 

Pm-I  i.  Canto  i.  Line  359. 

'  He  wid  he  knew  whai  waa  what.—  Skelton,  Why 
fcmi  ytnot  to  Cimrt/ f     Line  llOb. 

*  Ufien  the  cockloft  is  cmply  in  those  tvliom  Nature 
tiath  built  many  itortes  high.  —  Fuller,  Holy  aaJ  Pro/ane 
Slatt.    AndronicuB,  Ad.  fin.  1. 


214  Butlet: 

.  [Hudlbi 

For  rhyme  the  rudder  is  of  verses, 

Wiih  which,  like  ships,  they  steer  their  couraca 

Part  i.  CiiH/a  \.  Lint , 

And  force  them,  though  it  were  in  spite 
Of  Nature,  and  their  stars,  to  write. 

Pari  i.  CantQ  u  line 

Quoth  Hudibras,  "  I  smell  a  rat  \ 
Ralpho,  thou  dost  prevaricate." 

Part  i.  CaHlo  L  Lita  tax. 
Or  shear  swine,  all  cry  and  no  wool.' 

Pari  i.  CanlQ  i.  Lint  852. 

With  many  a  stiff  thwack,  many  a  bang, 
Hard  crab-tree  and  old  iron  rang. 

Parl  i.  Canla  a.  Lint  8; 

Ay  me  !  what  perils  do  environ 
The  man  that  meddles  with  cold  iron.' 
Pari  i.  Canio  iiL 

Nor  do  I  know  what  is  become 

Of  him,  more  than  the  Pope  of  Rome. 


1 


He  had  got  a  hurt 
side  of  a  deadlier  sort. 

Part  \.  Canto 


.Lim^ag.   ' 


'  See  Proverbs,  p.  610. 

'  And  si>  his  Highness  schal  have  Ihereof,  but  as  had 
the  man  thai  scheryd  his  Hoggo,  mockc  Cryt  •ind  no  iVitl/. 
—  Fortescue  {1395- >4B5),  Trta/ia  m  A6sBliite  anJ 
LimitM  Menarchj),  Ch.  x. 

•  Ay  me,  how  many  perils  do  enfold 
The  righleous  man,  10  make  him  daily  fall 

Simnscr.  FacHi  Q>utnt.  Biuk  i.  Canto  8.  St.  I, 


r  Butler. 

For  those  thai  run  away,  and  fly, 
Take  place  at  least  o'  th'  enemy.' 

I^irt  i.  CinlB  ii 
I  am  not  now  in  fortune's  power  ; 
He  that  is  down  can  fall  no  lower.' 

Parr  i.  Caiila  ii 

Cheer'd  up  himself  with  ends  of  vers 
And  sayings  of  philosof4hers. 

Pari  i.  Canto  iii. 

If  he  that  in  ihe  field  is  slain 
Be  in  the  bed  of  honour  lain. 
He  that  U  beaten  may  be  said 
To  lie  in  honour's  truckle-bed. 

When  pious  frauds  and  holy  shifts 
Are  dispensations  and  gifts. 


1145- 


Friend  Ralph,  thou  hast 
Outrun  the  constable  at  last. 

Pari  i.  CaiHa  iii.  Line  1367. 
Some  force  whole  regions,  in  despite 
O'  geography,  to  change  their  site  ; 
Make  former  times  shake  hands  with  latter, 
And  that  which  was  before,  come  after  ; 
But  those  that  write  in  rhyme  still  make 
The  one  verse  for  ihe  other's  sake  ; 
For  one  for  sense,  and  one  for  rhyme, 
I  think 's  sufficient  at  one  time. 

Pari  iL  Canle  i.  Liw  13. 

1  -See  page  586. 

'  Cf.  Bunyan,  p.  Sjl. 


2i6  Butler. 

[HudlbiM 

Some  have  been  beaten  till  they  know 
Wliat  wood  a  cudgel 's  of  by  th'  blow ; 
Some  kick'd  until  they  can  feel  whether 
A  shoe  be  Spanish  or  neat's  leather. 

Part  iL  Canto  L  Lint  zsi. 
Quoth  she,  I  've  heard  old  cunning  stagers 
Say,  fools  for  arguments  use  wagers. 

.  Fart  ii.  Cania  i.  Liiu  297. 
For  what  is  worth  in  anything, 
But  so  much  money  as  't  will  bring  ? 

Part  ii.  Canto  L  Line  465. 

Love  is  a  boy  by  poets  styl'd  ; 

Then  spare  the  rod  and  spoil  the  child.^ 

Part  ii.  CaniB  L  Line  S43. 

The  sun  had  long  since  in  the  lap 


Then  how  can  any  man  be  said 
To  break  an  oath  he  never  made . 


As  the  ancients 
Say  wisely.  Have  a  care  o*  th'  main  chance,' 
And  look  before  you  ere  you  leap  ;' 
For  as  you  sow,  y"  are  like  to  reap.' 

Doubtless  the  pleasure  is  as  great 
or  being  cheated,  as  to  cheat. 

Part  ii.  Canto  ui 

I  He  made  an  instrument  to  know 
[  If  the  moon  shine  at  full  or  no. 

Pari  ii,  Cinta  iii.  Lint  261. 

L  Each  window  like  a  pilt'ry  appears, 

[  With  heads  thrust  thro'  nailed  by  ihe  ears. 

Pari  ii.  Canlo  iiL  Lint  391, 
[  To  swallow  gudgeons  ere  ihey  're  catched, 
I  And  count  their  chickens  ere  they  're  hatched. 


I  There  '3  but  Ihe  twinkling  of  a  star 
\  Between  a  man  of  peace  and  war. 

Pari  ii.  Calif  iii.  Line 

I  As  quick  as  lightning  in  the  breech, 

I  Just  in  the  place  where  honour's  lodged, 


'  See  ProTerbs,  p.  607. 
*  Whatsoever  a  nun  Ms 
\  GahriaHi.  ch.  vi.  7. 

Cf.  Tusser.  aalt,  p.  7. 


■Ih  tllll  shall  he  also  reap.  - 


2l8 


Butler. 


[Mud 


As  wise  philosophers  have  judged  ; 
Because  a  kick  in  that  place  more 
Hurls  honour,  than  deep  wounds  before. 

/5j«  ii.  CanlB  iii.  Line  1067. 
As  men  of  inward  light  are  wont 
To  turn  their  optics  in  upon  't. 

Part  iii.  Canla  i.  Line  481. 

Still  amorous,  and  fond,  and  billing. 
Like  Philip  and  Mary  on  a  shilling. 

Part  ill  CaHlo  i.  Lim  687. 
What  makes  all  doctrines  plain  and  clear? 
About  two  hundred  [Kiunds  a  year. 
And  that  which  was  proved  true  before, 
Prove  false  again  ?     Two  hundred  more. 

Part  iiL  Cania  \.  Lint  1277. 

'Cause  grace  and  virtue  are  within 
Prohibited  degrees  of  kin  ; 
And  therefore  no  true  saint  allows 
They  should  be  suffer'd  to  espouse. 

Part  iii.  Canto  i.  Lint  1293, 

Nick  Machiavel  had  ne'er  a  trick. 
Though  he  gave  his  name  to  our  old  Nick. 

Part  iii.  CaalB  L  Un*  1313. 
With  crosses,  relics,  crucifixes, 
Beads,  pictures,  rosaries,  and  pixes ; 
The  tools  of  working  out  Salvation 
By  mere  mechanic  operation. 

Part  iii.  Canto  i.  Lim  1495. 

True  as  the  dial  to  the  sun, 
Although  it  be  not  shin'd  upon. 

Partm.  Canio  a.  Line  in^. 


For  those  that  fly  may  fight  again, 
^Vhich  he  can  never  do  that 's  slai 

Part  iii.  CiiHI 

He  that  complies  against  his  will 
Is  of  his  own  opinion  still. 

With  books  and  money  plac'd  for  shov 
Like  nest-eggs  to  make  clients  lay. 
And  for  his  false  opinion  pay. 


I 


ANDREW    MARVELL.     i6i< 

And  all  the  way,  to  guide  their  chime, 
With  falling  oars  they  kept  the  time. 

Bermudas. 

In  busy  companies  of  men. 

Tht  Garden.     (T.ansIateA) 

Annihilating  all  that 's  made 
To  a  green  thought  in  a  green  shade.  ibid. 

The  world  in  all  doth  but  two  nations  bear, 
The  good,  the  bad,  and  these  mixed  everywhere. 

Thi  Loyai  Seal. 

The  inglorious  arts  of  peace. 

Upon  CrvmiarU's  rtliirafrom  Irelaud. 

He  nothing  common  did,  or  mean, 

Upon  that  memorable  scene.  Ibid. 

So  much  one  man  can  do. 

That  does  both  act  and  know.  ibid. 


220  Dryden. 

JOHN    DRYDEN.     1631-1701. 
ALEXANDER'S   FEAST. 
None  but  the  brave  deserves  the  fair,    ijm  15. 
With  ravish'd  ears 
The  monarch  hears, 
Assumes  the  god, 
Afiecls  to  nod. 

And  seems  to  shake  the  spheres.  Um  37. 

Bacclms,  ever  fair  and  young.  Lint  54. 

Rich  the  treasure, 

Sweet  the  pleasure, 
Sweet  is  pleasure  after  pain.  Line  58. 


Dryden. 

'  Uumia'%  Fwl  cnUmued.! 

Honour,  but  an  empty  bubble  ; 

Never  entiing,  siill  beginning, 
Fighting  still,  and  still  destroying. 

If  all  the  world  be  worth  the  winning. 
Think,  O  think  it  worth  enjoying  : 

Lovely  Thais  sits  beside  iht^e, 

Take  the  good  the  gods  provide  thee. 

Sigh'd  and  look'd,  and  sigh'd  again. 

And,  like  another  Helen,  fir'd  another  Troy. 

Litu  154. 
Could  swell  the  soul  to  rage,  or  kindle  soft  desire. 

Lin/  160. 

He  rais'd  a  mortal  to  the  skies. 

She  drew  an  angel  down.  trm  169. 


.\BSALOM   AND   ACHITOPHEL. 

Whate'er  he  did  was  done  with  so  much  eas 
In  him  alone  't  was  natural  to  please. 

ran  i.  iw  1 
A  fiery  soul,  which,  working  out  its  way. 
Fretted  the  pygmy -body  to  decay, 
And  oer-inform'd  tiie  tenement  of  clay,' 

Far/  I  Lint  i; 

I  Great  wits  are  sure  to  madness  near  allied, 
[  And  thiD  partitions  do  their  bounds  divide.' 


Pari 


Line  l6j. 


He  was  one  of  a  lean  body  and  visage,  as  if  his  eager 
I  wnl,  Uting  foi  anger  at  the  clog  of  his  body,  desired  lo 
I  fclapaasagclhroiigh  it— Fuller, /fii/fo«'//'/-o/j"i-.S-to». 
I  UJt  eJDula  d'Alvn. 

'  Cr.  Pope,  £is.ty  on  Man,  Ef.  1,  Lini  226, 
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[Abuloiii  and  Achilophel  coDdnued 

And  all  to  leave  what  with  his  toil  he  won, 
To  that  unfeaiher'd  two-legg'd  thing,  a  son. 

Pari  \.  Liat  169. 

Resolv'd  to  ruin  or  to  rule  the  state. 

Part\.  Line  1; 

.And  heaven  had  wanted  one  immortal 
But  wild  ambition  loves  lo  slide,  not  stand. 
And  Fortune's  ice  prefers  to  Virtue's  land.' 


Line  1!^^^^ 
anc^^^^H 


The  people's  prayer,  the  glad  diviner's  theme. 
The  young  men's  vision,  and  theoid  men's  dream  1' 

Part  i.  Linr  238. 

Behold  him  setting  in  his  western  skies, 
The  shadows  lengthening  as  the  vapours  rise.* 
Part  i.  Lint  168. 


Than  a  successive  title,  long  and  dark, 
Drawn  from  the  mouldy  rolls  of  Noah's  ark. 
Part  \.  Line  301. 

Not  only  hating  David,  but  the  king. 


Who  think  too  little,  and  who  talk  loo  much. 
Part  i.  Li<w  534. 


'  Greatncsae  on  goodnesiic  loves  lo  slide,  not  aland, 

And  leaves,  for  Forlune's  ice,  Venue's  ferine  land. 

From  A'Hollrs's  If islnry  [aaini i  poriraitof  Mustapha  I.). 

^  Vour  old  men  shall  dream  dreams,  your  young  men 
ahall  see  visions,  —  /«■/  ii.  28. 

■  Cf.  Voung,  Ali-*/  Thoughts,  v.  661. 


Dryden.  223 

AbnloAi  and  Achitophcl  coniioDcdJ 

A  man  so  various,  Chat  he  seem'c]  to  be 
Not  one,  but  all  mankind's  epitome  ; 
SritT  in  opinions,  always  in  the  wrong. 
Was  everjihing  by  starts,  and  nothing  long, 
lurse  of  one  revolving  moon, 
,  Was  chyraisi,  fiddler,  statesman,  and  bufToon.^ 
Piirl  I.  Lint  543. 
So  m'cr-violent,  or  over-civil, 
I  That  every  man  with  him  was  God  or  Devil. 

Pan  u  LiHt  557. 
[  His  tribe  were  God  Almighty's  gentlemen. 

Part  \.  Uh,  645- 
I  Him  of  the  western  dome,  whose  weighty  sense 
['Flows  in  fit  words  and  heavenly  eloquence. 


I  Beware  the  fury  of  a  patient  man.' 

\  Made  still  a  blundering  kind  of  melody  ; 

[  Sporr'd  boldly  on,  and  dash'd  through  tliick  and 

thin, 

I  Through  sense  and  nonsense,  never  out  nor  in. 
Parin.  Line  ^i^ 
For  every  inch  that  is  not  fool  is  rogue. 

Part  ii.  Lini  463. 

'  Gtammalicus,  rhelot,  geomitrcs,  pic[or,  aliptes, 
Augur,  sch<cni>bate9,  mcdicus,  magus,  omnia  novit 
Juvenal,  Siit.  iiL  Lim  76. 
■  Furor  fit  iKsa  9«piu»  pitientia.  —  Publius  Syrua. 


224  Dtydat. 

CYMON  AND  IPHIGENIA. 

He  truilged  along,  unknowing  what  he  sought, 
And  whistled  as  he  went,  for  want  of  thought 

Tiie  fool  of  nature  stood  with  stupid  eyes. 
And  gaping  moulh,  that  testified  surprise. 

She  hugged  the  offender,  and  forgave  the  offence. 
Sex  to  the  last.'  tine  367. 

And  raw  in  fields  the  rude  militia  swarms  ; 
Mouths  without  hands  :  maintained  at  vast  ex- 
pense, 
In  peace  a  charge,  in  war  a  weak  defence ; 
Stout  once  a  month  they  march,  a  blustering  band. 


Dyyden. 
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Men  met  each  other  with  erected  look, 
The  steps  were  higher  that  they  look, 
Friends  to  congratulate  their  friends  made  haste  ; 
And  long-inveterate  foes  saluted  as  they  pass'd. 

Tirenodia  AnguiUlis.     Lint  124. 

b  has  such  a  face  and  such  a  mien, 
I  lov'd  needs  only  to  be  seen,' 

Thi  Hmd  anJ  Panthfr. 


And  kind  a 


"33- 
s  kings  upon  their  coronation  cisy. 
Ihiii.     Line  xj  I. 
But  Shadwell  never  deviates  into  sense, 

Mac  Fining.     Li-U  lo. 

And  torture  one  poor  word  ten  thousaiKl  ways. 


IHd. 


Linilta. 


Fool,  not  to  know  that  love  endures  no  tie, 
And  Jove  but  laughs  at  lovers'  perjury.* 

Palamon  and  Arciti.     Book 'a.     Lint -j^i. 

For  Art  may  err,  but  Nature  cannot  miss. 

Till  Co,i  and  Fox.    Lint  45  J. 
And  that  one  hunting,  which  the  Devil  design'd 
For  one  fair  female,  lost  him  half  the  kind. 

Thcodort  and  Honoria. 
\  Three  Poets,  in  three  distant  ages  bom, 
[  Greece,  Italy,  and  England  did  adorn  ; 

1  Cf.  Pope,  Eisay  an  Mati,  Ef.  ii,  Liiti  2(7. 
*  t^rjurla  ridct  amantum 
Jupiter. 

Tibullus.  Lib.  iii.  FJ.  7,  Lint  \^. 
This  proverb  Drj'den  repeats  in  Amfhitryon.  A,:t\.  Sc.  2. 


226  Drydm. 

The  first  in  loftiness  of  thought  surpass'^, 
The  next  in  majesty,  in  both  the  last. 
The  force  of  Nature  could  no  further  go  ; 
To  make  a  third,  she  join'd  the  former  two.' 

Under  Mr.  Millan't  Picturt. 

A  very  merry,  dancing,  drinking. 
Laughing,  quaffing,  and  unthinking  time. 

T%t  Secular  Masque,     Line  40. 

Thus  all  below  is  strength,  and  all  above  is  grace. 

Ej-islk  to  Congrevt.    Line  19. 
Be  kind  to  my  remains  ;  and  O  defend, 
.Against  your  judgment,  your  departed  friend  ! 
/*nC.     Line  72. 
Happy  who  in  his  verse  can  gently  steer, 
From  grave  to  light ;  from  pleasant  to  severe.' 


Dryden, 
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From  haimony,  from  heavenly  harmony, 

This  universal  frame  began  : 

From  harmony  to  harmony 
Through  all  the  compass  of  the  notes  it  ran, 
The  diapason  dosing  full  in  Man, 

A  Song/or  St.  C(rUiii'i  Day-     Liut  1 1. 

Happy  the  man,  and  happy  he  alone, 
He  who  can  call  to-day  his  own  : 
He  who,  secure  within,  can  say. 
To-morrow,  do  thy  worst,  for  I  have  liv'd  to-day. 
ImUalisn  ef  Heratt.    Book  i.     Ode  19.     Line  65. 
\   'Not  heaven  ilself  upon  the  past  has  power ; 
But  what  has  been,  has  been,  and  I  have  had 
my  hour.  ibid.    Lint  71. 

I  can  enjoy  her  while  she  's  kind  ; 
But  when  she  dances  in  the  wind. 
And  shakes  the  wings,  and  will  not  stay, 
I  pufF  the  prostitute  away.         ibid.    Line  81. 

And  virtue,  though  in  rags,  will  keep  me  warm. 
Ibid.     Line  87, 
I  Arms  and  the  man  I  sing,  who,  forced  by  fate 
And  haughty  Juno's  unrcienling  hate. 

i'irgil.     yEil/id,  I. 

Ill  habits  gather  by  unseen  degrees, 
.  As  brooks  make  rivers,  rivers  run  to  seas. 

OviJ.     MeLimorphosii.     Boei  x\.     Zin^  1 55. 

r  She  knows  her  man,  and  when  you  rant  and  swear, 
\  Can  draw  you  to  her  with  a  single  hair,' 

Pcrsiat.    Satin  v.  Line  146. 


1  Cf.  Pope,  Thi  Rape  ef  the  Loci,  C.in 


.   Line  n. 


22S 
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Look  round  the  habitable  world,  how  few 
Know  their  own  good,  or,  knowing  it,  pursue  ! 

yuvenal.     Sadtt  z. 

Thespis,  the  first  professor  of  our  art, 

At  country  wakes  sung  ballads  from  a  cart 

Protogut  t0  Lte't  S^fhoMoia. 
Errors  like  Straws  upon  the  surface  flow  ; 
He  «lio  would  search  for  pearls  must  dive  below. 

Ail  far  L<n,t.     FrolBglu. 

Men  are  but  children  of  a  larger  growth. 

Jbid.    Aft  iv.  St.  I. 
Your  ignorance  is  (he  mother  of  your  devotion 

to  me.  Tlie  Maiden  Queen.     Act  L  &,  a. 

Itut  Shakespeare's  magic  could  not  copied  be ; 
Within  that  circle  none  durst  walk  but  he. 

Tht  Ttmfiit.    Protogut. 


^m     When  I 
^M     Vet,  Too 


Drydi-H. 


When  I  consider  life,  't  is  all  a  cheat. 

Yet,  fooled  with  hope,  men  favour  the  deceit ; 

Trust  on,  and  ihiuk  to-morrow  will  repay : 

To-morrow  's  falser  than  the  former  day ; 

Lies  worse  ;  and  while  il  says,  "  We  shall  be  blest 

With  some  new  joys,"  cuts  off  what  we  possesL 

Strange  cozenage !  none  would  live  past  years 

Yet  all  hope  pleasure  in  what  yet  remain  ; 
And  from  the  dregs  of  life  think  to  receive 
What  the  first  sprightly  running  could  not  give, 

Aureng-sttt.     Act  iv.  Sc.  I. 

All  delays  are  dangerous  in  war.' 

Tyrannic  Lave.     Act\.  Sc.  I. 

P^ns  of  love  be  sweeter  far 
"Hian  all  other  pleasures  are. 


Ibid.     Act 

t  grizzled 
CEdipui.    Act 


His  hair  ju 
As  in  a  green  old  age. 

Of  DO  distemper,  of  no  blast  he  died, 
But  fell  like  autumn  fruit  that  mellowed  long ; 
E\'en  wondered  at,  because  he  dropt  no  sooner. 
Fate  seemed  lo  wind  hira  up  for  fourscore  years  ; 
Yet  ftvshiy  ran  he  on  len  winters  more : 
Till,  like  a  clock  worn  out  with  eating  time. 
The  wheels  of  weary  life  at  last  stood  still, 

/ad.    Aa  iv.  Sc.  I. 


1  Delays  have  dangcri 
Hfnry  VI  Pari  L  All  lii 


ends.  —  Sbakespeare,  King 


230  Harvey. 

(Dirdcn  cantinscd. 

She,  though  in  full-blown  flower  of  glorious  beauty, 
Grows  cold,  even  in  the  summer  of  her  age. 

(Edipiis.    A(t  iv,  Sc.  I. 
There  is  a  pleasure  sure 
In  being  mad  which  none  but  madmen  know.' 

Tltt  Spanish  Friar.     Act  X\.  Sc.  I. 

This  is  the  porcelain  clay  of  humankind.* 

Don  Stbastian.     Art  J.  Sc.  I. 

I  have  a  soul  that,  like  an  ample  shield, 
Can  take  in  all,  and  verge  enough  for  more/ 

/Hd.    Act  i.  Sc.  I.    ■ 

A  knock-down  argument :  't  is  but  a  word  and 
a  blow.  Amphitryon.     Ait  I  Sc.  I. 

The  true  .\mphitryon.         ibid.    Ad  iv,  Sc.  i. 

The  spectacles  of  books. 


JOHN   BUNYAN.     1628-1688. 

And  so  I  penned 
It  down,  until  at  last  it  came  to  be, 
For  length  and  breadth,  the  bigness  which  you 

see.  Apali>syfi)r  Hii  Book. 

Some  said,"  John,  print  it,"others  said,  "Not  so," 
Somesaid,  "It  might  do  good,"  others  said,  ''No," 
IbiJ. 
The  name  of  the  slough  was  Despond. 

Filgrlm'i  Progreis.     Parti. 

Tt  bearcth  the  name  of  Vanity  Fair,  because 
the  town  where 't  is  kept  is  lighter  titan  vanity, 
/iid.    Pari  1. 

Some  things  are  of  that  nature  as  to  make 
One's  fancy  chuckle,  while  his  heart  doth  ache. 

TJu  Aulhor'i  Way  of  itnUing  forth  his  S^toud  Pari  of 
the  Pilgrim. 

He  that  is  down  needs  fear  no  fall.' 

/«rf.  Part  a. 


RICHARD  BAXTER.     1615-1691. 

I  preached  as  never  sure  to  preach  again, 
And  as  a  dying  man  to  dying  men. 

Lave  ircalhing  Thnuks  and  Pritist. 

1  He  that  is  down  can  fall  nu  lowei.  —  Butler,  lliidi- 
bras.  Part  i.  Caitlo  ill  Line  877. 


L' Estrange.  —  Tillotson. 


EARL  OF  ROSCOMMON.     1633- 1684. 

Remember  MJlo's  end. 
Wedged  in  that  timber  which  he  strove  to  rend. 

Esiay  en  Tranilattd  Vtra.     Litu  %^. 

Choose  an  author  as  you  choose  a  friend. 

Ibid.    Line  96. 
Immodest  words  admit  of  no  defence, 
For  want  of  decency  is  wane  of  sense. 

Ibid.     Lint  tIJ. 

The  multitude  is  always  in  the  wrong. 

I6id.    Line  1&4. 
My  God,  my  Father,  and  my  Friend, 
Do  not  forsake  me  at  my  end. 

T^amlalinn  cf  Diet  Ira. 


Henry,  —  Powell,  —  Rumbold.      233 


MATTHEW   HENRY.     1662 -17 14. 

To  their  own  second  and  sober  thoughts.* 

ExpasUum^  Job  vi.  29.    (London,  17 10.) 


SIR  JOHN   POWELL. 17 13. 

Let  us  consider  the  reason  of  the  case.     For 
nothing  is  law  that  is  not  reason.^ 

Coggs  vs.  Bernard^  2  Ld.  Raym.  911. 


RICHARD   RUMBOLD. 1685. 

I  never  could  believe  that  Providence  had 
sent  a  few  men  into  the  world,  ready  booted  and 
spurred  to  ride,  and  millions  ready  saddled  and 
bridled  to  be  ridden. 

When  on  the  Scaffold  (1685).    Macaulay,  Hist,  of  England. 

^  I  consider  biennial  elections  as  a  security  that  the 
sober,  second  thought  of  the  people  shall  be  law.  — 
Fisher  Ames,  Speech  on  Biennial  Elections^  1788. 

'  Reason  is  the  life  of  the  law ;  nay,  the  common  law 
itself  is  nothing  else  but  reason  ....  The  law,  which  is 
perfection  of  reason.  —  Coke,  Institute^  Book  i.  Fol.  976. 


Rochester.  —  SedUy. 


EARL  OF   ROCHESTER.     1647 -1680. 

Angels  listen  when  she  speaks  : 
She 's  my  delight,  all  mankind's  wonder ; 

But  my  jealous  heart  would  break, 

Should  we  live  one  day  asunder.        Song. 

Here  lies  our  sovereign  lord  the  king,  * 
Whose  word  no  man  relies  on ; 

He  never  says  a  foolish  thing, 
Nor  ever  does  a  wise  one. 

Wrillm  Qtt  Iht  BidchambtT  Door  of  CharttS  tl. 

And  ever  since  the  conquest  have  been  fools. 

Arltmisia  in  the  TawH  to  Chlot  in  tki  Cetiitlry. 


Sheffield.  —  Aldrich.  235 

SHEFFIELD.  DUKE  OF  BUCKINGHAM- 
SHIRE.    i64fi-:7;a 

Of  all  lliose  aris  in  which  the  wise  excel, 
Nature's  chief  masterpiece  is  writing  well. 

Eiiay  BH  Pottry. 

There 's  no  such  thing  in  nature,  and  you  'il  draw 
A  fauliless  monster  which  the  world  ne'er  saw. 

fiiJ. 
Read  Homer  once,  and  you  can  read  no  more, 
For  xll  books  else  appear  so  mean,  so  poor ; 
Verse  will  seem  prose  ;  but  still  persist  to  read, 
And  Homer  will  be  all  the  books  you  need. 

Ibid. 


HENRY    ALDRICH.     1647-1710. 

If  on  my  theme  I  rightly  think, 
There  are  five  reasons  why  men  drink  : 
Good  wine,  a  friend,  because  I  'm  dry, 
Or  least  I  should  be  by  and  by. 
Or  any  other  reason  why.' 

Biag.  Britinmca.     Vel.  \.  p.  131. 

'  These  lines  are  a  translation  of  a   Latin  cpifirani 
lemmemisly  ascribed  to  Aldtich  in  ihe  Biog.  BriL)  which 
Uenage  and  De  U  Monnoye  aitribute  to  PJrre  Sirmond. 
SI  b«rie  com  me  mini,  causx  sunt  quinquc  bibendi  j 
Hospitis  advEHlus  ;  praiHins  silia  atque  Ajlura; 

Mctiogiaua,  Vol-'i-p.  172. 


236      Otway.  —  Fletcher  of  Saltoun. 

THOMAS   OTWAY.     1651-1685. 

O  woman  !  lovely  woman !  nature  made  thee 
To  temper  man  -  we  had  been  brutes  without  you. 
Angels  are  painted  fair,  to  look  like  you ; 
There  's  in  you  all  that  we  believe  of  heaven; 
Amazing  brightness,  purity,  and  truth. 
Eternal  joy,  and  everlasting  love, 

Venkc  Priserved.     Act  L  Se.  I. 
Dear  as  the  vital  warmth  that  feeds  my  lifo  ; 
Dear  as  these  eyes,  that  weep  in  fondness  o'er  thee.' 

Ibid.     Aftv.Sc.1. 
What  mighty  ills  have  not  been  done  by  woman? 
AVho  was  't  betray'd  the  Capitol  ?    A  woman  ! 
Who  lost  Mark  Antony  the  world  ?    A  woman  ! 


Newton.  —  Lee,  237 


ISAAC  NEWTON.     1642 -1727. 

I  do  not  know  what  I  may  appear  to  the 
world,  but  to  myself  I  seem  to  have  been  only 
like  a  boy  playing  on  the  sea-shore,  and  divert- 
ing myself  in  now  and  then  finding  a  smoother 
pebble,  or  a  prettier  shell  than  ordinary,  whilst 
the  great  ocean  of  truth  lay  all  undiscovered 
before  me.* 

Brewster's  Afemoirs  of  Newton.     Vol.  iL  Ch.  27. 


NATHANIEL  LEE.     1655 -1692. 
Then  he  will  talk  —  good  gods !  how  he  will  talk  I  * 

Alexander  the  Great.     Act  i.  Sc.  3. 

When  Greeks  joined  Greeks,  then  was  the  tug 

of  war.  Ibid.  Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

*T  is  beauty  calls,  and  glory  shows  the  way.' 

/did.  Act  iv.  Sc.  2. 

Man,  false  man,  smiling,  destructive  man. 

Theodosius.     Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

^  Ct  Milton,  Paradise  Reg.^  Book  iv.  Lines  327  -  330. 

'^  It  would  talk. 
Lord  !  how  it  talked  ! 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  The  Scornful  Lady,  Act  v.  Sc.  i. 

•  *  leads  the  way,'  in  the  stage  editions,  which  contain 
various  interpolations,  among  them 

"  See  the  conquering  hero  comes, 
Sound  the  trumpet,  beat  the  drums." 


338       Norris.  —  Pope.  —  Southeme. 


JOHN   KORRIS.     1657-17"- 

How  fading  are  the  joys  we  dote  upon  ! 

Like  apparitions  seen  and  gone  ; 

But  those  which  soonest  take  their  flight 
Are  the  most  exquisite  and  strong  ; 

Like  angels'  visits,  short  and  bright,' 
Mortality  's  too  weak  to  bear  them  long. 

7^  Parting. 


DR.  WALTER  POPE.     1630- 1714. 
May  I  govern  my  passion  with  absolute  sway, 


A  m.-in  who  could  make  sc 
noi  scruple  to  pick  a  pocket.' 

They  will  not  let  my  play  r 
Bteal  my  thunder.' 


I 

I 

I 


L 


Dennis.  —  Pomfrct. 


JOHN    DENNIS.      1657-1734. 


(lie  a  pun  would 


JOHN  POMFRET.     1667-1703. 

We  bear  it  calmly,  though  a  ponderous  woe, 
And  still  adore  the  hand  thai  gives  the  blow.' 

Versti  lo  his  Friend  under  Affiktien. 

Heaven  is  not  always  angty  when  he  strikes, 

But  most  chastises  those  whom  most  he  likes. 

md. 

'  This  on  ihe  aulhnrily  of  Th/  GcnlUmaii'i  Magavtu, 

'  Our  author,  for  Ihe  advanlige  of  Ihis  piiy  [Appius 
wd  Virginia!,  ''■"'  invented  a  new  species  of  Ihunder, 
irtncb  WW  approved  of  by  the  actort,  and  is  the  very  sort 
UW  «t  prwent  \%  used  in  ihe  Ihcatre,  Tiie  iragcdy,  tiow. 
tver,  w»»  coldly  received  notwithstanding  such  assistance, 
ind  was  acted  but  a  short  time.  Sutnc  nights  after.  Mr. 
Dennis  heing  in  the  pit,  at  (he  representation  of  Macbeth, 
iKBrtl  his  own  thunder  made  use  of;  upon  which  he  rose 
in  »  violent  paiMon,  and  exclaimed,  with  an  oath,  that  it 
*a»  Ws  thunder.  ■'  See,"  said  lie,  "  how  the  rascals  use 
me !  They  will  not  let  my  play  run  ;  and  yet  ihcy  steal 
n^thunder."  —  Bifg'  Brilnnaiea,  l/'oi.  v./.  loj. 
Bleas  the  hand  that  gave  the  blow. 

Dijden,  TTie  Sfaniih  Friar,  Ail  ii.  S<.  I. 


340         Defoe.  —  Bentlty.  —  Brovm. 

DANIEL  DEFOE.     1663-1731. 

Wherever  God  erects  a  house  of  prayer, 
The  Devil  always  builds  a  chapel  there  ;' 

And  't  will  be  found,  upon  exantination, 
The  latter  has  the  largest  congregation. 

Thi  Tnu-Born  Sng/iiiman.     Part  i.  Line  i, 

Creat  families  of  yesterday  we  show, 
;\nd  lords,  whose  parents  were  the  Lord  knows 
who.  ^iid.    Un.  ult. 

RICHARD    BENTLEY.     1662-1741. 
It  is  a  maxim  with  me  that  no  man  was  ever 

written  out  of  reputation  but  by  himself. 

Monk's  Life  of  Bentlty.    p.  9a 


MATTHEW  PRIOR.     1664-1721. 

Be  lo  her  virtues  very  kind  ; 
Be  to  her  faults  a  little  blind. 

An  Engtiih  Padlock. 

Abra  was  read)'  ere  I  call'd  her  name  ; 
And,  ihotigh  I  call'd  another,  Abra  came. 

Selemim  na  the  Vanity  uf  Ike  IVorlJ.  Bmk  11.  Line  364. 

For  hope  is  but  the  dream  of  those  that  wake.' 
/iid.    Sjffi  in.  Lint  101. 
IVho  brealhes,  must  suffer,  and  who  thinks,  must 


And  he  alone  is  bless'd  who  ne'er  was  Ijorn, 

Ibid.     Baoi  iii.  Line  140. 

Now  fitted  the  halter,  now  travers'd  the  cart, 
And  often  took  leave ;  but  was  loth  to  depart. 
Thi  Thief  and  Iht  Cardtlitr. 
Till  their  own  dreams  at  length  deceive  'em, 
And,  oft  repeating,  they  believe  'em. 

Alma,      Canlp  iii.  Line  13, 

And  thought  the  nation  ne'er  would  thrive 
'   Till  all  the  whores  were  burnt  ali\'e. 

Paula  PnrganH, 

•  This  Ihought  is  ascriSed  to  Aristotle  bv  Diogenes 
taertius.  Lib  v.  g  18.  'Epunjdtirri  tWivtXirifi  'Eyprj- 
yopdrar.  flvn.  iiwrviov. 

Hemge.  in  hi»  Observations  upon  Laertiiii.  says  that 
SUbaeus  {Serm.  dx.)  ascribes  it  to  Pind.ir.  whilst  .'Elian 
{for.  Nisi,  xiii  29)  refers  it  to  Plato  :  'VXtytii  o  n\an>¥. 
Tar  iXitihas  iypfyoporw  aydpojiruv  onipovs  tt^ai. 


242  Prior. 

Nobles  and  heralds,  by  your  leave. 

Here  lies  what  once  was  Matthew  Prior ; 

The  son  of  Adam  and  of  Eve: 
Can  Bourbon  or  Nassau  claim  higher?' 

Epitaph  OH  Himalf. 

Odds  life !  must  one  swear  to  the  truth  of  a  song? 
A  Better  Amwer. 

Thai,  if  weak  women  went  astray. 
Their  stars  were  more  in  fault  than  they. 

Hans  Camel, 

The  end  must  justify  the  means.  jtid. 

That  air  and  harmony  of  shape  express, 
Fine  by  degrees,  and  beautifully  less.' 

Hinry  and  Emuta. 


Carey,  243 

Prior  contintsed.] 

From  ignorance  our  comfort  flows. 

The  only  wretched  are  the  wise.*  ibid. 

They  never  taste  who  always  drink  ; 
They  always  talk  who  never  think. 

Upon  a  Passage  in  the  Scaligerana, 


HENRY  CAREY.     1663- 1743. 

God  save  our  gracious  king, 
Long  live  our  noble  king, 

God  save  the  king.      God  save  the  King, 

Aldeborontiphoscophornio ! 

Where  left  you  Chrononhotonthologos  ? 

Chronon.     Act  i.  Sc,  I, 

His  cogitative  faculties  immers'd 

In  cogibundity  of  cogitation,     ihid.  Act  i.  Sc.  i. 

Let  the  singing  singers 
With  vocal  voices,  most  vociferous. 
In  sweet  vociferation,  out-vociferize 
Ev'n  sound  itself  Ibid.    Act  i.  Sc.  I. 

To  thee,  and  gentle  Rigdom  Funnidos, 
Our  gratulations  flow  in  streams  unbounded. 

Ibid.     Act  \.  Sc.  3. 

Go  call  a  coach,  and  let  a  coach  be  called. 
And  let  the  man  who  calleth  be  the  caller  ; 
And  in  his  calling  let  him  nothing  call. 
But  Coach !  Coach  !  Coach  I  O  for  a  coach,  ye 

gods  !  Ibid.     Act  ii.  Sc.  4. 

J  Cf.  Gray,  Eton  College,  p.  329. 


4  Garth. 

[CinyHi 

Gen  I  eel  in  personage, 
Conduct,  and  equipage ; 

Noble  by  heritage, 
Generous  and  free, 

Tkt  Cea/rivances.     Act  i.  Sc.  2. 

lat  a  monstrous  tail  our  cat  has  got ! 

T/u  Dragon  of  Wanlley.     Ail  ii.  Sc.  i. 

Of  all  the  girls  that  are  so  smart. 
There  's  none  like  pretty  Sally.' 

Salty  in  our  Aller- 

Of  all  the  days  that 's  in  the  week 

I  dearly  love  but  one  day, 
And  that 's  the  day  that  comes  betwiit 
A  Saturday  and  Monday.  /bid. 


Swift. 


JONATHAN   SWIFT.      1667-1745. 


I  've  often  wished  that  I  had  clear, 
For  life,  six  hundred  pounds  a  year, 
A  handsome  house  to  lodge  a  friend, 
A  river  al  my  garden's  end. 

Jmilalion  of  Horace.     Book  ii.  Sot.  6 

So  geographers,  in  Afric  maps,' 
With  savage  pictures  fill  their  gaps, 
And  o'er  unhabitable  downs 
Place  elephants  for  want  of  towns. 

Parity .  a  Rhapsody. 
Where  Young  must  torture  his  invention 
To  flatter  knaves,  or  lose  his  pension. 

ihid. 

I  Hobbes  clearly  proves,  that  every 
[  Lives  in  a  state  of  war  by  nature, 

\   So,  naturalists  observe,  a  flea 
Has  smaller  fleas  that  on  him  prey ; 
And  these  have  smaller  still  to  bite  'em ; 
And  so  proceed  ad  infinitum.  Ibid. 

,  Libenas  et  natale  solum  : 

ine  words  !  1  wonder  where  you  stole  'era. 

yerifi  aaauanrd  hy  Whihhfiti  JUello  oh  kis  Coaih. 

'  Al  geographers  crowd  into  [he  edges  of  Iheir  maps 
y  parts  of  the  world  which  (hey  do  not  know  about,  adding 
■s  in  the  mitgin  to  the  effect  that  beymid  this  lies 
[  nothing  bur  sandy  deserts  Tull  of  wild  beasts  and  unap- 
I    proichable  bogs.  —  PI  utareh,  Thcuus. 


Jb,d. 


246  Swift. 

A  college  joke  to  cure  the  dumps. 

Cainmus  and  Peter. 

T  is  an  old  maxim  in  the  schools. 
That  flattery 's  the  food  of  fools  ; 
Vtt  now  and  then  your  men  of  wit 
Will  condescend  to  take  a  bit. 

Cadmus  and  Vanessa. 

The  two  noblest  things,  which  are  sweetness 
and  light.  Battle  of  the  Bnots. 

And  he  gave  it  for  his  opinion,  that  whoever 
could  make  two  ears  of  corn,  or  two  blades  of 
grass,  to  grow  upon  a  spot  of  ground  where  only 
one  grew  before,  would  deserve  better  of  man- 
kind, and  do  more  essential  service  to  his  coun- 
try, than  the  whole  race  of  politicians  put  together. 


Le  Sage,  247 

Swift  continued.] 

Bread  is  the  staff  of  life.  Tale  of  a  Tub, 

The  reason  why  so  few  marriages  are  happy 
is  because  young  ladies  spend  their  time  in  mak- 
ing nets,  not  in  making  cages. 

TTiougkts  on  Various  Subjects. 

Censure  is  the  tax  a  man  pays  to  the  public  for 
being  eminent  Ibid. 

A  nice  man  is  a  man  of  nasty  ideas.       ibid. 

Not  die  here  in  a  rage  like  a  poisoned  rat  in 

a  hole.  Letter  to  Bolingbroke,  March  21,  1729. 

I  shall  be  like  that  tree,  I  shall  die  at  the  top. 

Scott's  Life  ofSwift.^ 


ALAIN  RENE  LE  SAGE.     1668- 1747. 
I  wish  you  all  sorts  of  prosperity  with  a  little 

more  taste.  GU  Bias.     Book  vii.  Ch.  4. 

*  When  the  poem  of  "  Cadenus  and  Vanessa,"  was 
the  general  topic  of  conversation  some  one  said,  "  Surely 
that  Vanessa  must  be  tn  extraordinary  woman,  that 
could  inspire  the  Dean  to  write  so  finely  upon  her." 
Mrs.  Johnson  smiled  and  answered,  that  "  she  though^ 
that  point  not  quite  so  clear,  for  it  was  well  known  tht 
Dean  could  write  finely  upon  a  broomstick."  —  Johnson's 
Life  of  Swift, 


248 


COLLEY   CIBBER.     1671-1757. 

So  mourned  the  dame  of  Ephesus  her  love  ; 
And  thus  ihe  soldier,  armed  with  resolution, 
Told  his  soft  tale,  and  was  a  thriving  wooer. 

Richard  III.     AUCTid.     A<l\\.Sc.\. 

Now  by  St.  Paul  the  work  goes  bravely  on, 


The  aspiring  youth  that  fired  the  Ephesian  dome 
Outlives  in  fame  the  pious  fool  that  raised  it. 
A€i  iil  Sc.  1. 

I  've  lately  had  two  spiders 
Crawling  upon  my  startled  hopes. 

1'  ihy  friendly  hand  has  brushed  'em  from 


Perish  that  thought  1     No,  never  be  it  said 
That  F.ite  itself  could  awe  the  soul  of  Richard. 
Hence,  babbling  dreams;  you  threaten  here  ii 

Conscience,  avaunt,  Richard  's  himself  again  ! 
Hark  !  the  slirill  trumpet  sounds,  to  horse,  away. 
My  soul 's  in  arms,  and  eager  for  the  fray. 

Alt  V.  S^.  3. 

A  weak  invention  of  the  enemy,' 

Aay.&.3. 


SUSANNAH    CENTLIVRE.     1667-172 

The  real  Simon  Pure. 

A  Bold  Stroke  for  a  Wifi.    Act  v.  Sc.  1 


•SIR    RICHARD   STEFXE.     1671- 1729. 

(Lady  Elizabeth  Hastings.)     Though  her  mien 
carries  much  more  invitation  than  command,  to 
behold  her  is  an  immediate  check  to  loose  be- 
havior ;  to  love  her  was  a  liberal  education.' 
The  TttlUr.    No.  49. 


'  A  thing  devised  by  the  em 
nHII,Acfi.  Sc.  3. 

*  Leigh  Hunt  incorrectly  a 
Coognvc. 


—  Shakespeare,  Rich 


JOSEPH   ADDISON.     1671-1719. 


The  dawn  is  overcast,  the  morning  lowers. 
And  heavily  in  clouds  brings  on  the  day. 
The  great,  the  important  day,  big  with  the  fate 
Of  Cato,  and  of  Rome.  A^t  i,  Sc.  i. 

Thy  steady  temper.  Fortius, 
Can  look  on  guilt,  rebellion,  fraud,  and  Casar, 
In  the  calm  lights  of  mild  philosophy. 


'Tis 


in  mortals  to  command  success, 

I  do  more,  Sempronius ;  we  'II  deserve 


Blesses  his  stars  and  thinks  it  luxury'. 


ludM 


I 


Adiiismi. 


of  virtuous  iibertj- 
hole  eternity  in  bondage. 

Acl  ii.  .S'rr. 

The  woman  that  deliberates  is  lost. 

Act  iv.  Sc.  1, 
When  vice  prevails,  and  impious  men  bear  sway. 
The  post  of  honour  is  a  private  statioa. 

Act  iv.  Sr.  4. 

It  must  be  so  —  Plato,  tliou  reasoiiest  well!  — 

Else  whence  this  pleasing  hope,  this  fond  d 

This  longing  after  immonality  ? 

Or  whence  this  secret  dread,  and  inward  horror. 

Of  falling  into  naught  ?     Why  shrinks  the  soul 

Bacic  on  herself,  and  startles  at  destruction  ? 

'Tis  the  divinity  that  stirs  within  us; 

'T  is  heaven  itself  that  points  out  an  hereafter, 

And  intimates  eternity  to  man. 

Eternity  !  thou  pleasing,  dreadful  thought ! 

Act  V.  Sc.  I. 

I  'na  weary  of  conjectures,  —  this  must  end  'era. 
Thus  am  1  doubly  armed  :  my  death  and  life. 
My  bane  and  antidote,  are  both  before  me  : 


moment  brings  r 
But  this  informs  me  I  shall  neve 
The  soul  i  ■    h 

At  the  d  aw  da^ge  n  1  d  fi 
The  sUrs  h  11  f  d  a  y  h 
Grow  dim  w  h    g         d 

thou    h  1   fl         h 
Unhurt  am  d      1     w        f    I  m 
The  wre  k    of  m  d    h 


1  end  ; 
die. 


252  Addison. 

[Olio  amtiDocd. 

From  hence,  let  fierce  contending  nations  know 
What  dire  effects  from  civil  discord  ttoi 

A<l  V.  Si. 
Unbounded  courage  and  compassion  joined, 
Tempering  each  other  in  the  victor's  mind, 
Alternately  proclaim  him  good  and  great, 
And  make  the  hero  and  the  man  complete. 

T/h  dmpaiga.     Lint  M^\ 
And,  pleased  the  Almighty's  orders  to  perfoi 
Rides  in  the  whirlwind  and  directs  the  storm.' 
Ibiit    Line  2gi. 

And  those  that  paint  them  truest  praise  them 


9 


For  wheresoe'er  I  turn  my  ravished  eyes, 
Gay  gilded  scenes  and  shining  prospects  rise, 
Poetic  fields  encompass  me  around. 
And  still  I  seem  to  tread  on  classic  ground.* 
A  LttUrfram  ftafy. 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high. 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale. 


I 


1  This  line  ;a  fri 

;qiien(ly  a 

scribed  to  Pope, 

as  it  ia  fouad 

[1  the  DuiKiad.  B 

ooi  iii.  L, 

lu  i6i. 

'  Cf.  Pope.  Eloisa  lo  Abelard,  Lin.  nil. 

"  Malone  slates 

.  that  Mi 

.  wu  the  !vxa  iJr 

ne  the  phrMo 

'  classic  ground," 

since  50  i 

:ommun,  was  ev. 

cr  used.          , 

WalpaU.— Philips. 

L900  £anEihued-) 

And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 

Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  ; 

While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 

And  all  tlie  planets  in  their  turn, 

Confinn  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

■  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine. 


SIR   ROBERT  WALPOLE.     1674-1746. 

Flowery  oratory  he  despised.  He  ascribed  to 
the  interested  views  of  themselves  or  iheir  rela- 
tives the  declarations  of  pretended  patriots,  of 
whom  he  said,  All  those  men  have  their  price.' 

From  Cdx/i  Memoirs  of  Walpolt.     Vol  iv.  p.  369. 
Anything  but  history,  for  history  must  be  false. 

fValfoliam.     A'«.  141. 

The  gratitude  of  place-expetrtants  is  a  lively 
sense  of  future  favours.* 


AMBROSE   PHILIPS.     1671-1749. 
Studious  of  ease  and  fond  of  humble  things. 

Frem  Hollami  to  a  Friend  in  Ei^Und. 

'  The  political  Miom,  All  men  havt  thtirfriu,  is  com- 
monl)'  ascribed  \o  Walpole. 

'  Hazlill,  in  his  Ifil  and  Humour,  Says.  "  This  is  Wal- 
pole's  phrase." 


ISAAC   WATTS.     1674- 1748. 
DIVINE    SONGS. 

Whene'er  I  take  my  walks  abroad, 

Hoiv  many  poor  I  see  ! 
What  shall  I  render  to  my  God 

For  all  his  gifts  to  me  f  Songiy 

A  flower,  when  offered  in  the  bud. 

Is  no  vain  sacrifice.  Songm 

And  he  that  does  one  fault  at  first, 
And  lies  to  hide  it,  makes  it  two.' 

Let  dogs  delight  to  bark  and  bite. 


WaUs.  255 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  three  in  one ; 

Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

G/ary  to  thf  Father  and  the  Son, 

Hush,  my  dear,  lie  still  and  slumber ! 

Holy  angels  guard  thy  bed  ! 
Heavenly  blessings  without  number 

Gently  falling  on  thy  head. 

A  Cradle  Hymn. 

*T  is  the  voice  of  the  sluggard ;  I  heard  him  com- 
plain, 
"You  have  waked  me  too  soon,  I  must  slumber 

again."  The  Sluggard, 

Hark  I  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound. 

A  Funeral  Thought, 

Strange  !  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

Hymns  and  Spiritual  Songs.     Book  ii.  Hymn  19. 

Were  I  so  tall  to  reach  the  pole. 
Or  grasp  the  ocean  with  my  span, 
I  must  be  measured  by  my  soul : 
The  mind  's  the  standard  of  the  man.^ 

Hora  Lyrica.     Book  ii.  False  Greatness, 

*  I  do  nof  distinguish  by  the  eye,  but  by  the  mind,  which 
is  the  proper  judge  of  the  man.  —  Seneca,  On  a  Happy 
Life^  Ch.  I.     (L'Estrange's  Abstract.) 


256  Congreve. 


WILLIAM  CONGREVK     1670- 1739.     . 

Music  ha.th  charms  to  soothe  the  savage  breast, 
To  soften  rocks,  or  bend  a  knotted  oak. 

The  Meurning  Bride.    Act  i.  Sc.  i. 
By  magic  numbers  and  persuasive  sound. 

Ibid.  Act  i.  Sc.  I, 
Heaven  has  no  rage  like  love  to  hatred  turned. 
Nor  heli  a  fury  like  a  woman  scorned. 

Ibid.    Act  iii.  Sc.  8. 
For  blessings  ever  wait  on  virtuous  deeds, 
And  though  a  late,  a  sure  reward  succeeds. 

Ibid.     Act  V.  .Si-,  12. 

If  there  's  delight  in  love,  't  is  when  I  see 
That  heart  which  others  bleed  for  bleed  for  me. 


Rowe.  —  Philips.  —  Berkeley,       257 


NICHOLAS  ROWE.     1673- 1718. 

As  if  Misfortune  made  the  throne  her  seat, 
And  none  could  be  unhappy  but  the  great. ^ 

Th^  Fair  Penitent.  Prologue. 

Is  she  not  more  than  painting  can  express. 

Or  youthful  poets  fancy  when  they  love  ? 

Ibid.     Act  iii.  Sc.  i. 

Is  this  that  haughty  gallant,  gay  Lothario  ? 

Ibid.     Act  V,  Sc,  I. 


JOHN   PHILIPS.     1676- 1708. 

My  galligaskins,  that  have  long  withstood 
The  winter's  fury,  and  encroaching  frosts. 
By  time  subdued,  (what  will  not  time  subdue  !) 
A  horrid  chasm  disclosed. 

The  Splendid  Shilling.     Line  1 2  r. 


BISHOP  BERKELEY.     1684- 1753. 

Westward  the  course  of  empire  takes  its  way ;' 

The  four  first  acts  already  past, 
A  fifth  shall  close  the  drama  with  the  day ; 

Time's  noblest  offspring  is  the  last. 

On  the  Prospect  0/ Planting  Arts  and  Learning  in  America. 

*  Cf.  Young,  The  Love  of  Fame ^  Satire  i.  Line  238. 

*  Westward  the  star  of  empire  takes  its  way. 

Epigraph  to  Bancroft's  History  o/the  United  States. 

Q 


258         SoHngbroke.  —  Farqtihar. 


HENRY   ST.  JOHN,  VISCOUNT  BOL- 
INGBROKE.     1678-1751. 

I  have  read  somewhere  or  other,  in  Dionysus 
of  Halicarnassus,  I  think,  that  History  is  Philos- 
ophy leaching  by  examples.' 

On  the  Study  and  Use  0/ ffislery.     tttter  2. 


GEORGE   FARQUHAR.     1678-1707. 

Cos.  Pray  now,  what  may  be  that  same  bed 
of  honour  ? 

Kile.  Oh !  a  mighty  large  bed  !  bi^;er  by  half 
Ihan  [he  great  bed  at  Ware  :  ten  thousand  peo- 


ParnelL  —  Brereton.  25^ 


THOMAS   PARNELL.    1679- 1717. 

Still  an  angel  appear  to  each  lover  beside, 
But  still  be  a  woman  to  you. 

WTun  thy  beauty  appears. 

Remote  from  man,  with  God  he  passed  the  days, 
Prayer  all  his  business,  all  his  pleasure  praise. 

The  Hermit.     Line  5. 

We  call  it  only  pretty  Fanny's  way. 

An  Elegy  to  an  Old  Beauty. 

Let  those  love  now  who  never  lov'd  before, 
Let  those  who  always  loved  now  love  the  more. 

TransloHoH  of  the  Pervigilium  Veneris?- 


JANE   BRERETON.     1685 -1740. 

The  picture,  placed  the  busts  between, 
Adds  to  the  thought  much  strength ; 

Wisdom  and  Wit  are  little  seen. 
But  Folly  *s  at  foil  length. 

On  Beau  Nash's  Picture  at  full  lengthy  betioeen  the  Busts 

of  Sir  Isaac  Newton  and  Mr.  Pope.^ 

*  Written  in  the  time  of  Julius  Caesar,  and  by  some  2&' 
cribed  to  Catullus :  — 

Cras  amet  qui  numquam  amavit ; 
Quique  amavit,  cras  amet. 

'  From  Dyce*s  Specimens  of  British  Poetesses.  This 
epigram  is  generally  ascribed  to  Chesterfield  ;  see  Camp- 
bell's Specimens^  Note^  p,  521. 


AARON    HILL.     1685-1750. 

First,  then,  a  woman  will,  or  won 't,  depend  on 't ; 
Ifshe  will  do '[,  she  will;  and  there's  an  end  on 't 
liut  if  she  won 't,  since  safe  and  sound  your  trust  is, 
Fear  is  affront,  and  jealousy  injustice.' 

Epihgut  la  Zara. 
Tender-handed  stroke  a  nettle, 

And  it  slings  you  for  your  pains  ; 
Grasp  it  like  a  man  of  mettle, 
And  it  soft  as  silk  remains. 

Vcriei  wrilUn  Bn  a  WindffBi  in  Scedand. 

'T  is  the  same  with  common  natures  : 
Use  'em  kindly,  they  rebel ; 
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EDWARD  YOUNG.     1684- 1765. 

NIGHT    THOUGHTS. 
Tired  Nature's  sweet  restorer,  balmy  sleep ! 

Night  i.  Line  i. 

Night,  sable  goddessT  from  her  ebon  throne, 
In  ray  less  majesty,  now  stretches  forth 
Her  leaden  sceptre  o'er  a  slumbering  world. 

Night  i.  Line  18. 

Creation  sleeps !    *T  is  as  the  gen'ral  pulse 
Of  life  stood  still,  and  nature  made  a  pause ; 
An  awful  pause !  prophetic  of  her  end. 

Night  i.  Line  23. 

The  bell  strikes  one.     We  take  no  note  of  time. 

But  from  its  loss.  Night  i.  Line  55. 

Poor  pensioner  on  the  bounties  of  an  hour. 

Night  i.  Line  67. 

To  waft  a  feather  or  to  drown  a  fly. 

Night  i.  'Line  154. 

Insatiate  archer  1  could  not  one  suffice  ? 

Thy  shaft  flew  thrice  :  and  thrice  my  peace  was 

slain  ; 
And  thrice,  ere  thrice  yon  moon  had  fill'd  her 

horn.  Ntght  \.  Line  212. 

Be  wise  to-day  ;  *t  is  madness  to  defer.^ 

Night  i.  Line  39a 

*  Defer  not  till  to-morrow  to  be  wise, 
To-morrow's  sun  to  thee  may  never  rise. 

Congreve,  Letter  to  Cobham, 


262  Young. 

[Nifhl  Tfaooilili  ce 

Procrastination  is  the  thief  of  time. 

Night  i.  Lint  393. 
At  thirty,  man  suspects  himself  a  fool ; 
Knows  it  at  forty,  and  reforms  his  plan. 

Night  i.  Hm  417. 

All  men  think  all  men  mortal  but  themselves. 
Night  i.  Liia  424. 

He  mourns  the  dead  who  lives  as  they  desire. 

Night  ii.  Laiu  14. 
And  what  its  worth,  ask  death-beds ;  they  can  tell. 

Nigkf±  IMu  ^i. 
Thy  purpose  firm  is  equal  to  the  deed  : 
Who  does  the  best  his  circumstance  allows, 
Does  well,  acts  nobly  ;  angels  could  no  more. 


Young. 


Thoughts  shut  up  want  air. 
And  spoil,  like  bales  unopen'd  to  the  sun. 


^H    And  spoil, 

^H     How  blessings  brighten  as  they  take  their  flight  1 

The  chamber  where  the  good  man  meets  his  fate 

Is  privileged  beyond  the  common  walk 

Of  virtuous  life,  quite  in  the  verge  of  heaven. 

^H     A  death-bed 's  a  detector  of  the  heart. 

^f  Nigil  a.  Lint  641. 

Woes  cluster  ;  rare  are  solitary  woes  ; 
They  love  a  train,  they  tread  each  other's  heel.' 
.Vighlnu  Lint  61. 
Beautiful  as  sweet  I 
And  young  as  beautiful  i  and  soft  as  young  ! 
And  gay  as  soft  I  and  innocent  as  gay  I 

A'ight  iii.  Lint  81. 

Lovely  in  death  the  beauteous  ruin  lay  ; 

'   And  if  in  death  slill  lovely,  lovelier  there ; 

Far  lovelier  I  pity  swells  the  tide  of  love. 

Night  iiL  Lint  104. 
I  Heaven's  Sovereign  saves  all  beings  but  himself 
I  That  hideous  sight,  a  naked  human  heart. 

NigH  iii.  LiHi  2z6. 

'  One  woe  dath  tread  upon  another's  heel, — 
Sofasl  ihcy  follow'. 

Shakespeare,  tlttmUl,  Act  iv.  Sc.  7. 

tlenick,  HtspcriJes,  Sartmus  Suiettd. 
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The  knell,  the  shroud,  the  maitock,  and  the  graVe, 
The  deep  damp  vault,  the  darkness,  and  the  worm. 

Mghl  iv.  Utt  xo. 
Man  makes  a  death  which  nature  never  made. 

Nisltt  iv.  Line  15. 

Wishing,  of  all  employments,  is  the  worst. 

Night  iv.  Um  71, 

Man  wants  but  tittle,  nor  that  little  long.* 

m^t  iv.  Line  1 18. 

.\  God  all  mercy  is  a  God  unjust. 

Ni^t  iv.  Une  ^33, 

'  r  is  impious  in  a  good  man  to  be  sad. 

Night  VI.  Line6j6. 
A  Christian  is  the  highest  style  of  man.* 

Night  iv.  Line  jt&. 
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Nigbt  Thoughts  ccmtmued] 

We  see  time's  furrows  on  another's  brow, 
And  death  intrench'd,  preparing  his  assault ; 
How  few  themselves  in  that  just  mirror  see  ! 

Night  V.  Line  627. 

Like  our  shadows, 
Our  wishes  lengthen  as  our  sun  declines.* 

Night  V.  Line  661. 

While  man  is  growing,  life  is  in  decrease  ; 
And  cradles  rock  us  nearer  to  the  tomb. 
Our  birth  is  nothing  but  our  death  begun.* 

Night  \.  Line 'JIT. 

That  life  is  long  which  answers  life's  great  end. 

Night  V.  Line  773. 

The  man  of  wisdom  is  the  man  of  years. 

Night  V.  Line  Ti^, 

Death  loves  a  shining  mark,  a  signal  blow. 

Night  w.  Line  loi  I, 

Pygmies  are  pygmies  still,  though  perched  on 

Alps; 
And  pyramids  are  pyramids  in  vales. 
Each  man  makes  his  own  stature,  builds  himself: 
Virtue  alone  outbuilds  the  Pyramids  ; 
Her  monuments  shall  last  when  Egypt's  fall. 

Night  vi.  Line  309. 

And  all  may  do  what  has  by  man  been  done. 

Alight  vi.  Line  606. 

^  Behold  him  setting  in  his  western  skies, 
The  shadows  lengthening  as  the  vapours  rise. 
Dryden,  Absalom  and  Achitophel^  Line  268. 
'  Death  borders  upon  our  birth,  and  our  cradle  stands 
in  the  grave.  —  Bishop  Hall,  Epistles^  Dec.  iii.  Epist.  iL 
12 
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IKq^ -HiaDilu*  eoMiaaed. 
Tlie  man  that  blushes  is  not  quite  a  brute. 

Night  vii.  Lint  iffa. 
Prayer  ardent  opens  heaven. 

Night  viiL  Line  721. 
A  man  of  pleasure  is  a  man  of  pains. 

Nighl  viii.  Lint  793, 
To  frown  at  pleasure,  and  to  smile  in  pain. 

Nigkl  viii.  Line  ic^j. 
Final  Ruin  fiercely  drives 
Her  ploughshare  o'er  creation.' 

Night  a.  Lint  167. 
'T  is  elder  Scripture,  writ  by  God's  own  tiand  : 
Scripture  authentic  !  uncorrupt  by  man. 

Nigkl  i..  Line  644- 
An  undevout  astronomer  is  mad. 

.V/:4/  i:t.  Lin. 


None  ihink  the  great  unhappy,  but  the  great' 

Siiliri  i.  Lint  138. 

Where  oature's  end  of  language  is  declined, 
And  men  talk  only  to  conceal  the  min<!.' 


Think  naught  a  trifle,  though  it  small  appear  ; 
Small  sands  the  mountain,  moments  make  the 


Satirt  vi.  Line  it 
One  to  destroy  is  murder  by  the  law  ; 
And  gibbets  keep  the  lifted  hand  in  awe  ; 
To  murder  thousands  lakes  a  specious  name. 
War's  glorious  art,  and  gives  immortal  fame. 

Sittire  vii.  Lim  55. 

How  commentators  each  dark  passage  shun. 
And  hold  their  farthing  candle  to  the  sun.' 

Z,"v  97. 

>  As  if  Misfortune  made  tlie  tlirone  her  seat. 
And  Done  could  be  unhappy  bui  iW  great 

Rowc,  The  Fair  Pimlenl,  Prohgia. 
*  The  germ  of  this  llioughl  is  found  in  Jeremy  Taj  lot ; 
Lloyd,  Soutli,  Bullec,  Young,  ind  Gold-sniilh  bavc  icpeat- 
cd  It  >f)cr  him  :  see  p.  594. 

'  Bui  10  enlarge  or  illustrate  this  power  and  effects  of 
love  is  to  set  a  candle  in  itie  sun. 
Metanthefy,  PI-  iii.  Stil.  3.  Mm.  1,  Suts  2. 

I  Ibrbear  10  light  a  candle  to  the  sun.  —  Seldcn,  Prr/act 
«•  Mare  ChtHSiim.  eif  t6,!5. 

To  maCcli  the  candle  with  tiie  sun.  —  Surrey.  A  Pr,Uu 
o/f/htffve. 
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Their  feet  through  faithless  leather  met  the  dirt, 
And  oftener  changed  their  principles  than  shirt. 

Epistli  la  Mr.  Pope.     Lint  ajj. 

Accept  a  miracle,  instead  of  wit,  — 

See  two  dull  lines  with  Stanhope's  pencil  wriL 

Lia/i  IVrillen  witA  lie  Diammd  Pencil  of  Lard 
ChesUrfield> 

Time  elaborately  thrown  away. 

The  Last  Day.    Book  L 
There  buds  the  promise  of  celestial  worth. 

md.    BookK-a. 
In  records  that  defy  the  tooth  of  lime- 

Hu  statesman's  Critd. 

Great  let  me  call  him,  for  he  conquered  me. 

The  Revenge.     Act  i.  Se.  I. 

The  blood  will  follow  where  the  knife  is  driven, 


Pope. 
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ALEXANDER    POPE. 


ESSAY    ON'    MAN. 


I 


Awake,  my  St.  John!  leave  all  meaner  things 
To  low  ambition,  and  the  pride  of  kings. 
Let  us  (since  life  can  iitllc  more  sup])ty 
Than  just  to  look  about  us,  and  to  die) 
Expatiate  free  o'er  all  this  scene  of  man  ; 
A  mighty  maze !  but  not  without  a  plan. 

Epistle  L  Lini  1. 

Tt^ther  let  us  beat  this  ample  field, 
Try  what  the  open,  what  the  covert  yield. 

EpislU  \.  Line  9. 
Eye  Nature's  walks,  shoot  folly  as  it  flies, 
And  catch  the  manners  living  as  they  rise; 
Laugh  where  we  must,  be  candid  where  we  can, 
But  vindicate  the  ways  of  God  to  man.' 

Ep:illcl  I.inr  13. 
Heaven  from  all  creatures  hides  the  book  of  Fate. 

EpislU  i.  Lint  77. 

Pleased  to  the  last,  he  crops  the  flowery  food. 
And  licks  the  hand  just  raised  to  shed  his  blood. 

EpislU  i.  Lint  8j. 
Who  sees  with  equal  eye,  as  God  of  all, 
A  hero  perish,  or  a  sparrow  fall. 
Atoms  or  systems  into  ruin  hurled, 
And  now  a  bubble  burst,  and  now  a  world. 

EpislU  i.  Lint  87. 


3/0  Pope. 

Hope  springs  eternal  in  the  human  breast ; 
Man  never  is,  but  always  to  be  blest. 
The  soul,  uneasy,  and  confin'd  from  home, 
'  Rests  and  expatiates  in  a  life  to  come. 
Lo,  the  poor  Indian  !  whose  untutored  mind 
Sees  God  in  clouds,  or  hears  him  in  the  wind. 
Efi^  i.  Lint  95. 
Far  as  the  solar  walk  or  milky  way. 

Epistle  u  Liiu  I03. 
But  thinks,  admitted  to  that  equal  sky, 
His  faithful  dog  shall  bear  him  company. 

Episdt  i.  Lint  1 1 1, 
In  pride,  in  reasoning  pride,  our  error  lies  ;  ' 
All  quit  their  sphere,  and  rush  into  the  skies. 
Pride  still  is  aiming  at  the  blessed  abodes, 


I 


Eh/  SB  Mn  cmninud.] 

What  thin  partitions  sense  from  thouglit  divide.* 

Efijlle  L  Line  126. 

All  are  but  parts  of  one  stupendous  whole, 
Whose  body  Nature  is,  and  God  the  soul. 

Efiitl^  i.  Line  267, 

Warms  in  the  sun,  refreshes  in  the  breeze. 
Glows  in  the  stars,  and  blossoms  in  the  trees. 

Efhtlt  i.  Line  J72. 

As  full,  as  perfect,  in  vile  man  that  mourns. 
As  the  rapt  seraph  that  adores  and  bums  : 
To  Hirn  no  high,  no  low,  no  great,  no  small ; 
He  fills,  he  bounds,  connects,  and  equals  all  I 

Efiiile  i,  line  rjj. 
An  nature  is  but  art,  unknown  to  thee  ; 
All  chance,  direction,  which  thou  canst  not  see; 
All  discord,  harmony  not  understood  ; 
All  partial  evil,  universal  good  ; 
And  spite  of  pride,  in  erring  reason's  spite, 
One  truth  is  clear.  Whatever  is,  is  right.' 

Epislttx.  LiH^-a^ 

■  GrcM  wits  are  sure  to  madness  near  lUicd, 
And  thin  parcitioni  do  Iheir  biiunds  divide. 

Drydcn,  Anlt.p.  Jai. 
"NulliiTD  mot^um  ingeniurn  sine  mijitura  demcntix 
Ibit  "  Seneca,  De  Ti-niuimUiMit  Animi,  xvii.  10,  quotes 
tbis  from  Aristotle,  who  |^vc.<i  aa  one  of  his  PraNemala 
(xxx.  I),  Ain  n'  niivTtv  oaoi  wtpvrrai  ytynvaair  Sripii 
5  «i»r6  ipiXtHTottiiar  ^  iro\i.Titl]v  §  woiijo'tc  5  T(j(i«r  ^mi- 
MHTtu  ntXayjfiAito'i  irret- 

'  Whatever  is,  is  In  its  caiwes  jusL 

Drydcn.  (Edifm,  Ad  ill.  Sc.  1. 


Know  then  thyself,  presume  not  God  to  scan ; 

Tho  proper  study  of  mankind  is  man.' 

EpUtU  iL  Lint  I. 

Chaos  of  thought  and  passion,  all  confus'd  ; 

Still  by  himself  abused  or  disabused  ; 
Created  half  to  rise,  and  half  to  fall ; 
Great  lord  of  all  things,  yet  a  prey  to  all  ; 
Sole  judge  of  truth,  in  endless  error  hurl'd ; 
Tlic  glory,  jest,  and  riddle  of  the  world  !* 

Epistlt  ii,  ZAm  13. 

Fix'd  like  a  plant  on  his  peculiar  spot. 
To  draw  nutrition,  propagate,  and  rot. 

Ephtu  [J    " 


iiutd,] 


Pope. 

■r  of  so  frightful  mien,' 
As,  to  be  hated,  needs  but  to  l>e  seen  ; 
Yet  seen  too  oft,  familiar  with  her  face. 
We  first  endure,  then  pity,  then  embrace. 

EfislU'n.  Lint  ^\^. 

Virtuous  and  vicious  every  man  must  be. 
Few  in  ih*  extreme,  but  all  in  the  degree. 

Efiialin.  LiHt^ix. 
fiebold  the  child,  by  Nature's  kindly  law, 
Pleas'd  with  a  rattle,  tickled  with  a  straw  ; 
Some  livelier  plaything  gives  his  youth  delight, 
A  tittle  louder,  but  as  empty  quite  ; 
Scarfs,  garters,  gold,  amuse  his  riper  stage. 
And  beads  and  prayer-books  are  the  toys  of  age, 
Pleas'd  with  this  bauble  still,  as  that  before, 
Till  lir'd  he  sleeps,  and  life's  poor  play  is  o'er. 

Efiuu  ii.  Z,-«  275. 
Learn  of  the  little  nautilus  to  sail, 
Spread  the  thin  oar,  and  catch  the  driving  gale. 

EputU\<x.  Lint  XTI. 

r  Th'  enormous  faith  of  many  made  for  one. 

Efisllc  iii.  Liiie  242. 
For  forms  of  government  let  fools  contest ; 
L  Whate'er  is  best  administer'd  is  best : 
I  For  modes  of  ^th  let  graceless  zealots  fight ; 
I  His  can't  be  wrong  whose  life  is  in  the  right.* 

Efiillf  iii.  fJnt  303. 

1  For  Irutli  has  such  a  fece  and  such  a  mieo, 
Ab  lo  be  lov'd  needs  only  to  be  seen. 

Drytien,  7%t  HimI  and  Pamher,  Liif  33. 
•  Hia  faiih,  perhaps,  in  some  nice  leneis  might 
Be  vrong;  his  life,  I  'tn  sure,  was  in  ihe  HghL 

Cowley,  On  //U  Dtalh  0/  Craiiaa. 


Pope. 

[Euy  on  Mm  contiiual 

^pe  the  world  will  disagree, 
\  concern  is  charity. 

Efislie  iiL  Liiu  307. 
lug's  end  and  aim  I 
\conient!  wh ale' er  thy  name : 
^-flffll  which  prompts  th'  eternal 
Mgh, 
For  which  we  bear  to  live,  or  dare  to  die. 

Kf'islli  iv.  Lint  I. 
Order  is  Heaven's  first  law.  E/vif/eiv.  Line  49. 
Reason's  whole  pleasure,  alt  the  joys  of  sense, 
Lie  ill  three  words —  health,  peace,  and  compe- 
tence. £/>iit/i  iv.  Aim  79. 
The  soul's  calm  sunshine  and  the  heartfelt  joy. 

Ef'srle  iv.  Line  168. 


Pope. 

EstTonMiDoonlinoid.) 

Of  stupid  starers  and  of  loud  huzzas  : 
And  more  true  joy  Marcelius  exiled  feels 
Than  Ctesar  with  a  senate  at  his  heels. 
Epist 


254. 


If  parts  allure  tiiee,  think  how  Bacon  s 
The  wisest,  brightest,  meanest  of  mankind  ! 
Or,  ravish'd  with  the  whistling  of  a  name,' 
See  Cromwell,  damn'd  to  everlasting  fame  i' 

Ephrl/ii.  L<nf2&t. 
Know  then  this  truth  (enough  for  man  to  know), 
"  Virtue  alone  is  happiness  below." 

Efijt/r  iv,  LiHi  309. 
Slave  to  no  sect,  who  takes  no  private  road, 
But  looks  through  nature  up  to  nature's  God.' 

£/«,/.  iv.i,«  331. 

y  thy  converse,  happily  lo  steer 
five  to  gay,  from  lively  to  severe.* 

EfiiitU  iv.  Lini  379. 
n'd  wilh  the  foulish  wbislling  of  a  name, 

Cowley.  Trans   Gnrgia,  Book  ii.  Uae  1,1%. 

*  May  see  ihce  now,  [hough  lale,  redeem  thy  name, 
And  glorify  whal  else  is  dimn'd  10  (ame. 

Savage,  Ckaracler  of  Fester. 
'  V'ou  mil  find  that  it  is  the  modest,  not  the  presumptu- 
ous inquirer,  who  makes  a  real  and  safe  progress  in  the 
dincoviry  nf  divine  truths.  One  Tollows  nature  and  na- 
ture's God  —  that  is,  he  follows  Cud  in  his  works  ind  in 
his  word.  —  Bolingbroke,  A  Lttlfr  to  Mr.  Feft. 

*  Happy  who  in  his  verse  can  gently  steer, 
From  grave  to  light :  Trom  pleasant  lo  severe. 

Dryden,  Th/  Art  of  Potlry,  C.  i.  line  75. 
Hcureux  qui,  dans  se.<:  vers,  sail  d'une  voix  Irgere 
Passer  du  grave  au  d'>\ix,  du  plaisant  au  severe, 

Boileau,  L'Arl  Po/tique,  Chant  1". 
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Say,  shall  my  little  bark  attendant  sail, 
Pursue  the  triumph,  and  partake  the  gale  ? 

EfiitU  iv.  Unt  385. 
Thou  wert  my  guide,  philosopher,  and  friend. 

Epiille  iv.  Line  390^ 

That  virtue  only  makes  our  bliss  below, 
And  all  our  knowledge  is,  ourselves  to  know. 
Efiitic  iv.  Line  397. 


MORAL   ESSAYS. 

To  observations  which  ourselves  we  make, 
^Ve  grow  more  partial  for  the  observer's  sake. 

Episdt  \.  Lint  n. 

Like  following  life  through  creatures  you  dissect, 


Pope.  2/7 

Uml  £■■*)«  eonltaaed.) 

Odious !  in  woollen  !  't  would  a  saint  provoke, 
Were  ihe  last  words  that  poor  Narcissa  spoke. 

EpistU  i.  Lint  146. 

And  you,  brave  Cobham  \  to  the  latest  breath 

Shall  feel  your  ruling  passion  strong  in  death, 

Ep'uUt  i.  Liiu  z6i. 

U'helher  the  charmer  sinner  it,  or  s^nt  it, 
If  folly  grow  romantic,  I  must  paint  it 

EpiiUeu.  LiiU  IJ, 

Choose  a  firm  cloud  before  it  fall,  and  in  it 
Catch,  ere  she  change,  the  Cynihia  of  this  minute. 

Bfislli  ii.  LiiK  19. 

Fine  by  defect,  and  delicately  weak.' 

Epiirlt  ii.  LiHe  43. 

With  too  much  quickness  ever  to  be  taught ; 
With  loo  much  thinking  to  have  common  thought. 
Epiillf  ii.  Lint  97. 

To  heirs  unknown  descends  th"  unguarded  store. 
Or  wanders,  heaven -directed,  lo  the  poor, 

Epiitli  ii.  Line  149. 

,   Viitne  she  finds  too  painful  an  endeavour, 
o  dwell  in  decencies  forever. 

Epiidi  iL  Lint  163, 

e  to  business,  some  to  pleasure  take  ; 
t  heart  a  rake, 

£/»//.  ii.Z,W  1,5. 

J  Fine  by  degrees,  and  beaulifully  less. 

Prior,  Henry  and  Emma. 


278  Pop*. 

See  how  the  world  its  veterans  rewards  I 
A  youth  of  frolics,  an  old  age  of  cards. 

Oh  I  bless'd  with  temper  whose  unclouded  ray 
Can  make  to-morrow  cheerful  as  to-day. 

BpiiOt  ii.  Lint  257. 
She  who  ne'er  answers  till  a  husband  cooU, 
Or,  if  she  rules  him,  never  shows  she  rules. 

-  EpitlU  iL  Limt  a6i. 
And  mistress  of  herself  though  china  &1I. 

Woman 's  at  best  a  contradiction  stilL 

EfitUt  IL  Unt  37a 


Who  shall  decide,  when  doctors  disagree, 


Pope. 

Rise,  honest  muse  1  and  sing  The  Man  of  Ross. 

Efiitle  ill  Lint  ifp. 
Ye  little  stars  !  hide  your  dimini&h'd  rays.' 

Efiiltt  iii.  Lint  282. 
Who  builds  a  church  to  God,  and  not  to  fame. 
Will  never  mark  the  marble  with  his  name. 

Epalh  iii.  Lint  iSj. 

Where  London's  column,  pointing  at  the  skies. 
Like  a  tall  bully,  lifts  the  head  and  lies. 

EphtU  iii.  Lini  339. 

Good  sense,  which  only  i.s  the  gift  of  Heaven, 
And  though  no  science,  fairly  worth  the  seven. 

Eptilli  iv.  LiHf  43. 

To  rest,  the  cushion  and  soft  dean  invite, 
Who  never  mentions  hell  to  ears  polite.' 

EpuiU  iv.   Line  149. 
Statesman,  yet  friend  to  truth  I  of  soul  sincere, 
In  action  faithful,  and  in  honour  clear  ; 
Who  broke  no  promise,  serv'd  no  private  end, 
Who  gain'd  no  title,  and  who  lost  no  friend. 

EpistU  V,  Lint  67. 

'  At  whose  sighl  ail  the  stars 
Hide  (heir  diminished  heads, 

Milwn,  P.>r.  Last.  Book  Tv.  Lint  34. 
'  In  the  reign  of  Charles  II.  3.  certain  worthy  divine  al 
Whitehall  thus  addressed  himself  to  the  auditory  at  Lhi 
conclusion  of  his  sermon  :  —  "In  short,  if  you  don't  live 
up  to  the  precepts  of  the  Gospel,  but  abandon  yourselves 
10  your  irregular  appetites,  you  must  expect  to  receive 
yotu  reward  in  a  certain  place  which  'I  is  not  good  man- 
ners lo  mention  hcte."  —  Turn  Brown,  Lamnits. 


Pope. 


AN   ESSAY  ON  CRITICISM. 

'T  is  with  our  judgments  as  our  watches,  none 
Go  just  alike,  yet  each  believes  his  own.* 

Pari  \.  Lint  9. 

One  science  only  will  one  genius  fit  j 
So  vast  is  art,  so  narrow  human  wit 

Pari  L  Uru  6a 
From  vulgar  bounds  with  brave  disorder  part, 
And  snatch  a  grace  beyond  the  reach  of  art. 

Pari  i.  Liiu  154. 
Pride,  the  never-failing  vice  of  fools. 

Part  iL  Line  4. 

K  little  learning  is  a  dangerous  thing; 

ii  ihe  Pieriiii 


Pope. 

E>ar«>  CiilicUm  cuBIisued.] 

Whoever  thinks  a  faultless  piece  to  see. 
Thinks  what  ne'er  was,  nor  is,  nor  e'er  shall  be.' 

/■ar/ii.i,«,S3. 

True  wit  is  nature  lo  advantage  dress'd, 

What  oft  was  thought,  but  ne'er  so  well  exprcss'd. 

Pan  iL  Li«  97- 
Wonds  are   like  leaves  ;  and  where  they  most 

abound, 
Much  fruit  of  sense  beneath  is  rarely  found. 

Part  ■».  Lint  I09. 

Such  labour'd  nothings,  in  so  strange  a  style. 
Amaze  th'  unlearn' d,  and  make  the  learned  smile. 

Farl\\.LifU\2.(,. 

In  words,  as  fashions,  the  same  rule  will  hold, 
Alike  fantastic  if  too  new  or  old  : 
Be  not  the  first  by  whom  the  new  are  tried. 
Nor  yet  the  last  to  lay  the  old  a 


'/  ii.  Lin 

Some  to  church  repair. 
Not  for  the  doctrine,  but  the  music  there. 


'33- 


These  equal  syllables  alone  require. 
Though  oft  the  ear  the  open  vowels  [ire. 
While  explelives  their  feeble  aid  do  join. 
And  ten  low  words  oft  creep  in  one  dull  line. 

'  "  High  characters,"  cries  one,  and  he  would  see 
Things  ihai  ne'er  were,  nor  arc.  nor  e'et  will  be. 
Suckling,  F-filegiti  to  Tkt  GMin. 
There 's  no  such  thing  in  nature,  and  you  'II  draw 
A  bultless  mnnstcr,  which  the  world  ne'er  saw. 

Sheffield,  Essay  an  Potlry. 


282  Pope. 

[EmT  OD  Criddun  coDtisiKd. 

A  needless  Alexandrine  ends  the  song, 
That,  like  a  wounded  snake,  drags  its  slow  length 
alonf;.'  Pia-t  ii.  Um  158. 

'I'riie  fase  in  writing  comes  from  art,  not  chance, 
As  those  move  easiest  who  have  learn'd  to  dance. 
'T  is  not  enough  no  harshness  gives  offence  ; 
The  smnid  must  seem  an  echo  to  the  sense. 
Soft  is  tiie  strain  when  zephyr  gently  blows, 
And  the  smooth  stream  in  smoother  numbers 

flows  ; 
Bui  when  loud  surges  lash  the  sounditig  shore. 
The  hoarse  rough  verse  should  like  the  torrent 


ives  some  rock's  vast  weight  to 
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■gr  an  Critkum  cantinocd] 

To  err  is  human,  to  forgive  divine. 

Par,  \\.  Lint  IZl. 

All  seems  infected  that  th'  infected  spy, 
As  all  looks  yellow  to  the  jaundic'd  eye. 

Par,  ii.  LUii  358. 

And  make  each  day  a  critic  on  the  la.st. 


Men  must  be  taught  as  if  you  taught  them  not, 
And  things  unknown  propos'd  as  things  forgot 

/•„/iii. /_,»,, 5. 

The  bookful  blockhead,  ignorantly  read. 
With  loads  of  learned  lumber  iti  his  head. 

Pari  iii.  Line  53. 

Most  authore  steal  their  works,  or  buy ; 
Garth  did  not  write  his  own  Dispensary. 

Par,■^^.U«y). 

For  fools  rush  in  where  angels  fear  to  tread.' 

Led  by  the  light  of  the  Masonian  star. 

Par,  iil  Utu  89. 
inleam'd  their  wants  may 


Content  if  hence  th'  u 


The  leam'd  reflect  on  what  before  they  knew.' 

Part  iii.  Lini  180. 

'  7*hat  wrens  make  prey-  where  eagles  dare  not  perch. 
Shakespeare,  Richard  III..  All  \.  Si.  3. 
*  "Indocli  discant  et  anient  meminissc  periti." 
This  Latin  heximcter,  which  is  commonly  ascribed  to 
Hoiace,  appeared  for  the  first  lime  as  an  epigraph  10  Pres- 
ident Htfnaull's  Ahr.'gf  Chrsnologiqut,  and  in  the  preface 
In  die  ihird  edition  of  this  worlt,  Hinault  acknowledges 
that  he  lud  given  it  as  a  translation  or  this  eouplet. 


And  ail  Arabia  breathes  from  yonder  box. 


CaHt, 


'134- 


On  her  white  breast  a  sparkling  cross  she  wore 
Which  Jews  might  kiss,  and  infidels  adore. 

Cants  il  Liiu  f. 
If  to  her  share  some  female  errors  fall, 
Look  on  her  face,  and  you  '11  forget  them  alL  j 

Canto  il  Ziie  i; 
Fair  tresses  man's  imperial  race  insnare, 
And  beauty  draws  us  with  a  single  hair.' 

Can/a  iL  Liiu  a; 
Here  thou,  great  Annal  whom  three  realm 
Dost  sometimes  counsel  take  —  and  sometimes 

tea.  CaHio  iii.  Liiu  J. 

At  every  word  a  reputation  dies. 

Can/a  iit.  Line  l^  J 

The  hungry  judges  soon  the  sentence  sign, 
And  wretches  hang,  that  jurymen  may  dine. 


Coffee,  which  makes  the  politician  wise, 
And  see  through  all  things  with  his  tialf-shut  eyes. 
CaH/B  iii.  Line  117. 

>  She  knows  her  nun,  ind,  when  you  tani  and  swear. 
Can  draw  yaii  la  her  with  a  single  hair. 

Dryden,  Persiiu,  Satire  i. 


Pope. 


Bipe  of  Ihc  Lnck  CO 

The  meeting  points  the  sacred  hair  dissever 

From  the  fair  head,  for  ever,  and  for  ever ! 

Canie  \a.  Lin. 

Sir  Plume,  of  amber  snufT-box  justly  vain, 
And  the  nice  conduct  of  a  clouded  cane. 

Caala  iv.  Liiii  123. 

Charms  strike  the  sight,  but  merit  wins  the  soul 


EPISTLE  TO  DR.  ARBUTHNOT. 


Shut,  shut  the  door,  good  John  !  fatigu'd,  I  said  ; 
Tie  up  the  knocker,  say  I  'm  sick,  I  'm  dead. 

Fire  in  each  eye,  and  papers  in  each  hand, 
They  rave,  recite,  and  madden  round  the  land. 
Li,,>  5. 

E'en  Sunday  shines  no  sabbath  day  to  me. 


Is  there  a  parson  much  bemus'd  in  beer, 
A  maudlin  poetess,  a  rhyming  peer, 
A  clerk  foredoom'd  his  father's  soul  to  cross. 
Who  pens  a  stanza  when  he  should  engross  ? 

Friend  to  my  life,  which  did  not  you  prolong. 
The  world  had  wanted  many  an  idle  song. 


286  P0pe. 

[Epblh  to  Dr.  AibntbMt  ttibaid 

Oblig'd  by  hunger  and  request  of  friends. 

Fir'd  that  the  bouse  rejects  him,  '"SdeathI  1 11 

print  it, 
And  shame  the  fools."  2n(r6i. 

No  creature  smarts  so  little  as  a  fool.    Uiu%\. 
Uesiroy  his  fib,  or  sophistry — in  vain  1 
'I'hc  creature 's  at  his  dirty  work  again. 

Lint  91. 
.As  yet  a  child,  nor  yet  a  fool  to  fame, 
1  lisp'd  in  numbers,  for  the  numbers  came.    - 
Unt  IS7. 
Pretty  1  in  amber  to  obser\'e  the  forms 
Of  hairs,  or  straws,  or  dirt,  or  grubs,  or  wonni  I 


Pope. 

By  flatterers  besieg'd, 
And  so  obliging  that  he  ne'er  oblig'd  ; 
Like  Calo,  give  his  little  senate  laws, 
And  sit  attentive  to  his  own  applause. 

Who  but  must  laugh,  if  such  a  man  there  be  ? 
Who  would  not  weep,  if  Atticus  were  he  ? 

Lira  Z13. 

Curst  be  the  verse,  how  well  soe'er  it  flow, 
That  tends  to  make  one  worthy  man  my  foe. 

i,Hf  183. 
Satire  or  sense,  alas !  can  Sporus  fee!  ? 
Who  breaks  a  butterfly  upon  a  wheel  ? 


Eternal  smiles  his  emptiness  betray, 

As  shallow  streams  run  dimpling  all  the  way. 

Lint  315. 
Wit  that  can  creep,  and  pride  that  licks  the  dust. 

l-.m  333. 
That  not  in  fancy's  maze  he  wandcr'd  long, 
But  stoopM  to  truth,  and  moraliz'd  his  song. 

Lin/  340. 

Me,  lei  the  tender  office  long  engage 

To  Toclc  the  cradle  of  reposing  age, 

With  lenient  arts  extend  a  mother's  breath. 

Make  languor  smile,  and  smooth  the  bed  of 

death  ; 
Explore  the  thought,  explain  the  asking  eye, 
And  keep  awhile  one  parent  from  the  sky. 

Lint  408. 


Pope. 


SATIRES,  EPISTLES,  AND  ODES  OF  HORACE. 
Lord  Fanny  spins  a  thousand  such  a  day. 

Satire  i  Book  ii.  Uiu  6. 

Satire  's  my  weapon,  but  I  'm  too  discreet 
To  run  amuck,  and  tilt  at  all  I  meet. 

SattTt  L  Book  ii.  Uat  69. 
Hut  touch  me,  and  no  minister  so  sore : 
Whoe'er  offends,  at  some  unlucky  time 
Slides  into  verse,  and  hitches  in  a  rhyme  ; 
Sacre<l  to  ridicule  his  whole  life  long, 
And  the  sad  burden  of  some  merry  song. 

Satire  i,  Boek  ii.  Litu  -jii. 
There  St.  John  mingles  with  my  friendly  bowl, 
The  feast  of  reason  and  the  flow  of  soul. 
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EpBletof  Harm  cmtiBiKd,] 

Get  place  and  wealth  ;  ir  possible,  with  grace ; 
if  not,  by  any  means  get  wealth  and  j)Uce.' 

EpislU  i.  Book  i.  Line  103. 
Above  all  Greek,  above  all  Roman  fame.* 

EpulU  i.  Boat  ii.  Lini  26. 
The  mob  of  gentlemen  who  wrote  with  ease. 

Epistli  i.  Book  ii.  Lim  loS. 
One  simile  that  solitary  shines 
In  the  dry  desert  of  a  thousand  lines. 

Epi!ll/\.Book-A.Lin/m. 

Who  says  in  verse  what  others  say  in  prose. 

EpislU  i.  Boek  ii,  Lmc  sot. 
Waller  was  smooth  ;  but  Dryden  taught  to  join 
The  varying  verse,  the  full  resounding  line. 
The  long  majestic  march,  and  energy  divine. 

Ef/srle  I  Bunk  ii.  Lint  267. 
The  last  and  greatest  art,  the  art  to  blot. 

Epiitlt  i.  Book  ii.  Unt  z8i. 
Who  pants  for  glory,  finds  but  short  repose ; 
A  breath  revives  him,  or  a  breath  o'erthrows. 

EpislU  i.  Book  ii.  Unt  300. 
The  many-headed  monster  of  the  pit' 

EpittU  i.  Book  ii.  Lim  30;. 

'  Gel  money ;  still  gft  mcmey,  boy  ; 
No  (natter  by  wlial  means. 
Jooaon.  Evtry  Man  in  his  Humeur,  A.-l  ii.  Sc.  3. 
'  At>ove  iny  Greek  or  Roman  name. 

Dryden,  Upon  the  Death  a/ LarJ  H-tslings. 
'  This  many- headed  monster.  —  Massinger,  The  Rrnnan 
Acltr,  Ael  iii.  Sc.  a.    Scott,  Laify  of  tie  Late,  Canto  v.  St.  30. 
Mwiy-hcaded   multitude.  —  Sidney,  Arcadia,    Book  n. 
Shakespeare,  CorielaHtu,  Ad  ii.  Si.  3. 

13  s 
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[Eputlu  of  HoncB  ontSDM^ 

"  Pnise  undeserved  is  scandal  in  disguise."* 
Ephttt  i.  Book  ii.  Une  413. 

Years  following  years  steal  something  every  day  ; 
At  last  they  steal  us  from  ourselves  away. 

EpisiU  ii.  Book  ii.  Litu  71. 

The  vulgar  boil,  the  learned  roast  an  egg, 

EpistU  ii.  Book  ii.  Idiu  S5. 

Words  that  wise  Bacon  or  brave  Raleigh  spoke. 
EpiilU  ii.  Book  ii.  Utu  168. 

Vain  was  the  chief's,  the  sage's  pride  ! 
They  had  no  poet,  and  they  died. 

Odt  9.  Book  IT. 
Nature  and  Nature's  laws  lay  hid  in  night : 


I  O  thou  !  whatever  title  please  thine  eai 
I  Dean,  Drapier,  Bickerstaff,  or  Gulliver 
t  Whether  thou  choose  Cervantes'  serious 
I  Or  laugh  and  shake  in  Rabelais'  easy-ch; 


1  Poetic  Justice,  with  her  lifted  scale, 

I  Where,  in  nice  balance,  truth  with  gold  she  weighs, 

I  And  solid  pudding  against  empty  praise. 

3Mi  i.  Lint  SI. 
I  Now  night  descending,  the  proud 
\  But  lived  in  Settle's  numbers  one  day 

Book  i.  Line  S9. 
•iPhile  pensive  poets  painful  vigils  keep, 
WSeepless  themselves  to  give  their  readers  sleep. 

Book  i.  LiHf  93. 

I  Kejt  o'er  his  books  his  eyes  began  to  roll, 
I  In  pleasing  memory  of  all  he  stole. 
I  Bopi 

■  fiow  index-learning  turns  no  student  pale, 
iTet  holds  the  eel  of  science  by  the  tail. 

Boat  i.  Liiii  179. 
And  gentle  Dulness  ever  loves  a  joke, 

Bo^i\\.Linei^ 

^^  Till  Peter's  keys  some  christen'd  Jove  adorn, 
^KAnd  Pan  to  Moses  lends  his  pagan  horn. 

^H^ All  crowd,  y, 


FAll  crowd,  who  foremost  shall  bedamn'd  lo  fame. 


292  Pope. 

[The  Donciad  cmdtiiied. 

Silence,  ye  wolves !  while  Ralph  to  Cynthia  howls, 
And  makts  night  hideous  j' — answerhim,yeowls. 

Book  iiL  Lint  165. 
A  wit  with  dunces,  and  a  dunce  with  wits.' 

Book  iv.  Laa  90. 
The  right  divine  of  kings  to  govern  wrong. 

Book  iv.  Line  1S8. 
Stuff  the  head 
With  all  such  reading  as  was  never  read  : 
For  thee  explain  a  thing  till  all  men  doubt  it, 
Antl  write  about  it,  goddess,  and  about  it. 

Book  iv.  Line  149. 
Led  by  my  hand,  he  saunter'd  Europe  round, 
AnJ  galher'd  every  vice  on  Christian  ground. 


Nor  human  spark  is  left,  nor  glimpse  divine  ! 
Lo !  thy  dread  empire,  Cliaos,  is  restor'd  ; 
L^ht  dies  before  thy  uncreating  word  : 
Thy  hand,  great  Anarch  1  Ids  the  curtain  fall 
And  universal  darkness  buries  all. 


Bofii'. 


«649. 


ELOISA   TO  ABELARD. 

Heaven  first  taught  letters  for  some  wretch's  aid. 
Some  banish'd  lover,  or  some  captive  maid. 

Lin.  51. 
Speed  the  soft  intercourse  from  soul  to  soul, 
And  waft  a  sigh  from  Indus  to  the  Pole. 

Lim  57. 
Curse  on  all  laws  but  those  which  love  has  made. 
Love,  free  as  air,  at  sight  of  human  ties. 
Spreads  his  light  wings,  and  in  a  moment  flies. 

Li„,  74. 
And  love  th'  offender,  yet  detest  Ih'  offence.' 

How  happy  is  the  blameless  vestal's  lot  1 
The  world  forgetting,  by  the  world  forgot. 


One  thought  of  thee  puts  all  the  pomp  lo  flight ; 
Priests,  tapers,  temples,  swim  before  my  sight' 

Lint  173. 

'  She  hugged  the  offender  and  forgave  the  offence. 

Drjden,  Cymon  and  Iphigenia,  Line  107. 
'  Friesls,  lapers.  lemplEB.  swam  before  my  sight. 

Edmund  Smith,  Piadra  and  Hippolytus. 
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[El«u  lo  Abelatd  casdnnaL 

See  my  lips  tremble  and  my  eyeballs  roll ; 
Sucli  ray  last  breath,  and  catch  my  flying  souL 

He  best  can  paint  them  who  shall  feel  them  most 

Not  chaos-like  together  crush'd  and  bruls't^  ^H 
But,  as  the  world,  harmoniously  coofus'd,  ^^| 
Where  order  in  variety  we  see,  H 

And  where,  though  all  things  differ,  all  agree. 

WimhOT  FoTCtt.     Line  13. 

A  mighty  hunter,  and  his  prey  was  man. 


From  old  Belerium  to  the  northern  main. 

Ibid.    Line  316. 
Nor  Fame  1  slight,  nor  for  her  favours  call ; 
She  comes  unlook'd  for,  if  she  comes  at  all. 

The  Temple  of  Fame.     Line  ^i^ 

TJnblemish'd  let  me  live,  or  die  unknown  ; 

0  grant  an  honest  fame,  or  grant  me  none  ! 

n,J.    Lin.  Hit 

1  am  his  Highness's  dog  at  Kew  ; 
Pray  tell  me,  sir,  whose  dog  are  you  ? 

On  Ike  Collar  of  a  Dag. 
There,  take,  (says  Justice,)  take  ye  each  a  shell ; 
We  thrive  at  Westminster  on  fools  like  you  ; 
'T  was  a  fat  oyster  —  live  in  peace  - —  adieu.' 

Verbatim  from  Boiieau. 
1  "  Ten«z  voili,"  dil-elle,  "  i  chacun  line  i^caille. 


Dessc 


'X,  d'au 


Messieurs,  I'huitn 


.itboi 


I.  Vivei  en  paix." 
fd  M.  L'Al^  del  Roehe^.) 


J 


^^^"                         Pope. 

1 

Father  of  all !  in  every  age, 

In  every  dime  ador'd. 
By  saint,  by  savage,  and  by  sage, 
Jehovah,  Jnve,  or  Lord. 

The  Unwersai  Prayer.     Sliima  i. 

1 

And  binding  nature  fast  in  fate, 

Left  free  the  human  wiL.            Sifnta  3, 

And  deal  damnation  round  the  land. 

Staniaj. 
Teach  me  to  feel  another's  woe. 

To  hide  the  fault  1  see  ; 
That  mercy  I  to  others  show. 

That  mercy  show  to  me.'          Siama  10. 

Vital  spark  of  heavenly  flame  ! 
Quit,  0  quit  this  mortal  frame  ! 

The  Dying  Christian  to  hii  Soul. 

Hark  !  they  whisper  ;  angds  say. 

Sister  Spirit,  come  away  !                      ibid. 

,| 

Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death  > 

Ibid. 
Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount  I  I  fly ! 
0  grave  !  where  is  ihy  victory  ? 
0  death  !  where  is  thy  sting?                Ibid. 

'' 

Thus  let  me  live,  unseen,  unknown. 
Thus  unlamented  let  me  die  ; 

Steal  from  the  world,  and  not  a  stone 
Tell  where  I  lie.                  Ode  on  Solitudt. 

1  C£  Spenser,  The  Faerie  Quetne,  Book  iv.  C,  L  St.  42, 

! 

^^ 

j 
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Pope. 


What  beckoning  ghost  along  the  moonlight  shade 
Invites  my  steps  and  points  to  yonder  glade  ?' 

To  the  Meinory  of  an  UH/ortunale  Lady.    Lint  b^H 
By  foreign  hands  thy  dying  eyes  were  clos'd,  ^H 
By  foreign  hands  thy  decent  limbs  compos'd,^^| 
By  foreign  hands  thy  humble  grave  adorn'd, 
By  strangers  honour'd,  and  by  strangers  moum'd. 

/h,d.    Li^si. 
And  bear  about  the  mockery  of  woe 
To  midnight  dances,  and  the  public  show. 

Ihid.    Lint 
How  lov'd,  how  honour'd  once,  avails  ihee  ni 
To  whom  related,  or  by  whom  begot ; 
A  heap  of  dust  alone  remains  of  thee  ; 
'T  is  all  thou  art,  and  all  the  proud  shall  be 

Ibid.  Line  71 
Such  were  the  notes  thy  once  lov'd  poet  sung^ 
Till  death  untimely  stopp'd  his  tuneful  tongue. 

Epiil.  to  Robert,  Earl  of  Oxford. 

Who  ne'er  knew  joy  but  friendship  might  divide, 
Or  gave  his  father  grief  but  when  he  died. 

Eptlaph  on  the  Hon.  S.  /farcem^i 

The  saint  sustain'd  it,  but  the  woman  died. 

Epitaph  OH  Mrs. 
Of  manners  gentle,  of  affections  mild  ; 
In  wit  a  man,  simplicity  a  child.* 

Epitaph  c 


1  Whai  gentle  gliosi,  besprent  with  April  dew, 
Hails  mc  so  solemnly  la  yonder  yew  ? 

Ben  Jonson,  E/egy  on  the  Lady  Jane  Pamttt. 

■  Her  wit  wis  more  ihan  m.in,  her  innocence  3.  child. 

Drjden,  Elegy  on  Mrs.  Killtgretu. 


I 

rd. 
I  divide, 

«t^^H 
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A  brave  man  struggling  in  the  storms  of  fate. 
And  greatly  falling  with  a  falling  stale. 
IVhile  Cato  gives  his  little  senate  laws, 
What  bosom  beats  not  in  his  country's  cause  ? 

Prologue  to  Mr.  Addison's  Cato. 

The  mouse  that  always  trusts  to  one  poor  hole 
Can  never  be  a  mouse  of  any  soul.' 

Tht  IVifi  of  Bath.     Her  Prologue.     Line  298. 

Love  seldom  haunts  the  breast  where  learning 
.\nd  Venus  sets  ere  Mercury  can  rise. 

Ib\d.     Lint  369. 

You  beat  your  pate,  and  fancy  wit  will  come  ; 
Knock  as  you  please,  there  's  nobody  at  home.* 
Efigram. 
Party  is  the  madness  of  many  for  the  gain  of 

a  few.'  Thaughti  en  Varioui  Sublets. 

\  never  knew  any  man  in  my  life  who  could 
not  bear  another's  misfortunes  perfectly  like  a 
Christian.  Bid. 

>  I  1i»ld  a  mnuse's  hen  not  worth  a  leek. 
Thai  liaih  but  oon  hule  i»  nsne  \a 
ChJucer,  Thi Prologui of  Tki  Wyff  0/ B,Ukt,   ^.572, 
'  Cf.  Cowpcr.  p.  367, 

*  From  Roacoe's  edilion  of  Pope,  Vol.  v.  p.  376  ;  origi- 

niHj  printed  in  Monc's  MuciUamti,  tizy.     In  the  edition 

of  1736,  Pope  says,  "  I  must  own  that  the  prose  pan  Crhc 

Thoughts  on  Various  Subjects),  at  the  end  of  the  second 

s  wholly  imne.    Jinuary,  1734." 

13* 
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Pope. 


Acliilles'  wrath,  to  Greece  the  direful  spring 
Of  woes  unnumber'd,  heavenly  goddess,  sing ! 


'I"he  distant  Trojans  never  injured  me. 

Bmik'i.  Line  too. 

Shakes  his  ambrosial  curls,  and  gives  the  nod  ; 
The  stamp  of  fate,  and  sanction  of  the  god. 

Boot  I  Line^^. 

She  moves  a  goddess,  and  she  looks  a  queen. 
Baoi  iii.  Line  308. 

Not  two  strong  men  the  enormous  weight  could 

raise  ; 


ODYSSEY. 


rFew  sons  attain  the  praise 
Of  their  great  sires,  and  most  their  sires  disgrace. 
Far  fro 
Whol< 
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Far  from  gay  cities  and  the  ways  of  men. 


Who  love  too  much,  hate  in  the  like  extreme. 

True  friendship's  laws  are  by  this  rule  expresl, 
Welcome  the  coming,  speed  the  parting  guest.' 
Boot  XV.  Ziw  83. 
Whatever  day 
Makes  man  a  slave  takes  half  his  worth  away. 
Baoi  xvii.  Lint  392. 
Yet,  taught  by  time,  my  heart  has  learned  to  glow 
For  others'  good,  and  melt  at  others'  woe. 

Soi/i  xviii.  LitK  279. 
This  is  the  Jew 
That  Shakespeare  drew.' 

'  Cf.  Saiirt  ii.  Boei  ii.  Um  160,  /.  18S. 
*  On  the  I4lh  or  February,  174;,  Macklin  established  his 
or,  in  the  character  of  Shylock,  in  the  "  Mer- 
chant or  Venice."  ....  Macklin's  performance  of  this 
character  »o  forcibly  struck  a  gentleman  in  the  pit,  that 
be,  as  it  were  involuntarily,  exclaimed, 
"This  is  tiie  Jew 
That  Shakespeare  drew." 
Il  has  been  said  that  this  gentleman  was  Mr  Pope,  and 
that  he  meant  hb  panegyric  on  Macfclin  as  a  satire  against 
Lord  Lansdowne.  —  Biog.  Dram.  Kj/.  L  A  ii. /.  469. 


Tickell.  —  Sewell. 


THOMAS  TICKELL.     1686 -1740. 

Just  men,  by  whom  impartial  laws  were  given ; 
And  saints  who  taught,  and  ted  the  way  to  Heaven. 

Oh  Iki  Diatk  of  Mr.  Addison.     Lint  41. 

Nor  e'er  was  to  the  bowers  of  bliss  convey'd 
A  fairer  spirit,  or  more  welcome  shade. 

Ildd.    Lint  45. 

There  taught  us  how  to  live ;  and  (oh !  too  high 
The  price  for  knowledge)  taught  us  how  to  die.^ 
/6id.    Lint  81. 

The  sweetest  garland  to  the  sweetest  maid. 

ToaLady;  with  a  Prisent  of  Flowtri. 


302  Gay. 

The  charge  is  prepar'd,  the  lawyers  are  met, 
The  judges  all  rang'd  ;  a  tenible  show ! 

Rid.    Aclxa.Sc.  a. 
All  in  the  Downs  the  fleet  was  moor'd. 

S-.0/1I  Waiiam'i  Farewell  io  Blacityed  Stuan. 
Adieu,  she  cried,  and  wav'd  her  lily  hand. 

Ibid. 

FABLES. 

Long  experience  made  him  sage. 

T^ie  Shepherd  and  the  Philosopher. 
Whence  is  thy  learning?     Hath  thy  toil 
O'er  books  consum'd  the  midnight  oil  ? '    ibid. 


When  yet  was  ever  found  a  mother 


Lady  Montague- 

aBtiaucdl 

And  when  a  lady  's  in  the  case. 
You  know  all  other  things  give  place. 


Life  is  a  jest,  and  all  things  shi 
I  thought  so  once,  but  n 


LADY    MARY    WORTLEY    MONTAGUE. 
1690-1762. 

Let  this  great  maxim  be  my  virtue's  guide,  — 
In  part  she  is  to  blame  that  has  been  tried  : 
He  comes  too  near  that  comes  to  be  denied. 

T^c  LaJy'i  Rtselm> 

And  we  meet,  with  champagne  and  a  chicken,  at 

last  *  The  Lmier. 

Be  plain  in  dress,  and  sober  in  your  diet ; 
In  short,  my  deary  I  kiss  me,  and  be  quiet. 

A  Srimmary  of  Lord  LyClliloH's  Advice. 

.  Satire  should,  like  a  polish'd  razor  keen, 

I  Wound  with  a  toucii  that 's  scarcely  felt  or  seen. 

T»  At  /milaler  oftkt  First  Satin  of  Nitrate.     Boot  iL 


'  A  fiigii 


ive  piece,  written  on  a  windo»  by  Lidy  Mon- 
'  her  marriage  (I7'3)-  The  last  lines  were 
(Jverbury :  ■ 


t  10  blan 


isEhe 


Which  hath  wilhoul  consent  bin  only  tride : 
He  comes  lo  neere  that  comes  to  be  denide. 

77,t  nw,  Si.  36. 
*  What  lay  you  to  such  a  supper  with  such  a  woman  ? 
Byron,  JVolt  lo  Letter  on  Bowles. 


Macklin.  —  Green.  —  Theobald. 


KANE   O'HARA. 1782. 

Pray,  goody,  please  to  moderate  the  rancour  of 
your  tongue ; 

Why  flash  those  sparks  of  fury  from  your  eyes? 

Kcmtmber.when  the  judgment'sweak,  the  preju- 
dice is  strong.  Midas.    Act  i.  J^.  4. 


CHARLES    MACKLIN.      1690-1797. 

The  law  is  a  sort  of  hocus-pocus  science,  that 
smiles  in  j'er  face  while  it  picks  yer  pocket ;  and 
the  glorious  uncertainty  of  it  is  of  mair  use  to 
the  professors  than  the  justice  of  it. 

Lirvi  i  la  Mode.    Acl  iL  Se.  I. 


Bj'rvm. 


JOHN    BYROM,      1O91-1763. 

God  bless  the  King,  I  mean  the  faith's  defender ; 
Cod  bless — nohannin  blessing — the  pretender; 
But  who  pretender  is,  or  who  is  king,  — 
God  bless  us  all,  —  that 's  quite  another  thing. 

To  an  Officer  ef  iht  Army,  ixlempon. 

Take  time  enough  :  all  other  graces 
Will  soon  fill  up  their  proper  places.' 

A.h'ici  li>  Prmeh  Slaw, 
Some  say,  compar'd  to  Botioncini, 
That  Mynheer  Handel 's  but  a  ninny  ; 
Others  aver  that  he  to  Handel 
:ely  tit  to  hold  a  candle. 
Strange  ail  this  difference  should  be 
Twixt  Tweedledum  and  Tweed  led  ee. 
On  iht  Feitdi  betwccH  Handtl  and  B^nimeini? 
As  clear  as  a  whistle.  EpisiU  lo  Ueyd. 

Bone  and  Skin,  two  millers  tliin, 

Would  starve  us  all,  or  near  it ; 
But  be  it  known  to  Skin  and  Bone 
That  Flesh  and  Blood  can't  bear  it. 

Epigram  an  THmi  Atnnaf>oluls. 
1  Leani  lo  read  slow  :  all  other  graces 
Will  roUow  in  their  proper  places. 

Walker,  Art  of  Rtading. 
'  "Noarse  asked  me  if  I  had  seen  the  verses  upon 
Handct  and  Bonondni,  not  knowing  that  they  were  mine." 
«jr««'jffnnfl/tu{ChelhamSoc.),  V'alXp.  173.  The  last 
two  lines  have  been  altribuied  to  Swift  and  Pope.  See 
Scott'*  editiiin  al  Swift,  and  Dyce's  edition  oi  Hope. 


3o6  Oiesterfitid.  —  MalUtt. 

EARl.  OF  CHESTERFIELD.    1694- 1773. 

Sacrifice  to  the  Graces.  Ltttfr.    JifarcA  9,  174^. 

Manners  must  adorn  knowledge,  and  smooth 
its  way  through  the  world.  Like  a  great  rough 
diamond,  it  may  do  very  well  in  a  closet  by  way 
of  ciiriosily,  and  also  for  its  intrinsic  value. 

Letter.     Jidy  i,  1748. 

Style  is  Ihe  dress  of  thoughts. 

Letter.    Ntv.  14,  i74gL 

I  assi:<Iud  at  the  birth  of  that  most  significant 
word  "  flirtation,"  which  dropped  from  the  most 
beautiful  mouth  in  the  world. 

Tk^  lV„rld.     A'P.  I 


Blair,  —  Savage,  307 

ROBERT  BLAIR.     1699- 1747. 

The  Grave,  dread  thing ! 
Men  shiver  when  thou'rt  nam*d :  Nature,  appalFd, 
Shakes  off  her  wonted  firmness. 

Th<  Grave,     Line  9. 

The  school-boy,  with  his  satchel  in  his  hand. 
Whistling  aloud  to  bear  his  courage  up.^ 

Ibid.     Line  58. 

Friendship  !  mysterious  cement  of  the  soul ! 
Sweefner  of  life !  and  solder  of  society  ! 

Ibid.     Line^. 

Of  joys  departed, 
Not  to  return,  how  painful  the  remembrance  ! 

Ibid.     Line  109. 

The  good  he  scorn 'd 
Stalk*d  off  reluctant,  like  an  ill-us*d  ghost, 
Not  to  return ;  or,  if  it  did,  in  visits 
Like  those  of  angels,  short  and  far  between.' 

Ibid.     Part  il  Line  586. 


RICHARD   SAVAGE.     1 698 ->  1743. 

He  lives  to  build,  not  boast,  a  generous  race ; 
No  tenth  transmitter  of  a  foolish  face. 

The  Bastard.     Line  7. 

*  Whistling  to  keep  myself  from  being  afraid. 

Dryden,  Amphitryon^  Act  iii.  Sc.  I. 

*  CC  Campbell,  p.  440. 


JAMES  THOMSON.     1700- 1748. 

Come,  gentle  Spring!  ethereal  Mildness!  come. 

Thi  Staiom,    spring.    Lint  1. 
Base  envy  withers  at  another's  joy, 
And  hates  that  excellence  it  cannot  reach. 

Line  a83. 
But  who  can  paint 
Like  Nature?     Can  imagination  boast, 
Amid  its  gay  creation,  hues  like  hers  ? 

Amid  the  roses  fierce  Repentance  rears 

Her  snaky  crest.  Une  996. 


Deliglitful  task  !  to  rear  the  tender  thought, 


Thomson.  309 

And^Mecca  saddens  at  the  long  delay. 

Summer.     Line  979. 

Sigh'd  and  look'd  unutterable  things. 

Line  1 1 88. 
A  lucky  chance,  that  oft  decides  the  fate 
Of  mighty  monarchs.  Line  1285. 

So  stands  the  statue  that  enchants  the  world, 
So  bending  tries  to  veil  the  matchless  boast, 
The  mingled  beauties  of  exulting  Greece. 

Line  1346. 

Who  stemmed  the  torrent  of  a  downward  age. 

Line  1 5 16. 

Autumn  nodding  o'er  the  yellow  plain. 

Autumn,     Line  2. 

Loveliness 
Needs  not  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament, 
But  is,  when  unadorned,  adorn'd  the  most.^ 

Line  204. 

He  saw  her  charming,  but  he  saw  not  half 
The  charms  her  downcast  modesty  concealed. 

Line  229. 

For  still  the  world  prevail'd,  and  its  dread  laugh. 
Which  scarce  the  firm  philosopher  can  scorn. 

Line  233. 

See,  Winter  comes,  to  rule  the  varied  year. 

Winter.     Li  fie  i. 

Cruel  as  death,  and  hungry  as  the  grave. 

Line  393. 

*  In  naked  beauty,  more  adorn'd, 
More  lovely,  than  Pandora. 

Milton,  Par,  Lostj  Book  iv.  Line  713. 


3'o 


Thomson. 


There  studious  let  me  sit, 

And  hold  high  converse  with  the  mighty  dead. 

Winter.     Lint  43 1, 

Tlie  kiss,  snatch'd  hasty  from  the  sidelong  maid. 

'J'hese  as  they  change,  Almighty  Father  1  these 
Are  but  t!ie  varied  God.     The  rolling  year 
Is  full  of  Thee.  Hymn.     Unt  i. 

Shade,  unperceiv'd,  so  softening  into  shade. 

Trom  seeming  evil  still  educing  good. 

Come  then,  expressive  silence,  muse  his  praise. 

A  pleasing  land  of  drowsyhed  it  was. 

Of  dreams  that  wave  before  the  half-shut  eye ; 


T/tomson.  311 

A  bard  here  dwelt,  more  fat  than  bard  beseems. 

Tke  CcLstU  of  IndoUnce,     Canto  i.  Stanza  68. 

A  little  round,  fat,  oily  man  of  God. 

Canto  i.  Stanza  69. 

I  care  not,  Fortune,  what  you  me  deny  : 
You  cannot  rob  me  of  free  Nature's  grace  ; 
You  cannot  shut  the  windows  of  the  sky, 
Through  which  Aurora  shows  her  brightening 

face ; 
You  cannot  bar  my  constant  feet  to  trace 
The  woods  and  lawns,  by  living  stream,  at  eve : 
Let  health  my  nerves  and  finer  fibres  brace, 
And  I  their  toys  to  the  great  children  leave  : 
Of  fancy,  reason,  virtue,  naught  can  me  bereave. 

Canto  iL  Stanza  3. 

For  ever,  Fortune,  wilt  thou  prove 

An  unrelenting  foe  to  love  \ 
And,  when  we  meet  a  mutual  heart, 

Come  in  between  and  bid  us  part  ? 

Song^  For  «rr,  Fortun*, 

Whoe'er  amidst  the  sons. 
Of  reason,  valour,  liberty,  and  virtue, 
Displays  distinguish'd  merit,  is  a  noble 
Of  Nature's  own  creating. 

Coriolanus.     Act.  iii.  Sc.  3. 

O  Sophonisba  !  Sophonisba,  O  !  * 

Sophonisbd,     Act.  iii.  Sc,  2. 

^  The  line  was  altered,  after  the  second  edition,  to 
"  O  Sophonisba  I    I  am  wholly  thine." 


3 1 2         Dyer.  —  Wesley.  —  Dodsley. 

[TKamHti  conliimed. 

IVhen  Britain  first,  at  Heaven's  command 

Arose  from  om  the  azure  main, 
This  was  the  charter  of  her  land, 

And  guardian  angels  sung  the  strain  ; 
Rule  Britannia  !  Britannia  rules  the  waves  1 
Britons  nevi^r  shall  be  slaves. 

Alfrid.    Acl  ii.  Sc.  5. 

JOHN  DYER.     1700-1758- 
Ever  charming,  ever  new, 
^Vhen  will  the  landscape  tire  the  view  ? 

GroHgar  Mill.    Lint  5. 


JOHN  WESLEY.     1703-1791. 


But  Titus  said,  with  his  uncom 

When  the  Exclusion  Bill  was  ii 

"  I  hear  a  Hon  in  the  lobby  ri 

Say,  Mr.  Speaker,  shall  we  shut  the  door 

And  keep  htm  there,  or  shall  we  let  him  in 

To  try  if  we  can  turn  him  out  again  ?  "  ' 

Art  f/FiflitKi. 
So  Britain's  monarch  once  uncover'd  sat, 
While  Bradshaw  bullied  in  a  broad-brimm'd  hat 

Alan  of  Tiiite. 


DR.   SAMUEL   HOWARD. 1781. 

Gentle  shepherd,  tell  me  where  ?        Song. 

'  "  I  hope,"  said  Col.  Titus,  "  we  shall  nol  be  wise  as 
the  frogs  to  whom  Jupiter  gave  a  stork  for  their  kini;.    To 
trust  expedients  with  such  a  king  on  the  throne  would  be 
just  as  wise  as  if  there  were  a  lion  in  the  lobby,  and  we 
should  vote  to  lei  hrm  in  and  chain  him,  instead  of  fasten- 
ing the  door  to  keep  him  ouL" —  On  Ihe  Exduiien  BUI. 
Jatmary  ^,  l6Sl. 
Bam.   So  have  I  heard  on  Afric's  burning  shore 
A  hungry  lion  give  a  grievous  roar ; 
The  grievous  roar  echoed  along  the  shora 
Artax.  So  have  1  heard  on  Afric's  burning  shore 
Another  lion  give  a  grievous  roar, 
And  the  first  lion  (houghi  the  last  a  bore. 

T.  a  Rhodes,  BombasUs  Futwio. 


Fielding. 


HENRY   FIELDING.     1707-1754. 

All  nature  wears  one  universal  grin. 

Tern  Tkumi  lie  Great.    Atl  \.  Sc.  i. 
I'etiiion  me  no  petitions,  sir,  to-day  ; 
Let  other  hours  be  set  apart  for  business. 
Today  it  is  our  pleasure  to  be  dmnk ; 
And  this  our  queen  shall  be  as  drunk  as  we. 
Ad  i.  Sc.  3. 

^Vhen  I  m  not  thanlc'd  at  all,  1  'm  tbank'd  enou^ 
I  ve  done  ray  duty,  and  I  've  done  no  more. 

Act\  Sc.3. 
Thy  modesty  's  a  candle  to  thy  merit. 

A^r,.Sc.3. 
To  sun  myself  in  Huncamunca's  tyes 


Doddridg€.  —  Cotton,  3 1 5 

Fielding  continued.  ] 

Oh  !  the  roast  beef  of  Old  England, 
And  oh  !  the  old  English  roast  beef. 

The  Roast  Beef  of  Old  England. 


PHILIP   DODDRIDGE.     1702-1751. 

Live  while  you  live,  the  epicure  would  say. 
And  seize  the  pleasures  of  the  present  day ; 
Live  while  you  live,  the  sacred  preacher  cries, 
And  give  to  God  each  moment  as  it  flies. 
Lord,  in  my  views  let  both  united  be ; 
I  live  in  pleasure  when  I  live  to  thee. 

Epigram  on  his  Family  Arms?- 


NATHANIEL   COTTON.     1707 -1788. 

If  solid  happiness  we  prize, 
Within  our  breast  this  jewel  lies ; 

And  they  are  fools  who  roam  : 
The  world  has  nothing  to  bestow ; 
From  our  own  selves  our  joys  must  flow. 

And  that  dear  hut,  —  our  home. 

The  Fireside.     St.  3. 

Thus  hand  in  hand  through  life  we  '11  go ; 

Its  checkered  paths  of  joy  and  woe 

With  cautious  steps  we  '11  tread. 

Ibid.    St.  13. 

1  Dum  vivimus  vivamus. 

From  Ortin's  Life  of  Doddridge. 


BENJAMIN  FRANKLIN.     1706- 1790. 
God  helps  them  that  help  themselves.' 

Foot  Rithard. 

Dost  Ihou  love  life,  then  do  not  squander  time, 
for  that  is  the  stuff  hfe  is  made  of.  ibid. 

Plough  deep  while  sluggards  sleep.  mi. 

Never  leave  that  till  to-morrow  which  you  can 
do  to-day.  ibid. 

Three  removes  are  as  bad  as  a  fire.         Ibid 


Vessels  large  may  venture  more, 

But  little  boats  should  keep  near  shore. 
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SAMUEL  JOHNSON.     1709 -1784. 

Let  observation  with  extensive  view 
Survey  mankind  from  China  to  Peru.^ 

Vanity  of  Human  Wishes.     Line  I. 

There  mark  what  ills  the  scholar's  life  assail,  — 
Toil,  envy,  want,  the  patron,  and  the  jail. 

Lim  159. 
He  left  the  name  at  which  the  world  grew  pale. 
To  point  a  moral,  or  adorn  a  tale.        Line  221. 

Hides  from  himself  his  staffe,  and  shuns  to  know 
That  life  protracted  is  protracted  woe. 

Line  257. 

An  age  that  melts  in  unperceiv'd  decay. 
And  glides  in  modest  innocence  away. 

Line  293. 

Superfluous  lags  the  veteran  on  the  stage. 

Line  308. 

Fears  of  the  brave,  and  follies  of  the  wise  I 
From  Marlborough's  eyes  the  streams  of  dotage 
flow. 

And  Swift  expires,  a  driveller  and  a  show. 

Z/«^3i6. 
Must  helpless  man,  in  ignorance  sedate. 
Roll  darkling  down  the  torrent  of  his  fate  ? 

Line  345. 

For  patience,  sovereign  o'er  transmuted  ill. 

Line  362. 

*  All  human  race,  from  China  to  Peru, 
Pleasure,  howe'er  disguis'd  by  art,  pursue. 
Rev.  T.  Warton,  The  Universal  Love  of  Pleasure, 


3i8  Johnson. 

Of  all  the  griefs  that  harass  the  distrest, 
Sure  the  most  bitter  is  a  scornful  jesL 

LondBH,     Ijnt  l6& 

This  mournful  truth  is  everywhere  confess'd. 
Slow  rises  worth  by  poverty  depress'd. 

Lira  17& 
Each  change  of  ni any-colour' d  hfe  he  drew, 
Exhausted  worlds  and  then  imagin'd  new. 

Prologue  OH  IJu  Opining  of  Drury  Lant  TUatrt. 

And  panting  Time  totl'd  after  him  in  vain. 

Ibid. 
For  we  that  live  to  please  must  please  to  live. 

Ibid. 

Catch,  then,  O  catch  the  transient  hour ; 


Johnson. 


P 

^H  Then  with  no  throbs  of  fiery  pain,' 
^H  No  cold  gradations  of  decay, 

^H  Death  broke  at  once  the  vital  chain, 
^H  And  (reed  his  soul  the  nearest  way. 

^F  Vtrus  OH  RobiTt  Laitl.     Sfania  9. 

Philips,  whose  touch  harmonious  could  remove 
The  pangs  of  guilly  power  and  hapless  love; 
I  Rest  here,  distrest  by  poverty  no  more, 

I      Here  find  that  calm  thou  gav'sl  so  oft  before  ; 
Sleep,  undisturb'd,  within  this  peaceful  shrine. 
Till  angels  wake  thee  with  a  note  like  thine  I 
£fiitafit  on  Claudius  Philifi,  the  AfusiciaH. 
A  Poet,  Naturalist,  and  Historian, 
Who  left  scarcely  any  style  of  writing  untouched, 
And  touched  nothing  that  he  did  not  adorn.' 
Efilaph  on  Goldsmith. 
How  sipall,  of  all  that  human  hearts  endure, 
I  That  pan  which  laws  or  kings  can  cause  or  cure  1 

Still  to  ourselves  in  every  place  consign'd, 
I  Our  own  felicity  we  make  or  find. 

With  secret  course,  which  no  loud  storms  annoy. 
Glides  the  smooth  current  of  domestic  joy. 

Lines  added  la  Goldsmith's  Travelltr. 

Tnde's  proud  empire  hastes  to  swift  decay. 

Line  added  to  Goldsntith' 1  Deierted  l''il!agt. 
1  Var.  Then  wilh  no  fiery  throbbing  pain. 
*  Nullum  quod  icligii  non  ornavit. 
He  adorna  whatever  he  allempli. 

Fenelon,  Eitloiy  oa  Cicerg. 
He  adorned  whatever  subject  he  either  spoke  ur  nroie 
\  by  the  moat  splendid  eloquence.  — Chesterfield's 
.'  Boiing^ole. 
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From  thee,  great  God,  we  spring,  to  thee  we  tend, 

Path,  motive,  guide,  original,  and  end. 

Tit  JlamUer.    No.  7. 

Ye  who  listen  with  credulity  to  the  whispers  of 
fancy,  and  pursue  with  e^emess  the  phantoms 
of  hope  ;  who  expect  that  age  will  perform  the 
promises  of  youth,  and  that  the  deficiencies  of  the 
present  day  will  be  supplied  by  the  morrow  ;  at- 
tend to  the  history  of  Rasselas,  Prince  of  Abys- 
sinia. Rassilai.     Chaf.  i 

I  am  not  so  lost  in  lexicography  as  to  forget 
that  "Words  are  the  daughters  of  eari/i,  and  that 
things  are  the  sens  of  heaven} 

From  7»f  Preface  to  Aii  Dictionary. 

Words  are  men's  daughters,  but  God's  sons 


^b     bran 
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of  which  the  rewards  are  distant,  and  which  is 
animated  only  by  Faith  and  Hope,  will  glide  by 
degrees  out  of  the  mind,  unless  il  be  invigorated 
andreimpressed  by  external  ordinances,  by  stated 
calls  lo  worship,  and  the  salutary  inlJuence  of 
example.  ufe  nj  MUion. 

The  trappings  of  a  monarchy  would  set  up 
an  ordinary  commonwealth.  md. 

His  death  eclipsed  the  gayety  of  nations,  and 
impoverished  the  public  stock  of  harmless  pleas- 
ure L:jc  ef  FJmusd  Smith  (alluiiing  to  the  dcalh 
of  Garrlck). 

That  man  is  little  to  be  envied  whose  patriot- 
ism woald  not  gain  force  upon  the  plain  of  Mar- 
athon, or  whose  piety  would  not  grow  warmer 
unoog  the  ruins  of  lona. 

Journey  to  Ihr  Western  Islands  :  Inch  Krnnttk. 

If  he  does  really  think  that  there  is  no  dis- 
tinction between  virtue  and  vice,  why,  Sir,  when 
he  leaves  our  houses  let  us  count  our  spoons. 
Bi'notirs  Lift  of  Jahm^a.    ,^n.  1763. 

Knowledge  is  of  two  kinds.  We  know  a  sub- 
ject ourselves,  or  we  know  where  we  can  find 
information  upon  it.  jbid.    An.  1775. 

There  is  nothing  which  has  yet  been  contrived 
by  man,  by  which  so  much  happiness  is  produced 
as  by  a  good  tavern  or  inn.  ibid.    An.  l^^(t. 

Claret  is  the  liquor  for  boys ;  port  for  men  ; 
but  be  who  aspires  to  be  a  hero  must  drink 
brandy,  p-u.    An.  \tii). 


Who  drives  fat  oxen  should  himself  be  fat.* 

Simoeil'j  Life  a/ JehHiOH.     Art.  1784. 

If  the  man  who  turnips  cries 
Cry  not  when  his  father  dies, 
'T  is  a  proof  that  he  had  rather 
Have  a  mrnip  than  his  father. 

yghHieiiaiiii.    /iaui,  3a 
A  good  hater,  JH'iniminiia.     Pi,tsi,  39. 

Books  (hat  you  may  carrj-  to  the  fire,  and  hold 
readily  in  yuur  hand,  are  llic  most  useful  ader 
all.  /W.    H'mkiH>.  197. 


Where  law  ends,  tyranny  begins. 

5/Wf-i,>«.  9.  (770.      Cm 

If  I  were  an  American,  as  I  am  an  English- 
man, while  a  foreign  iroop  was  landed  in  my 
country,  1  never  would  lay  down  my  arms,  nu-ver 

-never — nei.-er.  spttch,  Nov.  iS,  1777. 

Necessity  is  the  argument  of  tyrants,'  it  is  the 
creed  of  sbves. 

Spftck  n>  Iht  India  Bill.     Nov.  1783, 

The  poorest  man  tnay  in  his  cottage  bid  defi- 
ance to  all  the  force  of  the  crown.  It  may  be 
frail ;  its  roof  may  shake ;  the  wind  may  blow 
through  it ;  the  storms  may  enter,  the  rain  may 
enter,  —  but  the  King  of  England  cannot  enter  ! 
all  his  forces  dare  not  cross  the  threshold  of  tiTe 
niined  tenement.'  Sfeerh  on  the  Extiu  Bill. 

Indemnity  for  the  past  and  security  for  the  future,* 

The  Church  of  England  hath  a  Popish  liturgy, 
a  Calvinistic  creed,  and  an  Arminian  clergy. 

Astribed  to  Pill. 

1  NcMssily,  the  tyrant's  plea. 

Millon,  Par.  Leit,  Boot  iv.  jC/w  J'lj. 

*  Tram  Brougham's  Slateimn  ef  Gcargt  III.  First  Si- 
ria,  p.  41. 

•  Mr.  Pill's  phrase.  —  De  Quincey.  Tluol.  Eiiays, 
Vtt.Mp.  170.     Sm  also  Russell's  Mtmoir  of  F-^.  Vol 

»./.  345.    LilUr  io  lAt  fioH.  T.  Maidiatd. 


LyUdton. 


LORD   LYTTELTON.     1709-1773. 

For  his  chaste  Muse  employed  her  heaven-tau^ 

lyre 
None  but  the  noblest  passions  to  inspire 
Not  one  immoral,  one  corrupted  thought, 
One  line  which,  dying,  he  could  wish  to  blot. 

J'relogne  te  Tkfimicn't  Coriabtmu. 
Women,  like  princes,  find  few  real  friends. 

AMte  ta  a  Zadf. 

What  is  your  sex's  earliest,  latest  care, 

Your  heart's  supreme  ambition  ?    To  be  (air. 

_  Bid. 

(y\\&  lover  in  the  husband  may  be  lost       laa. 
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EDWARD  MOORE.     1712-1757. 

CaiVt  I  another's  face  commend, 
And  to  her  virtues  be  a  friend, 
But  instantly  your  forehead  lowers, 
As  if  her  merit  lessened  yours  ? 
FctbU  ix.     The  Farmer^  th€  Spaniel,  arid  the  Cat, 

The  maid  who  modestly  conceals 
Her  beauties,  while  she  hides,  reveals ; 
Give  but  a  glimpse,  and  fancy  draws 
Whate'er  the  Grecian  Venus  was. 

Fable  x.     The  Spider  and  the  Bee, 

But  from  the  hoop's  bewitching  round. 
Her  very  shoe  has  power  to  wound,     jbid. 

Time  still,  as  he  flies,  adds  increase  to  her  truth, 
And  gives  to  her  mind  what  he  steals  from  her 

youth.  The  Happy  Marriage, 

*T  is  now  the  summer  of  your  youth  :  time  has 
not  cropt  the  roses  from  your  cheek,  though  sor- 
row long  has  washed  them. 

The  Gamester.     Act  iii.  Sc.  4. 


DYER. 


And  he  that  will  this  health  deny, 
Down  among  the  dead  men  let  him  lie. 

Published  in  the  early  part  of  the  reiipi  of  George  /. 
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LAURENCK    STERNE. 

'7'3- 

.76S. 

Go,  poor  devil,  get  thee  gone 

;  why 

should  I 

luiri  thee  f     This  world  surely  is 

wide, 

enough  to 

hold  both  thee  and  me: 

7>iaram  SAandy. 

7W.  ii 

.  Ch.  «ii. 

'■  Our  armies  swore  terribly  in 

Flanders,"  cried 

itiy  uucie  Toby,  "  but  nothing  to 

this." 

/hid. 

(V.  ii 

L  Ch.  xi. 

The  accusing  spirit,  which  tlcw  uj)  to 

1  heaven's 

chanct-ry  with  the  oath,  blushed  i 

IS  he  gave  it  in ; 

and  the  recording  ungcl,  as  he 

wrote 

it  down,     1 

dropped  a  tear  upon  the  word  and  blotted  it  out 

forever.'                                 ^"'^ 

I-pI.  vi. 

a.  vJiL        1 

'•  They  order,"  said  I,  "this  n 

latter 

better  in 

WILLIAM    SHENSTONE. 


1714-1 


Whoe'er  has  traveled  life's  dull  round, 
Where'er  his  stages  may  have  been, 

May  sigh  to  think  he  siill  has  found 
The  warmest  welcome  at  an  inn.' 

IVritUn  an  a  Windmii  0 

So  sweetly  she  bade  me  adieu, 

I  thought  that  she  bade  me  return. 

A  Pastoral.     Far!  \. 

I  have  found  out  a  gift  for  my  fair ; 

I  have  found  where  the  wood-pigeons  breed. 

Ibid.     Pari  ii.     mpt. 

For  seldom  shall  she  hear  a  tale 
So  sad,  so  tender,  and  so  true. 

JeiBmy  DavneH. 

Her  cap,  far  whiter  than  the  driven  snow, 
Emblems  right  meet  of  decency  does  yield. 
I  TAt  ScAoolmiilFcss.    SI.  5. 

Pun-provoking  thyme.  jhul.    St.  11. 

A  little  bench  of  heedless  bishops  here. 
And  there  a  chancellor  in  embryo. 

Ibid.    St.  aa 

•  There  is  nothing  which  has  yet  tieen  contrived  by- 
IP  nhich  so  much  happiness  is  prcxluied  as  by  a 
3r  inn.  —  Johnson,  BtsTucll'i  Life.  1766. 
>  Leighton  uflen  said,  ihat  if  be  were  lo 
c  a  [dace  to  die  in,  ii  should  be  an  ian.  —  Worh, 
PW.  i./.  76. 
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THONL\S   GRAY.     1710-1771- 


Ye  distant  spires,  ye  anliquc  towers. 

OnaDislaHt  PresftdafEimCaltc^.   Slanta  \. 

Ah,  happy  hills !  ah,  pleasing  siiade  1 

Ah,  fields  belov'd  in  vain  ! 
Where  once  my  careless  childhood  stray'd, 

A  stranger  yet  to  pain  ! 
I  feci  the  gales  thai  from  ye  blow 

A  momentary  bliss  bestow.  SMata  >. 

They  hear  a  voice  in  every  wind. 

And  snatch  a  fearful  joy.  Stamta  4. 

Gay  hope  is  theirs  by  fancy  fed, 

Less  pleasing'  when  possest ; 
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Yet,  ah  t  why  should  they  know  their  fate. 
Since  sorrow  never  comes  too  late, 

And  happiness  too  swiftly  flies  ? 

Thought  would  destroy  their  paradise. 

No  more  ;  —  where  ignorance  is  bliss, 
T  is  folly  to  be  wise.'  Stoma  la 

Daughter  of  Jove,  relentless  power. 
Thou  tamer  of  the  human  breast, 

Whose  iron  scourge  and  torturing  hour 
The  bad  affright,  afflict  the  best ! 

Hymn  lu  Adiiersity. 

From  Helicon's  harmonious  springs 

A  thousand  rills  their  mazy  progress  take. 

The  Pragrisi  of  Pxsy.     I.  i.     Line -^ 

Glance  their  many-twinkling  feeL    1.3.  Uatu. 

O'er  her  warm  cheek,  and  rising  bosom,  move 
The  bloom  of  young  Desire  and  purple  light  of 

Love.  1.3.    Lint  16. 

Her  track,  where'er  the  goddess  roves, 
Glory  pursue,  and  gen'rous  shame. 
The  unconquerable  mind,  and  freedom's  holy 

flame.  11.  3.    Uw  la 

Ope  the  sacred  source  of  sympathetic  tears. 

III.  I.     Li»i\i. 

'  From  ignorance  our  comfort  Howa. 
The  only  wretched  are  Ihe  wise. 

Prior.  To  the  Hm.  Charits  Montague. 
He  thai   iocreaaeth  knowledge  increasetb  sorrow.  — 
BlcUsiaiUs  i  la 


330 
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He  pass'd  the  flaming  bounds  of  place  and  time  : 

Tlie  living  throne,  the  sapphire  blaxe, 
Where  angels  tremble  while  they  gaie, 
He  saw ;  but,  blasted  with  exceiss  of  light, 

Closed  his  eyes  in  endless  night. 

Tht  Prugnss  ef  Pecsy.     IIL  1.     lUnt  ^ 

Bright-eyed  Fancy,  hovering  o'er, 

Scatters  from  her  pictured  um 

Thoughts  that  breathe,  and  words  that  bum.^ 

111.3.    Unta. 
Beyond  the  limits  of  a  vulgar  fale. 
Beneath  the  Good  how  far,  —  but  far  above  the 

Great.  iii.  3.    i,«,  16. 

Ruin  seii!C  thee,  ruthless  King! 

Confusion  on  thy  banners  wait  1 
Tlinmrh  fann'rt  hw  Hnnnupji 
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Dear  as  the  tight  that  visits  these  sad  eyes ; 
Dear  as  the  ruddy  drops  that  warm  my  heart' 
Tht  Bard.    I.  3.    Liat  12. 
Weave  the  warp,  and  weave  the  woof. 

The  winding-sheet  of  Edward's  race. 
Give  ample  room,  and  verge  enough,* 
The  characters  of  hell  to  trace. 

II.  I.     Lint  I. 
Fair  laughs  the  mom,  and  soft  the  zephyr  blows, 

While  proudly  riding  o'er  the  azure  realm 
In  gallant  trim  the  gildeii  vessel  goes  ; 

Youth  on  the  prow,  and  Pleasure  at  the  helm  ; 
Regardless  of  the  sweeping  whirlwind's  sway, 
That,  hush'd  in  grim  repose,  expects  his  ev'ning 

prey.  11.2.    Li><i% 

Ye  lowers  of  Juh'us,  London's  lasting  shame, 
With  many  a  foul  and  midnight  murder  fed. 

II.  z.    Line  II. 
Visions  of  glory,  spare  my  aching  sight ! 

Ye  unborn  ages,  crowd  not  on  my  soul  I 

III.  I.    Uiuw. 
And  [ruth  severe,  by  fairy  fiction  drest. 

III.  3.    Li»ri. 
'  As  dear  to  me  as  are  the  ruddy  drops 

Thai  visit  my  sad  heart. 

Shakespeare,  yiilius  Ciriar,  Act  a.  Sc.  i. 
Dear  as  Ihe  vflal  warmth  that  feed;  my  life  ; 
Dear  as  these  eyes,  Ihat  weep  in  fondnesa  o'er  thee. 
Olway,  fmire  Frettrvrd,  Act  v.  S<.  I. 
'  Like  an  ample  shield. 
Can  take  in  all,  and  verge  enough  for  more. 

Dtyden,  Don  Sdaitian,  Acl\.  Sc.  1, 


Lhtt.  ^ 
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Comus,  and  his  midnight  crew. 

Odt  M  Maik.  Lintx. 
While  bright-eyed  Science  walches  round. 

Lint  IL 

The  still  small  voice  of  gratitude.  U<u  64. 

Iron  sleet  of  arrowy  shower 

Hurtles  in  the  darkcn'd  air. 

Tkt  fitlnJ  Siiterr.     Lint  J, 

The  curfew  tolls  the  kiiell  of  parting  diiy, 
The  lowing  herd  winds  sluwly  o'er  the  lea.'. 

The  ploughman  homeward  plods  his  weary  way, 
And  leaves  the  world  to  darkness  and  to  me. 
EUgf  in  a  Cmmfry  CAurcAyai^.    Stanta  i. 

Eich  in  his  narrow  cell  forever  laid. 

The  rude  forefathers  of  ihe  hamlet  sleep. 
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To  scatter  plenty  oVr  a  smiling  land, 

And  read  their  history  in  a  nation's  eyes. 

Elegf  in  a  Ciaialry  CkKrckyarJ.     SMiaa  16. 

Forbade  to  wade  through  slaughter  to  a  throne, 
And  shut  the  gates  of  mercy  on  mankind. 

Slafaa  17. 

Along  (he  cool  sequester'd  vale  of  life, 

They  liept  the  noiseless  tenor  of  their  way. 

,VAi«so  19. 

Implores  ihe  passing  tribute  of  a  sigh. 

And  many  a  holy  text  around  she  strews, 
I'hat  teach  the  rustic  moralist  to  die. 

SlaH%a  31. 
For  who,  to  dumb  forgetfnlness  a  prey. 
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Here  rests  his  head  upon  the  lap  of  earth, 

A  youlh  to  fortune  and  to  fame  unknown : 
Fair  Science  frown'd  not  on  his  humble  birth, 

And  Melancholy  mark'd  him  for  her  own. 

Tht  Epilnfk. 
Large  was  his  bounty,  and  his  soul  sincere, 

Heaven  did  a  recompense  as  largely  send  : 
He  gave  to  misery  (all  he  had)  a  tear, 

He  gain'd  from  heaven  ('t  was  all  he  wish'd)  a 
friend.  jbid. 

No  farther  seek  his  merits  to  disclose, 

Or  draw  his  frailties  from  their  dread  abode, 
(There  they  alike  in  trembling  hope  repose,) 

The  bosom  of  his  Faiher  and  his  God. 

Ibid. 
And  weep  the  more,  because  I  weep  in  vain. 

Soimtl.     Oh  tht  Dtalh  of  Mr.  Wist. 

The  hues  of  bliss  more  brightly  glow, 
Chastis'd  by  sabler  tints  of  «oe. 

Ode  m  Ihl  Pltaiure  arising  from  I'icisstludc.    Zi>i<r  45. 

The  meanest  floweret  of  the  vale, 
The  simplest  note  that  swells  the  gale, 
The  common  sun,  the  air,  ihe  skies. 
To  him  are  opening  paradise.  Lint  $3. 

And  hie  him  home,  at  evening's  close, 
To  sweet  repast  and  calm  repose.    LineSj. 
From  toil  he  wins  his  spirits  light, 
From  busy  day  the  peaceful  night  ; 
Rich,  from  the  very  want  of  wealth, 
In  heaven's  best  treasures,  peace  and  healfh. 
ZJiu  93. 


336  Hurd. 

When  love  could  teach  a  monarch  to  be  wise. 
And  Gospel-light  first  dawn'd  from  Bullen's  eyes.' 
Rich  windows  tJial  exclude  the  light, 
Acd  passages  tliat  leiid  to  nothing. 

A  Long  Slity. 
Too  poor  for  a  bribe,  and  too  proud  to  importune ; 
He  had  not  tlie  method  of  making  a  foriuiw. 
On  his  iKiiit  CiaratUr. 
A  favorite  has  no  friend.' 

On  the  Diatk  of  a  F.tt'onU  Cat. 

Now  as  the  Paradisaical  pleasures  of  the  Ma- 
honietans  consist  in  playing  upon  the  flute  and 
lying  with  Houris,  be  mine  to  read  eternal  new 
romances  of  Marivaux  and  Crebillon. 

Ti  Mr.  tVtjI.     letter  W.     ^J  Series. 


Brown.  —  Akciisidn, 


JOHN    BROWN.     1715-1766. 

Now  let  us  thank  the  Elemal  Power ;  convinc'd 
That  Heaven  but  tries  our  virtue  by  affliction,  — 
That  oft  the  cloud  which  wraps  the  present  hour 
Serves  but  to  brighten  all  our  future  days. 

Bartarossa.     Act  v.  Sc  3, 

And  coxcombs  vanquish  Berkeley  by  a  grin. 

A*  Etsay  on  Satire,  occasioneJ  hy  Ihi  Dtalh  of  Mr.  Poft.^ 


MARK    AKENSIDE. 


1770. 


Such  and  so  various  are  the  tastes  of  men. 

PUaiura  oftkt  Ima^nalion.     Bank  iii.  Lint  567. 

Than  Timoleon's  arms  require, 
And  Tully's  curule  chair,  and  Milton's  golden 
lyre. 

OJt.      On  a  SermoH  againil  Glory.     St.  JL 

The  man  forget  not,  though  in  rags  he  lies, 
And  know  the  mortal  through  a  crown's  disguise. 

Efittle  lo  Curio. 

Seeks  painted  trifles  and  fantastic  toys. 
And  eagerly  pursues  imaginary  joys. 

Tht  Virtuoio.    Si.  t, 

•  Anderwn'a  Briliih  Petb,  x.  879.     Sec  note  in  Ceii- 
I  imfanay  Xeviav,  Stft,  1S67,  /.  4. 


338  Townley.  —  Garrick. 


JAMES   TOWNLEY.      1715-1778. 

Kitty.  Shikspur?  Shikspur?  Whowroteit? 
No,  I  never  read  Shikspur. 

Laiiy  Bab.  Then  you  have  an  immense  pleas- 
uri;  to  come.       High  Lift  Mma  Slain.    Att  n.  Sc.  I. 

From  liumble  Port  lo  imperial  Tokay.        jtid. 


DAVID  GARRICK.     1716-1779. 
Corrupted  freemen  are  the  worst  of  slaves. 

Prologue  IB  The  Gamesta 


WILLIAM   COLLINS,     1720-1756. 

How  sleep  the  brave  who  sink  to  rest, 
By  all  their  country's  wishes  bless'd  ! 

OHtin  1746. 
By  fairy  hands  their  knell  is  rung  ; 
By  fonns  unseen  their  dirge  is  sung  ; 
There  Honour  conies,  a  pilgrim  gray. 
To  bless  the  mrf  that  wraps  their  clay; 
And  Freedom  shall  awhile  repair, 
To  dwell  a  weeping  hermit  there.  ibid. 

When  Music,  heavenly  maid,  was  young, 
While  yet  in  early  Greece  she  sung. 

Tkt  Fusions.     Linr  1. 

Filled  with  fury,  rapt,  tnspir'd,      jbid.    Line  lo. 
T  was  sad  by  fits,  by  si 


JHd.     LiHt  28. 


In  notes  by  distance  made  more 
In  hollow  munmirs  died  away. 


SbtJ.    Uiif  60. 


0  Music!  sphere-descended  maid, 
Friend  of  pleasure,  wisdom's  aid  I 

Ibid.     Lint  95. 

Well  may  your  hearts  believe  the  truths  I  tell ; 

Tis  virtue  makes  the  bliss,  where'er  we  dwell. 

Eilogue  I.     Liuf  5. 


340       Foote.  —  Merrick.  —  Smollett. 

ICallini  amdntiBt 

Too  nicely  Jonson  knew  Ihe  critic's  part ; 
Nature  in  him  was  almost  lost  in  Art. 

Te  Sir  TTiemai  Hanmir  on  hu  Edilion  of  SAaJttifear/. 

In  yonder  grave  a  Druid  lies. 

Odt  an  the  Death  0/  Tlumiott. 


SAMUEL  FOOTE. 


'777- 


He  made  him  a  hut,  wherein  he  did  put 
The  carcass  of  Robinson  Crusoe. 
O  poor  Robinson  Crusoe  I 

The  Mayor  ef  Gamut.  AH\.St,  I. 


iMPC    MFDD 


Home.  —  Gifford.  —  Murphy.       ; 

JOHN   HOME.     1724-1808. 

In  the  first  days 
Of  my  distracting  grief,  I  found  myself 
As  women  wish  to  be  who  love  their  lords. 

DUHgllU.       / 

My  name  is  Norval ;  on  the  Grampian  hitls 
My  father  feeds  his  flocks  ;  a  frugal  swain, 
Whose  constant  cares  were  to  increase  his  si 
And  keep  his  only  son,  myself,  at  home. 
Ibid.     Ael  ii. 
Like  Douglas  conquer,  or  like  Douglas  di 

Ibid.     Act  V. 


RICHARD    GIFFORD. 


.725-1807. 


Verse  sweetens  toil,  however  rude  the  sound  ; 

All  at  her  work  the  village  maiden  sings, 
Nor,  while  she  turns  the  giddy  wheel  around, 

Revolves  the  sad  vicissitudes  of  things. 

ConUmplatioa. 


ARTHUR    MURPHY.      1727-1805. 
Thus  far  we  run  before  the  wind. 

Thi  Afprenlict.     Act  v.  Sc. 

Above  the  vulgar  flight  of 


OLIVER  GOLDSMITH.     1718-1774. 

Remote,  unfriended,  melancholy,  slow. 

TAt  TtavtlUr,    Line  i. 
^V't1e^e'e^  I  roam,  whatever  realms  to  see, 
My  heart  untravell'd  fondly  turns  to  thee  ; 
Siill  to  my  brother  turns,  with  ceaseless  pain. 
And  drags  at  each  remove  a  lengtlieniiig  ch;tin. 

And  learn  the  luxury  of  doing  good,'    Lint  u. 
Some  Heeling  good,  that  mocks  me  with  the  vi«w. 
Thiise  little  things  are  great  to  tittle  man. 
Creation's  heir,  the  wurld,  the  world  is  mine  ! 


Goldsmith. 


So  the  loud  torreiH,  and  the  whirlwind' 

bind  him  to  his  native  mountains  more. 

Thi  Traveller.     Lin/^\^. 

Alike  all  ages  :  dames  of  ancient  days 

Have  led  their  children  through  the  mirthful 

And  the  gay  grandsire,  skill'd  in  gestic  lore. 
Has  frisk'd  beneath  the  burden  of  threescore. 

Erabosom'd  in  the  deep  where  Holland  lies. 
Methinks  her  patient  sons  before  me  stand 
Where  the  broad  ocean  leans  against  the  land. 


Pride  in  their  port,  defiance  in  their  eye, 
I  see  the  lords  of  humankind  pass  by.' 


'■■3»7- 


The  land  of  scholar^  and  the  n 


of  arms. 
Z1W356. 
For  just  experience  tells,  in  every  soil, 
That  those  that  think  must  govern  those  that  toil. 

Lmi  J7I. 
Laws  grind  the  poor,  and  rich  men  rule  the  law. 
/..n^  386. 
0  their  homes,  a  melancholy  train. 


in,  my  weary  search  to  find 
That  bibs  which  only  centres  in  the  mind. 


'  Lord  of  humankind.  — Dryden,  The  Spunisk  Fria 


village  of  the  plai 


1 


344 

Sweet  Auburn  !  loveiie 

Tht  Distrttd  f 

The  hawthorn  bosh,  with  sealsbeneath  the  shade, 
For  talking  age  and  whispering  lovers  made. 

Liiu  13, 

The  bashful  virgin's  sidelong  looks  of  love. 

LiHt 

III  fares  tlie  land,  to  hastening  ills  a  prey, 
Where  wealth  accumulates,  and  men  decay. 
Princes  and  lords  may  flourish,  or  may  fade, 
A  breath  can  make  ihem  as  a  breath  has 
But  a  bold  peasantry,  their  country's  pride. 
When  once  destroy'd,  can  never  be  supplied. 

His  best  companions,  innocence  and  health 
And  hiy  best  riches,  ignorance  of  weahh. 

How  blest  is  he  who  crowns,  in  shades  like  ihese, 
A  youth  of  labour  with  an  age  of  ease  ! 

Liitcgii. 

While  resignation  gently  slopes  away,  — 
And,  all  his  prospects  brightening  to  the  last, 
His  heaven  commences  ere  the  world  be  past 
tJiu  t»g 

Qu'un  souffle  peut  (ietruire,  el  qu'iin  souffle  a  prodi^tM 
De  Caux  (comparing  the  world  lo  his  hour-jjlaw). 
Who  pants  for  glory,  finds  bui  short  repose; 
A  breilh  revives  him,  or  a  brcalh  o'erthtoWEt 
Pope,  Sal.  and  Ep.  of  f/oracc,  Boet  n.  Ef.  1.  Ziiv  299. 


Goldsmith. 

The  watch-dog's  voice  that  bay'd  the  whispering 
wind. 


And  the  loud  taugh  that  spoke  the  vacant  mind. 

ThtDturlid  VUlagr.     Lint  tSI. 

h'e  was  to  all  (he  country  dear, 
And  passing  rich  with  forty  pounds  a  year. 

i/«  HI. 
Wept  o'er  his  wounds,  or,  tales  of  sorrow  done, 
Shoulder'd  bis  crutch  and  show'd  how  fields  were 

won.  Zi«iS7- 

Careless  their  merits  or  their  faults  to  scan, 
His  pity  gave  ere  charity  began.  Lint  161. 

And  e'en  his  failings  lean'd  to  virtue's  side, 

LiHi  164. 

And,  as  a  bird  each  fond  endearment  tries 
To  tempi  its  new-fledg'd  offspring  to  ihe  skies. 
He  tried  each  art,  reprov'J  each  dull  delay, 
Allur'd  to  brighter  worlds,  and  led  the  way. 

Line  167. 

Tnith  from  his  lips  prevaii'd  with  double  sway, 
And  fools,  who  came  to  scoff,  remain'd  to  pray- 

Lint  m- 
And  pluck'd  his  gown,  to  share  the  good  man's 


-Vs  some  tall  cliff,  that  hfts  its  awful  form, 
Swells  from  (he  vale,  and  midway  leaves  the 


Thoiigh  round  its  breast  tiie  rolling  clouds  are 

spread. 
Eternal  sunshine  settles  on  its  head.    Lint  189. 


34^  Goldsmith. 

Well  had  the  boding  tremblers  leam'd  to  ti 
The  day's  disasters  in  his  Qioming  face  ; 
Full  well  they  l.iugh'd,  with  counterfeited  g 
At  all  his  jokes,  for  many  a  joke  had  he  ; 
Full  well  the  busy  whisper,  circling  round,  i 
Convey'd  the  dismal  tidings  when  he  frowoV 
Vet  was  he  kind,  or,  if  severe  in  aught. 

The  love  he  bore  to  learning  was  in  fault.        

Tht  Daerlid  Village.     Uiu  t99> 
In  arguing,  too,  the  parson  own'd  his  skill. 
For  e'en  though  vanquish'd,  he  could  argue  still ; 
While  words  of  learned  length  and  thund'ring 

sound 
Amazed  (he  gazing  rustics  ranged  around  ; 
And  still  they  gazed,  and  still  the  wonder  grew 
That  one  small  head  could  carry  all  he  knew. 

The  whitewash'd  wall,  the  nicely  sanded  floor. 
The  vamish'd  clock  that  click'd  behind  the  door, 
The  chest  conlriv'd  a  double  debt  to  pay, 
A  bed  by  night,  a  chest  of  drawers  by  day.  ^^M 
Lint  3^^| 
To  me  more  dear,  congenial  to  my  heart,      1^^ 
One  native  charm,  than  all  the  gloss  of  art     ^^ 

i/nr  253. 

.And  e'en  while  fashion's  brightest  arts  decoy. 
The  heart,  distrusting,  asks  if  this  be  joy. 

Ziw  263. 
Her  modest  looks  the  cottage  might  adorn. 
Sweet  as  the  primrose  peeps  beneath  the  thQQ 


In  all  the  silent  c 


Tki  DtstrUd  Viiiage.     Lint  384. 


;    0  Luxury  I  thou  curst  by  Heaven's  decree. 

Z.W38S. 

I  Thou  source  of  all  my  bliss,  and  all  my  woe, 
That  found'st  me  poor  at  first,  and  keep'st  me  so. 
LiHt  413. 
'  Who  mix'd  reason  with  pleasure,  and  wisdom 

with  mirth.  Relaliatiim.    LUu  24. 

I  Who,  born  for  the  universe,  narrow'd  his  mind, 
I  And  to  party  gave  up  what  was  meant  for  man- 
kind : 

'  Though  fraught  with  all  learning,  yet  straining 
his  throat. 
To  persuade  Tommy  Townshend  to  lend  him  a 


Who,  too  deep  for  his  hearers,  still  went  on  re- 
fining, 

,   And  thought  of  convincing,  while  ihey  thought 

Though  equal  lo  all  things,  for  all  things  until ; 
I  Too  nice  for  a  statesman,  too  proud  for  a  wit. 

His  conduct  still  right,  with  his  argument  wrong. 

[  A  flattering  painter,  who  made  it  his  care 

I  To  draw  men  as  they  ought  to  be,  not  as  they 

are.  Um  63. 

[  An  abridgment  of  all  that  was  pleasant  in  man. 
Ziitc94. 


348  Goidsmi 

As  a  wit,  if  not  first,  in  the  very  first 

On  the  stage  he  was  natural,  simple,  affecting  ; 
'T  was  only  that  when  he  was  off  he  was  acting. 

He  cast  ofT  his  friends,  as  a  huntsman  his  pack, 
For  he  knew,  when  he  pleased,  he  could  whistle 
them  back.  Line  107. 


Who  pepper'd  the  highes 


s  surest  to  plej 


When  they  talk'd  of  their  Raphaels,  Correggios, 

and  stuff, 
He  shifted  his  tiuinf>et,  and  only  took  snuft 

Lint  145. 

Taught  by  that  Power  that  pities  me, 

I  learn  to  pity  ihem.    The  Hermit.   SiaHza  6. 

Man  wants  but  little  here  below, 
Nor  wants  that  little  long.' 


IbiJ.   Slataai. 


And  what  is  friendship  but  a  name,  ^H 

A  charm  that  lulls  to  sleep,  ^| 

A  shade  that  follows  wealth  or  fame. 
And  leaves  the  wretch  to  weep? 

Hid.    Si/ruia  19 
The  sigh  that  rends  thy  constant  heart 
Shall  break  thy  Edwin's  too, 

/iiJ.    SUuuaiU, 


1  Ct  Vduog.  fl^igAl  ThciishU, 


^■^^^^^H  ^^^ 

I^I^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

^^■^                   Goldsmith.                         349                  ^H 

The  naked  every  tlay  he  clad 

When  he  put  on  his  clothes. 

EUgy  on  Ike  Diatk  of  a  Mad  Dog. 

And  in  that  town  a  dog  was  found. 

As  many  dogs  there  be, 

Both  mongrel,  puppy,  whelp,  and  hound, 

And  curs  of  low  degree.                        md. 

The  dog,  to  gain  his  private  ends. 

Went  mad,  and  bit  the  man.                 ibid. 

The  man  recover'd  of  the  bite, 

The  dog  it  was  that  died.                      ihid. 

^Vhen  lovely  woman  stoops  to  folly. 

And  finds  loo  late  that  men  betray. 

What  charm  can  soothe  her  melancholy  ? 

What  art  can  wash  her  guilt  away  ? 

On  Woman  (  Vicar  of  W^ktfi/ld,  Ck.  adv.). 

The  only  art  her  guilt  to  cover. 

To  hide  her  shame  from  every  eye, 

To  give  repentance  to  her  lover, 

And  wring  his  bosom,  is —  to  die.      /bid. 

The  wretch  condemn'd  with  life  to  part. 

Still.  Slill  on  hope  relies  ; 

And  every  pang  that  rends  die  heart 

Bids  expectation  rise. 

Tit  Captivity.     Act  \\.  Orig.  AfS. 

Hope,  like  the  gleaming  taper's  light, 

Adonis  and  cheers  the  way  ;                                                  1 

And  still,  as  darker  grows  the  night, 

Emits  a  brighter  ray.                              /bid. 

350 


Mason, 


(Goldun 


Measures,  not  men,  have  always  been  my  mark.' 

TAe  C-od-Nahmd M.iH.     Aria. 

The  very  pink  of  perfection. 

SAt  sloops  IB  ci>nqHtr. 

A  concatenation  accordingly,    /hd.    Ati ISeA 

Ask  me  no  questions,  and  I  'I!  tell  you  no  fibs. 
/bid.     Act  m. 
The  king  himself  has  follow'd  her 
When  she  has  walk'd  before. 

El,!gy  on  Mrs  Mary  S 

Such  dainties  to  them,  their  health  it  might  hurt ; 
It  's  like  sending  them  ruffles,  when  wanting  a 

shin.'  The  Haunch  vf  Venom 


WILLIAM    MASON,     i; 
The  fattest  hog  in  Epicurus'  sty. 


Her 


1  Of  Ihis  Blimp  is  the  cant  of  Net  men,  but  meatura. 
—  Burke,  TlixHighl!  oh  Iht  Cause  of  lie  Prete«l  DisctntmU. 
*  Wrillen  in  imitation  of  Chanson  siir  It  fumeux  La 
J'aliiie,  whicti  15  atiribuied  to  Bernard  de  la  Monn 
"  On  dil  que  dans  ses  amours 
II  (u(  caresse  des  belles, 
Qui  Ic  suivircnt  loujours, 
Tant  qu'il  marcha  devant  elles," 
■  To  treat  a  iroor  wretch  with  a  bottle  of  Burgundy 
and  fill  his  snufT-box.  is  like  giving  a  pair  of  laced  raf- 
fles 10  a  man  [hat  has  never  a  shirt  on  his  back.  —  Tom 
Btgwn,  LiuoHics. 


'4 

10  fibs. 
Actm. 

•hthurt; 
anting  a 
i^eiUim^^— 

97-  ^^k 

!jP 

'isconleiUr. 
Ionnoyb^^_ 


H  EDMUND   BURKE. 

^M        The  writers  against  religion, 
^p     every  system,  are  wisely  carel 


I 


1729 -1797. 


against  religion,  whilst  they  oppose 
lysiem,  are  wisely  careful  never  to  set  up 
any  of  their  own. 

Prtfaa  lo  A  VinMcaliim  of  Natural  Ssri/iy.'^     fW.i./.?. 

"  War,"  says  Machiavel,  "  ought  to  be  the  only 
study  «f  a  prince  "  ;  and,  by  a  prince,  he  means 
every  sort  of  slate,  however  constituled,  "  He 
ought,"  says  this  great  political  Doctor,  "  to  con- 
sider peace  only  as  a  breaihing-time,  which  gives 
him  leisure  to  contrive,  and  furnishes  ability  to 
execute,  military  plans."  A  meditation  on  the 
conduct  of  political  societies  made  old  Hobbea 
imagine  that  war  was  the  state  of  nature. 

A  Vmilkalion  b/  Natural  Satiny.    I'al.  \.  f.  15. 

There  is,  however,  a  limit  at  which  forbearance 
ceases  to  be  a  virtue. 

OiarfahaHi  an  a  Ljte  PuhUcaliBH  en  Ihe  Pracnt  Slate 
a/tki  miiBn.     Vol.  \.  f.  Z73. 

Illustrious  predecessor. 

Thaughli  on  the  Cauii  of  the  Present  Discontents. 
Vol.  i.  /.  456. 

When  bad  men  combine,  the  good  must  asso- 
ciate ;  else  ihey  will  fall,  one  by  one,  an  unpitJed 
lacrifice,  in  a  contemptible  struggle. 

itij.    roi.  i  /.  515. 
1. 1865- 1&67. 


35*  Burie.  ^H 

A  people  who  are  still,  as  it  were,  but  in  the 
gristle,  and  not  yet  hardened  into  the  bone  of 
manhood. 

Spterh  OH  CBncilmtian  luith  Amtrka.     I'd.  \\.  p.  117. 

A  wise  and  salutary  neglect.  TUd. 

My  vigour  relents,  —  I  pardon  something  to 
the  spirit  of  liberty.  lud.    tw,  ii./.  1:8. 

All  government,  indeed  every  human  fcenefit 
and  enjoyment,  every  virtue  and  every  prudent 
act,  is  founded  on  compromise  and  barter. 

Ibid,     Vel.  ii.  /.  169. 

The  worthy  gentleman  who  has  been  snatched 
from  us  at  the  moment  of  the  election,  and  in 
the  middle  of  the  contest,  whilst  his  desires  were 
as  warm,  and  his  hopes  as  eager  as  ours,  has 
feelingly  (old  us  what  shadows  we  are,  anil  what 
shadows  we  pursue. 

Sptech  nl  Briitot  on  Declining tht  PolO    J'al,  ii.  p.  439. 

They  made  and  recorded  a  sort  of  institute 
and  digest  of  anarchy,  called  the  Rights  of  MaiL 

On  the  Army  EsHmaUi.     Vol.  iil  f.  zar. 

Vou  had  that  action  and  counteraction,  which, 
in  the  natural  and  in  the  political  world,  from  the 

•  At  the  conclusitm  of  one  of  Mr.  Burke's  eloquent  ha- 
rangues, Mr.  Cruger,  finding  nothing  to  add,  or  periiaps, 
as  he  thoufiht,  to  add  with  eOect,  eicUinied  earneailj  in 
the  language  of  the  counting- hou-ie.  "  I  say  ditto  t< 
Burke,  I  say  ditto  to  Mr.  Burke."  — Prior's 
Burke,  p.  152. 


-Prior's  UJi  < 

J 


ciprocal  s 

t  the  harmony  of  the  li 


e  of  discordant 


s  draws 


I 


I 


HtfiHtioHS  M  iMe  RevolHliBH  in  Fraiuf.     Vol.  iii.  p.  177. 

It  is  now  sixteen  or  seventeen  years  since  I 
saw  the  Queen  of  France,  then  the  Dauphiness, 
at  Versailles ;  and  surely  never  lighted  on  this 
orb,  which  she  hardly  seemed  to  touch,  a  more 
delightful  vision.  I  saw  her  just  above  the  hori- 
zon, decorating  and  cheering  the  elevated  sphere 
she  just  began  lo  move  in,  —  glittering  like  the 
morning-star,  full  of  life,  and  splendour,  and  joy. 
....  Little  did  I  dream  that  I  should  have  lived 
to  see  such  disasters  fallen  upon  her  in  a  nation  of 
gallant  men,  in  a  nation  of  men  of  honour  and  of 
cavaliers.  I  thought  ten  thousand  .swords  must 
have  leaped  from  their  scabbards  to  avenge  even 
a  look  that  threatened  her  with  insult.  Bui  the 
age  of  chivalry  is  gone.  That  of  sophistera, 
economists,  and  calculators  has  succeeded. 
liiii.     Vel.  iii,  /.  331. 

The  unbought  grace  of  life,  the  cheap  defence 
of  nations,  the  nurse  of  manly  sentiment  and 
beroic  enterprise,  is  gone.  ibid. 

That  chastity  of  hoi 
like  a  wound. 


■  which  felt  a  stain 
Jbui.     Vol.  iii,  p.  332. 


'  Mr.  Breen.  in  his  Metlern  En^isk  LiUrntHrr.  saya ; 
"Thi«  remarksbic  thought,  Alison,  ihc  hisiarian,  has 
tnracd  lo  good  account ;  it  occurs  so  often  in  bis  disqui- 
thions,  ihil  he  seems  lo  have  made  it  the  staple  u(  all 


Vice  itself  lost  half  its  evil,  by  losing  all  its 

lit  I/ainiu/MH  in  Frana,    VeL  iii.  f,  331. 


gross  n  ess. 

Refiectiom 


Kings  will  be  tyrants  from  policy,  when  sub- 
jects are  rebels  from  principle. 

Und.   Vol.  iiL  /.  334. 

Learning  will  be  cast  into  the  mire  and  trodden 
down  under  the  hoofs  of  a  swinish  multitude.* 
Ibid.    Vol.  iii.  p.  335. 

Because  half  a  dozen  grasshoppers  under  a 
fern  make  the  field  ring  with  their  importunate 
chink,  whilst  thousands  of  great  cattle,  reposed 
beneath  ihe  shadow  of  the  British  oak,  chew  the 
cud  and  are  silent,  pray  do  not  imagine  that  those 
who  make  the  noise  are  the  only  inhabitants  of 
the  field,  — that,  of  course,  they  are  many  in  num- 
ber,—  or  that,  after  all,  they  are  other  than  the 
little,  shrivelled,  meagre,  hopping,  though  loud 
and  trou)}lesome  insects  of  the  hour. 

Ibid.     i'ol.  iiL  /.  344. 

He  that  wrestles  with  us  strengthens  our 
nerves,  and  sharpens  our  skill.  Our  antagonist 
is  our  helper.  md. 


The  cold  neutrality  of  an  impartial  jnd| 

Prtfaic  to  Briiiofi  Address.      Voi.  v.  fi.  BJ,' 

'  This  expression  was  tortured  to  m^an  thai  lie  actually 
(bought  the  people  no  belter  than  swine,  and  (he  phrase, 
/te  sKinuA  muititade,  was  bruited  about  in  every  form  of 
spcccii  and  urritingi  in  order  to  excite  popular  indignuion. 


Burke. 


3S5 


And  having  looked  to  government  for  bread, 
1  on  the  very  first  scarcity  they  will  turn  and  bite 
I  the  hand  that  fed  them.' 

Theughls  and  Dilaih  OB  Siardty.      Vol.  v./.  156. 

All  those  instances  to  be  found   in   history, 
I  whether  real  or  fabulous,  of  a  doubtful  public 
'   spirit,  at  which  morality  is  perplexed,  reason  is 
staggered,  and  from  which  affrighted  Nature  re- 
coils, are  their  chosen  and  almost  sole  examples 
for  the  instruction  of  their  youth. 

LrtUr  I     Oho  Rtginde  Piatt.     Vol.  v.  p.  H 1. 

Earlyand  provident  fear  is  the  mother  of  safely. 

Spttth  HH  lit  Pelilisn  B/lhi  Umlarians.      Vid.  vii.  /.  50, 

I  would  rather  sleep  in  the  southern  comer  of 
■  little  country  churchyard,  than  in  the  tomb  of 
I   the  Capulets.* 

LtUtr  le  MoHkrw  Smith.     Prior's  Lift.  p.  33. 

has  all  the  contortions  of  the  sibyl,  without 
[   the  inspiration.*  Prior' i  Lift  of  Burki. 

'  We  stt  ourselves  lo  bile  Ihe  hand  thai  feeds  ua.  — 
j  TiMigit!  OH  Ihr  Cauii  of  tht  FristHt  DiaHHIcnls.  Vol.  i. 
[  t- >,}/*■ 

■  Family  vault  of  "  3JI  the  CapulMB."  — /■yfrtftonion 
\  Oe  Kevoliilian  it  traiite.      Vol.  ill.  /.  349. 

*  When  Croft's  Lift  ef  Dr.  Young  was  spoken  of  as  a 

wd  imitation  of  Or.  Johnson's  style,  "  No,  no,"  said  he, 
t  "it  ii  not »  good  imitation  of  Johnson ;  it  has  all  his  pomp, 
I'Wiliioul  hb  force;  it  has  all  the  nodosities  of  the  oak, 
F.  without  its  llrenglh  ;  ilhasall  the  conlortiDnsof  (he  sibyl, 
I'WithouI  the  inspiration." —  Prior's  Lift  ef  Burke,  p.  468L 
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Btackslone.  —  Partem. 


SIR  WILLIAM  BLACKSTONE.    xiil-i^i 

The  royal  navy  of  Kngland  hatli  ever  been 
its  greatest  defence  and  ornament ;  it  is  its  an- 
cient and  natural  strength,  ^  the  floating  bul- 
wark of  our  island. 

Cemmfntarifs.      Vol.  i.  Ba0h\.  Ck.-xn\.  S^tS. 

Time  whereof  the  memory  of  man  runneth  not 
to  the  contrary.  JUd.    Bookv  Ch.  xvjii.f  471. 


BEILBY   PORTEUS. 


173' 


1808. 


In  sober  state. 
Through  the  sequesler'd  vale  of  niral  life, 
The  venerable  patriarch  guileless  held 
The  tenor  of  his  way.'  Death.    Lint 

One  murder  made  a  villain, 
Millions  a  hero.     Princes  were  privileged 
To  kill,  and  numbers  sanctified  the  crime.' 


I 


/bi,t.     Lin. 


War  it 


inds  slays,  Peace  its  ten  thousa 

fhi/l.     Line  1; 

Teach  him  how  to  liv< 

And  oh !  still  harder  lesson,  how  to  die. 


'  Along  ihe  cool  sequcs' 
They  kepi  Ihc  noiselcs 


r'd  vale  of  life 
tenor  of  their  way. 
Cray,  Elegy,  Stanta  a 


«  Cf.  Young,  p.  267. 
'  There  taught  us  how  to  live ;  and  (oh  1 
The  price  for  knowledge)  taught  us  how 

Tickcll,  On  tht  Dialk  e/Ada 


Churchill.  —  Bickerstaff. 


CHARLES  CHURCHILL. 


'73' 


He  mouths  a  sentence,  as  curs  mouth  a  bone. 

Thr  Rosiiad.     Lint  JZI. 

But,  Spite  of  all  the  criticising  elves, 

Those  who  would  make  us  feel — must  feel  them- 

sehes.'  md.    Litu 86i. 

With  curious  arl  the  brain,  too  finely  wrought, 
Preys  on  herself,  and  is  destroyed  by  thought. 

EfiUU  10  (Viiliam  Hogarth. 

Be  England  what  she  will, 

With  all  her  faults  she  is  my  country  still. 

Th/  farewHt. 

Apt  alliteration's  artful  aid. 

Prophtcy  of  Faniini. 

Men  the  most  infamous  are  fond  of  fame, 
And  those  who  fear  not  guilt  yet  start  at  shame. 
Tki  Author. 


ISAAC  BICKERSTAFF.     C«rffl  1735  -  1787. 


There  was  a  jolly  miller  once, 

Lived  on  Ihe  river  IJee  ; 
He  work'd  and  sung  from  morn  till  night : 

No  lark  more  blilhe  than  he. 


Bid. 


i.  Sc.  a. 


358  Gibbon. 

And  this  the  burthen  of  his  song 

For  ever  used  to  be  :  — 
1  care  for  nobody,  no,  not  I, 

If  no  one  cares  for  me.'    lUd.    Aeti.Sc.a. 

Young  fellows  wilt  be  young  fellows. 

Ibid.    Aan.Sc.  2. 

Ay,  ilo  despise  me.     I  'm  the  prouder  for  it ; 
I  like  to  be  despised. 

Th^  HypocriU.    Act  v.  Sc.  1. 


EDWARD   GIBBON, 


JAMES    BEATTIE.     1735- 1803. 

Ah  1  who  can  tell  how  hard  it  is  to  climb 

The  steep  where  Fame's  proud  temple  shines 

afar  ?  Tkc  Minstrel.     Booi  I  St.  1. 

Old  age  comes  on  apace  to  ravage  all  (he  clime. 

/tiJ.    Sm*  i.  Si.  25. 
Mine  be  the  breezy  hill  that  skirts  the  down  ; 
Where  a  green  grassy  turf  is  all  I  crave, 
With  here  and  there  a  violet  bestrewn, 
Fast  by  a  brook  or  fountain's  murmuring  wave  ; 
And  many  an  evening  sun  shine  sweetly  on  my 

grave  !  3,J,    Book  ii.  St.  17. 

At  the  close  of  the  day,  when  the  hamlei  is  slill, 
And  mortals  ihe  sweets  of  forgelfuiness  prove, 
When  naught  but  the  torrent  is  heard  on  the  hill. 
And  naught  but  the  nightingale's  song  in  the 

grove.  The  Hermit. 

He  thought  as  a  sage,  though  he  felt  as  a  man. 

/6iJ. 
But  when  shall  spring  visit  the  mouldering  urn } 
O,  when  shall  it  dawn  on  the  night  of  the  grave  ? 

/W. 
By  the  glare  of  false  science  betray' d. 
That  leads  to  bewilder,  and  dazzles  to  blind. 


And  beauty  immortal  awakes  from  the  tomb. 

Idid. 
How  bard  their  lot  who  neither  won  nor  lost 

Epigram.     The  Bucks  had  dintd. 
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Cowper. 


WILLIAM   COWPER. 

United  yel  divided,  rwain  at  once. 

So  sit  two  kings  of  Brentford  on  one  throne.^ 

Th/  Taj*.     Book  L     Til  So/a.    i 
Nor  rural  sights  alone,  but  rural  sounds, 
Elxhilarate  the  spirit,  and  restore 
The  tone  of  languid  Nature.        liid,    Uiu  tSi 
The  earih  was  made  so  various,  that  t\ 
Of  desultory  man,  studious  of  change, 
And  pleased  with  novelty,  might  be  indulged. 

Ibbi.     Lint  506. 
God  made  the  country,  and  man  made  the  town.' 

Hid.     Line 
O  for  a  lodge  in  some  vast  wilderness,* 
Some  boundless  contiguity  of  shade. 
Where  rumour  of  oppression  and  deceit, 
Of  unsuccessful  or  successful  war, 
Might  never  reach  me  more 

Btvt  iL      TAe  Timipieet.     lilt 


town.* 


'  Gtxl  lh«  first  garden  made,  and  the  Erst  city  C: 

Cowley,  Tit  Cird/n.     Essay  V. 
God  Almighty  first  planted  a  garden.  —  Bacon,  Essays. 
Of  Gnrdrm. 

Dii-ina.  natura  dedit  agros,  ar^  humana  xd)lic3vit  urbcs. 

Varro,  /i/s  R<mi.  3,  i. 

'  Oh  that  I  had  in  the  wilderness  a  lodging-place  of 

wayfirint;  men.  —  /cremiah  ii.  2.  " 


J 


;  inteqjos'd 
e  enemies  of  nations  who  had  else, 
ike  kindred  drops,  been  mingled  into  o 
\  Tie  Tati.    Soei  ii.     7%i  Tinttpitit.     Lint  17. 

J  would  not  have  a  stave  to  till  my  ground, 

:,  to  fan  me  while  I  sleep, 
And  tremble  when  I  wake,  for  all  the  wealth 
lat  sinews  bought  and  sold  have  ever  e 

Ibid.     Litu  29. 
laves  cannot  breathe  in  England  \  if  iheir  lungs 
Xeceive  our  air,  that  moment  ihey  are  free  ; 
They  touch  our  country  and  iheir  shackles  fall.' 

Ibid.     Line  4a 

England,  with  all  thy  faults  I  love  thee  still, 
My  country  I '  /i,d.    Lim  206. 

Presume  to  lay  their  hand  upon  the  ark 
Of  her  magnificent  and  awful  cause. 

Ibid.     Line  in. 

Praise  enough 
To  fill  the  ambition  of  a  private  man. 
That  Chatham's  language  was  his  mother-tongue. 

Ibid.     Line  335, 

There  is  a  pleasure  in  poetic  pains 

Which  only  poets  know.'  tlad.    Lineas- 

'  Servi  peregrini,  uC  primum  Gallise  fines  penetiaverint 
D  tnumento  liberi  sunt,  —  Bodiiius,  Li/rr  J.  c.  5. 
'  Be  England  what  she  will. 
With  all  her  faults  she  is  my  counh^  still. 

Churchill,  Tie  Farruieil. 
>  There  is  a  pleasure  sure 
In  being  mvi  which  none  Init  madmen  know. 

Dryden,  Spanish  Friar.    Act  ii.  Sc.  1. 
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Cowper. 


Transforms  old  print 
To  zig/iig  manuscnpt,  and  cheats  the  eyes 
Of  gallery  critics  by  a  thousand  arts. 

Tkt  Task.    BiKk  ii.     Tit  Timcpinr.    Lhu  364. 
Reading  what  they  never  wrote. 
Just  fifteen  minutes,  huddle  up  their  work. 
And  with  a  well-bred  whisper  close  the  scene. 

nnd.     Uitt  41 1. 

Whoe'er  was  edified,  themselves  were  not. 

Ihid.    Ume  444. 
Variety 's  the  very  spice  of  life, 
That  gives  it  all  ics  flavour.  ibid.    Line  606. 

She  that  asks 
Her  dear  five  hundred  friends,    Ibtd.    Untb^. 

Domestic  Happiness,  thou  only  bliss 
Of  Paradise  that  has  surviv'd  the  fall ! 

Book  iii.     Tht  Garden.     Line  41, 
Great  contest  follows,  and  much  learned  dust 

Ibid.     Une  161. 

From  reveries  so  airy,  from  the  toil 
Of  dropping  buckets  Into  empty  wells. 
And  growing  old  in  drawing  nothing  up. 

lUd.    Line  iSS. 
How  various  his  employments,  whom  the  world 
Calls  idle  ;  and  who  justly  in  return 
Esteems  that  busy  world  an  idler  too  ! 

Ibid.    Z.«35j- 

Who  loves  a  garden,  loves  a  greenhouse  too. 


Liaes^ 

1 
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Cowper. 


Gloriously  drunk,  obey  the  important  call. 

The  Talk.    Boat  iv.      Winltr  Evening.     Lint  SU 

Sidney,  warbler  of  poetic  prose. 

I6iJ.     Lit 

The  Frenchman's  darling.' 

Ibid.  Lint  765.  ■ 
But  war 's  a  game  which,  were  their  subjects  wise. 
Kings  would  not  play  aL 

Baek  v.     Winttr  Manting  H^ait.    Lint  187. 

The  beggarly  last  doit  ibid.    Line  316. 

As  dreadful  as  the  Manichean  god, 
Adored  through  fear,  strong  only  to  destroy. 

liiJ.     Line  444. 

He  is  the  freeman  whom  the  truth  makes  free- 
Ibid.     Lute  733. 
With  filial  confidence  inspired, 

Can  lift  to  Heaven  an  unpresumptuous  eye. 

And  smiling  say,  "  My  Father  made  them  all  I  " 
Ibid.     Line  745. 

There  is  in  souls  a  sympathy  with  sounds  ; 

And  as  the  mind  is  pitch'd,  the  ear  is  pleased 

With  melting  airs,  or  martial,  brisk,  or  grave  ; 

Some  chord  in  unison  with  what  we  hear 

Is  touch'd  within  us,  and  the  heart  replies. 

How  soft  the  music  of  those  village  bells, 

Falling  at  inler\'als  upon  the  ear 

In  cadence  sweet  1 

Book'n.     Winter  WalkoiNnan.     Line  i 

'  II  was  Cowper  who  gave  this  ni 
the  Mignonette. 


I 


Cowper.  365 

Here  the  heart 
r  May  give  a  useful  lesson  to  ihe  head, 

And  Learning  wiser  grow  without  his  books. 
I  Beek-A.     W.HlcT  iVatk  at  N0«n.     L-u  »$. 

Knowledge   is   proud    that    he   has    learn '<!   so 

much  ; 
Wisdom  is  humble  that  he  knows  no  more. 
Books  are  not  seldom  talismans  and  spells. 

Some  to  the  fascination  of  a  name 
Surrender  judgment  hoodwink'd. 

MJ.    Line  100. 

I  would  not  enter  on  my  list  of  friends 
{Though  graced  with  polish'd  manners  and  fine 

sense. 
Yet  wanting  sensibility)  the  man 
Who  needlessly  sets  foot  upon  a  worm. 

Ibid.    Litisfxi. 

An  honest  man.  cbse-bulton'd  to  the  chin, 
I  Broadcloth  without,  and  a  warm  heart  within. 
EpuiU  b- Joieph  HOI. 

■  'Shine  by  the  side  of  every  path  we  tread 
(With  such  a  lustre,  he  that  runs  may  read.' 


I- Absence  of  occupation  is  not  rest, 

I A  mind  quite  vacant  is  a  mind  distress'd. 

R/lirtm/nl.     Lint  6a  J. 

•  Cf.  Hibakkiik  il.  a. 


Cowper. 


I 


4 


An  idler  is  a  watch  thai  wants  both  hands 
As  useless  if  it  goes  as  if  it  stands. 

R(lircm4Hl.    Lint  6Sl. 
Built  God  a  church,  and  laughed  his  word  to 

scorn.  /w.    Ltne  688. 

I  praise  the  Frenchman,  his  remark  was  shrewd, 
How  sweet,  how  passing  sweet  is  solitude  ! 
But  grant  me  still  a  friend  in  my  retreat, 
Whom  I  may  whisper,  solitude  is  sweeL 

/An/.    Um 
Is  base  in  kind,  and  born  to  be  a  slave. 

Table  Tali.     Im 
No.     Freedom  has  a  thousand  charms  to  show. 
That  slaves,  howe'er  contented,  ntver  know. 

IbiJ.     Lint  a6o. 
Just  knows,  and  knows  no  more,  her  Bible  true, 
A  truth  the  brilliant  Frenchman  never  knew. 

Truth.     Line  327. 

How  much  a  dunce  that  has  been  sent  to  roam, 
Excels  a  dunce  that  has  been  kept  at  home. 

Tht  Progreis  of  Error.     Uru  415. 

A  kick  that  scarce  would  move  a  horse 
May  kill  a  sound  divine.     The  Yearly  Dii 

0  that  those  lips  had  language  I    Life  has  pass' 
With  me  but  roughly  since  I  heard  ihee  last- 
On  Iht  Reciif^l  of  my  Molhtrs  Picturt. 

The  son  of  parents  passed  into  the  skies. 

Il-kl. 
There  goes  the  parson,  oh  !  illustrious  spark  1 
And  there,  scarce  less  illustrious,  goes  the  clerk. 

On  oiierT/iiiff  same  /Vamei  of  Utile  Nate. 


pass'^^ 


Cowper.  367 

I  A  fool  must  now  and  then  be  right  by  chance. 

Com/truition.      Lint  96. 

\  Amontl,  sensible,  and  well-bred  m:in 
f  WiU  not  affront  me,  and  do  other  can. 


1  I  cannot  talk  with  civet  in  the  room, 

I  A  &ne  puss-gentleman  that 's  all  perfume. 

3iJ.     Lint  3S3. 
I'  The  solemn  fop  ;  significant  and  budge ; 
■'A  fool  with  judges,  amongst  fools  a  judge.' 

/hid.     Lint  299. 

b'His  wit  invites  you  by  his  looks  to  come, 
P-iBiit,  when  you  knock,  it  never  is  at  home.' 

md.     Lint  303. 

I  If  be  brnot  fellow  with  [he  best  king,  thou  shall  find 
the  best  king  (rf good  fellows.  —  Shakespe:irE,  Kin^  Henry 

V.    Adv.Sc.i. 

ThUni>n(Che9lGrSe1d)I  thought  hod  been,)  lord  among 
f  whs,  but  I  lind  he  is  only  a  wit  amuiig  lurds.  —  )lo»weirs 
l>ti.™.  IV.  11.  A  13.     .<».  1754 

^     A  wit  iHth  dunces,  and  a  dunce  wilh  wits.  —  Pope, 
DuKtiaJ,  Bjot  iv.  Lint  91. 

Ahbongb  (00  much  of  a  soldier  among  Bovereigns,  no 
one  could  daim  with  betiei  right  to  be  a  lovereigTi  among 
•oldier*.—  Walter  Scoti,  Lifi  ef  NafattQH. 

He  (Sleclc)  was  a  rake  ainnng  i^choiars,  and  a  scholar 
among  rakes.  —  Macaulay,  Rivicai  u/  Aikin'x  Life  0/  Ad- 

Tcraple  was  ■  man  of  the  world  amongst  men  of  letters, 
of  Icnets  amungsl  men  of  the  worliL  —  Macaulay, 
and  WritiHg,  o/Sir  iVUham  Temple. 
*  You  beat  your  pale,  and  fancy  wil  will  come  ; 
Knock  as  you  please,  theie's  nobody  at  home 

Pope,  Epigram. 


368 


Cowper. 


iral  urns.*      ^^H 


Our  wasted  oil  unprofitably  burns, 
Like  hidden  lamps  in  old  sepulchral  v 

/         Comieriation,     Uni  357, 

That,  though  on  pleasure  she  was  bent. 
She  had  a  frugal  mind. 

Niitory  af^hn  Cilfin. 
A  hat  not  much  the  worse  for  wear.  jbij. 
Now  let  us  sing.  Long  live  the  king, 

And  Gilpin  long  live  he  ; 
And  when  he  next  doth  ride  abroad, 

May  I  be  there  to  see  !  -''«>_ 

Toll  for  the  brave! 

The  brave  that  are  no  more ! 
All  sunk  beneath  the  wave. 
Fast  by  their  native  shore  ! 

Oh  the  L01S  oftkt  Royal  G 
Misses  !  the  tale  that  I  relate 

This  lesson  seems  to  carrj',  — 
Choose  not  alone  a  proper  mate;, 
But  proper  lime  to  marrv. 

Pairiag  Tinu  AuHe^ 
What  peacefiil  hours  I  once  enjoy'd  1 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

Wrltf  t«f  «"M  t 

'  Love  in  your  hearts  as  idly  bums 
As  fire  in  anlique  Rom»n  arns. 

Builer.  Hndihras.  Part  ii.  Cmif«  i.  309. 
The  story  of  the  lamp  which  was  supjioscd  to  have 
burned  aliovc  1,550  years  in  the  sepulchre  of  Tullia,  the 
daughter  of  Cicero,  is  lold  hy  Paneirollus  and  otben. 


Cowper. 

And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

ExAorlati.'n  to  Prayer. 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  ihe  sea 

And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

Light  Skimng  aiil  of  Darknets. 

Behind  a  frowning  providence 

He  hides  a  shining  face.  ibid. 

I  am  monarch  of  all  I  survey, 
My  right  there  is  none  to  dispute. 

Vtriv  lufffieJlo  it  viriaen  by  Al/xiindtr  SilHrk. 

0  Solitude  !  where  are  the  charms 

That  sages  have  seen  in  thy  face  ?  /nd. 

But  the  sound  of  the  church-going  beli 

Those  valleys  and  rocks  never  heard, 
Ne'er  sigh'd  at  the  sound  of  a  kntJl, 

Or  smiled  when  a  sabbath  ap|jcared.      Jbij, 
How  fleet  is  a  glance  of  the  mind  ! 

Compared  with  the  speed  of  its  flight, 
The  tempest  itself  lags  behind, 

And  the  swift-winged  arrows  of  light     aid. 
\  The  path  of  sorrow,  and  that  path  alone, 
I  Leads  to  the  land  where  sorrow  is  unknown. 

Tian  AJlicled Prelcslam  Lady. 

It  is  Providence  alone  secures 

I  In  every  change  both  mine  and  yours. 

A  FMe.     (Moral.) 


370  Coviper. 

The  man  that  hails  yoo  Tom  or  Jack, 
And  proves,  by  thumping  on  your  back,' 

His  sense  of  your  great  meril. 
Is  Buch  3  friend,  that  one  had  need 
Be  very  much  his  friend  indeed 

To  pardon,  or  to  bear  it.    On  FViendsMf. 

Beware  of  desperate  Steps.     The  darkest  day, 
II  have  passed 
The  NtedUss  Alarm.     (Monl. 


He  sees  thst  this  great  roundabout, 
The  world,  with  all  its  motley  rou^ 

Church,  army,  physic,  law, 
Its  customs  and  its  businesses. 
Is  no  concern  al  all  of  his. 

And  says  —  what  says  he?  —  Cai 


sack,'  ■ 

rmbMf. 

11  day, 

ay.  _ 

MonJ.)  J 

J 


ERASMUS    DARWIN. 

Soon  shall  ihy  arm,  unconcjuered  s 
Drag  the  slow  barge,  or  drive  the  rapid  c 
Or  on  wide  waving  wings  expanded  bear 
The  flying-chariot  through  the  field  of  a 

Tht  Bolnnii  Gardtn.     Part  \.  Ck.  I.  L 

No  radiant  pearl,  which  crested  Fortune  wears, 
No  gem,  that  twinkling  hangs  from  Beauty's  ears. 
Not  the  bright  stars,  which  Night's  blue  arch 

adorn. 
Nor  rising  suns  that  gild  the  vernal  morn, 
Shine  with  such  lustre  as  the  (ear  thai  flows 
Down  Virtue's  manly  cheek  for  others'  woes. 
Rid.  Part  JL    Tht  Leiits  of  tht  Planti.  Canto  ill  lint^^i^ 


LORD   THURLOW.     1732-1806. 

The  accident  of  an  accidenl. 

Speuh  IH  Rtfly  If  the  Diikt  efCrafiBH. 
Butler's  Reminiscences,  1.  142. 
When  I  foi^et  my  sovereign,  may  my  God 

lo^t  me.'  27  Pari.  Hiit.  6S0  ;  Ann.  Reg.  1789. 

1  Whereupon  Wilkes,  sealed  upon  the  fool  of  Ihc  llironc, 
and  who  had  known  him  long  and  welt,  is  reported  to 
hive  said,  somewhat  coarsely  but  not  unhappily  it  mu5t 
be  illowed,  "  Forget  jou  1  He  'II  see  you  d— d  fiial."  — 
Broughani,  StaUintiH  vfihe  Tiau  of  Gfo.  IJf.     Thurlaw. 


GrevUk.  —  MkkU.  —  Moss. 


MRS,    GRKVILLE,"     17 17—. 

Nor  peace  nor  case  the  heari  can  kno' 
Which,  like  the  needle  true. 

Turns  at  the  touch  of  joy  or  woe, 
But,  turning,  trembles  loo. 

A  Prayirjcr  /miifftrt 


W.  J.   MICKLE.     1734-1788. 

For  there 's  nac  luck  about  the  house, 

There 's  nac  luck  at  a' ; 
There  's  little  pleasure  in  the  house 

\\'hen  our  giideman  's  awa'. 


JOHN    LANGHORNE.     1735 -1779. 

Cold  on  Canadian  hills  or  Minden's  plain, 
Perhaps  that  parent  mourned  her  soldier  slain  ; 
Bent  o'er  her  babe,  her  eye  dissolved  in  dew  ; 
The  big  drops,  mingling  with  the  milk  he  drew, 
Gave  the  sad  presage  of  his  future  years, 
The  child  of  misery,  baptized  in  tears.' 

The  CouHhy  JusHci.    Part  L 


I 


JOHN    WOLCOT.     1738-1819. 

What  rage  for  fame  attends  both  great  and  small ! 
Better  be  d — d  than  mentioned  not  at  all. 

To  Ihf  Royal  AcadcmUians, 

Care  to  our  coffin  adds  a  nail,  no  doubt, 
And  every  grin,  so  merry,  draws  one  out. 

Expostutalery  Od/i.     Ode  XV. 

A  fellow  in  a  market  town. 

Most  musical,  cried  razors  up  and  down. 

FartvitU  Oda.     Ode  iii. 

'  Thi»  alliuion  to  the  dead  soldier  and  his  widow,  on 
the  lield  of  battle,  was  made  (he  subject  of  a  print  by 
Buofaury-  under  which  were  engraved  the  pathetic  lines 
of  Linghome.  Sir  Walter  Stod  has  mentioned,  that  the 
only  time  he  saw  Burns,  this  picture  was  in  ihe  rootn. 
Burns  shed  tears  over  it ;  and  Scolt  then  a  tad  of  fifteen, 
wu  the  only  person  present  who  could  tell  him  where 
the  lines  were  to  be  found.  —  Chambers's  Cyc.  0/  Lilera- 


DickiHion.  —  Aiiatns. 


GEORGE  WASHINGTON.     1731-1799. 

To  be  prepared  for  war  is  one  of' the  most 

effectual  means  of  preserving  peace.' 

Sfeech  to  both  Housts  e/  Ctrngre-si,  yanuary  8.  1 79a 


JOHN   DICKINSON.     1732-1808. 

Then  join  in  hand,  brave  Americans  all ; 
By  uniting  we  stand,  by  dividing  wc  faU. 

T/u  Libtrly  Stng.     (1768.J 


'  Hettry.  —  Paine.  375 

PATRICK    HENRY.     1736- 1799. 

CKsar  had  his  Brutus  —  Charles  the  First,  his 
Cromwell  —  and  George  the  Third — {"Trea- 
son 1 "  cried  the  speaker)  —  may  profit  by  their 
exampie.  If  this  be  treason,  make  the  most  of 
it  S/<tK^,  1765. 

Is  life  so  dear,  or  peace  so  sweet,  as  to  be 
purchased  at  the  price  of  chains  and  slavery? 
Forbid  it,  Almighty  God  I  1  know  not  what 
course  others  may  take  ;  but,  as  for  me,  give  me 
liberty,  or  give  me  death !     sptetk,  Martk,  1775. 


THOMAS   PAINR     1737 -r8o9. 

And  the  final  event  to  himself  {Mr,  Burke) 
has  been  that,  as  he  rose  like  a  rocket,  he  fell 

like  the  stick.  LtlUrlo  l/,e  AJdmscri. 

These  are  the  times  that  try  men's  souls. 

Th/  AmniraH  Crisis,  Na.  1. 
The  sublime  and  the  ridiculous  are  often  so 
nearly  related,  that  it  is  difficult  to  class  them 
separately.  One  step  above  the  sublime  makes 
the  ridiculous,  and  one  step  above  the  ridicu- 
lous makes  the  sublime  again.' 

AgiofRauoa.     P.irl\\.  ad  fin.  (wfr.) 

'  Probably  tlie  original  of  Najwleon's  cclebralcd  mot, 
"  Du  sublime  au  ridicule  il  n'y  a  qu'un  pas." 


376  Jefferson. 


us  libei^^^^l 


THOMAS    JEFFERSON.      1743 

The  God  who  gave  us  life  gave  us  I 
the  same  time.  _ 

Summary  llao  of  Ike  Righit  of  British  Am<riM. 

When,  in  the  course  of  human  events,  it  be- 
comes necessary  for  one  people  to  dissolve  the 
political  bands  which  have  connected  them  with 
another,  and  to  assume  among  the  povters  of  the 
earth  the  separate  and  equal  station  to  which 
the  laws  of  nature  and  of  nature's  God  entitle 
them,  a  decent  respect  to  the  opinions  of  man- 
kind requires  that  ihey  should  declare  the  causes 
which  impel  them  to  the  separation. 

A  DecUratkn  iy  Ike  Reprtienlatiiiei  af  tht  Umted 
Stales  of  America. 

We  hold  these  truths  to  be  self-evident :  that 
all  men  are  created  equal ;  that  they  are  en- 
dowed by  their  Creator  with  inalienable  rights  : 
that  among  these  are  life,  liberty,  and  the  pur- 
suit of  happiness.  /oj. 

We  mulually  pledge  to  each  other  our  lives, 
our  fortunes,  and  our  sacred  honour.  fUd. 

Error  of  opinion  may  be  tolerated  where  rea- 
son is  left  free  to  combat  iL      inaugural  AJJreii. 

Equal  and  exact  justice  to  all  men,  of  what- 
ever stale  or  persuasion,  religious  or  political  ; 
peace,  commerce,  and  honest  friendship,  with  all 


Stowell. 

Jefinv^D  ^ontifioetL] 

natioDS,  —  entangling  alliances  w 
suppon  of  Ihe  State  governments  in  all  their 
rights,  as  the  most  competent  administraiions 
for  our  domestic  concerns,  and  the  surest  bul- 
warks against  an  ti- re  publican  tendencies  ;  the 
preser\'ation  of  the  General  Government  in  its 
whole  constitutional  vigour,  as  the  sheet  anchor 
of  our  peace  at  home  and  safety  abroad  ;  .  .  .  . 
freedom  of  religion  ;  freedom  of  the  press  ;  free- 
dom of  person  under  the  protection  of  habeas 
corpus  ;  and  trial  by  juries  impartially  selected, 
—  these  principles  form  the  bright  constellation 
which  has  gone  before  us,  and  guided  our  steps 
through  an  age  of  revolution  and  reformation. 
/W. 
If  a  due  participation  of  office  is  a  matter  of 
right,  how  are  vacancies  to  be  obtained  ?  Those 
by  death  are  few  :  by  resignation  none.' 
LttttrteaCemmltiee/tkeMtTchantiitf  NnBH>rjeit,i^\. 


LORD    STOWELL.     1745-1836- 
A  dinner  lubricates  business. 

Bosweirs  Johnson,  viii.  67,  n. 

The  elegant  simplicity  of  the  three  per  cents, 

Campbell's  CkancMors,  Vol.  x.  Ch.  Iia. 
)  Usually  quoted,  "  Few  die,  and  none  resign." 


QieiHcy.  —  Barbauld. 


JOSIAH   QUINCV  (JvKiOR),     1744-1775. 

Bbndishmenis  will  not  fascinate  us,  nor  will 
ihreais  of  a  "halter"  intimiilaie.  For,  under 
Go(J,  we  are  determined  that,  wheresoever,  when- 
sower,  or  howsoever,  we  shall  be  called  to  naake 
our  exit,  we  will  die  freemen, 

ObstntitKHi  OH  lit  SssMi  Pert  BUI.  1774. 


URS.    BARBAULD. 


Man  is  the  nobler  growth  our  realms  supply. 
And  souls  arc  ri]tened  in  our  northern  sky. 


-  Dibdin.  —  More. 


I 


MRS.    THRALE.     1740-1821. 

The  tree  of  deepest  root  is  found 
Least  willing  still  to  quit  the  ground  ; 
Twas  therefore  said,  by  ancient  sages, 

That  love  of  life  increased  with  years 
So  much,  that  in  our  latter  stages, 
When  pains  grow  sharp,  and  sickness  rages, 

The  greatest  love  of  life  appears. 

Three  Wia-nittgi. 

CHARLES   DIBDIN.     1745-1814- 
There 's  a  sweet  little  cherub  that  sits  up  aloft, 
To  keep  watch  for  the  life  of  poor  Jack. 

Poorjatk. 
Did  you  ever  hear  of  Captain  Wattle  ? 
He  was  all  for  love  and  a  little  for  the  bottle. 

Cuflttin  WiilUe  and  Afisi  Roe. 


HANNAH   MORE.     1745-1833. 
To  those  who  know  thee  not,  no  words  can  paint  I 
And  those  who  know  thee  know  all  words  are 

iaint !  SmiiMiiy. 

In  men  this  blunder  still  j'ou  find, 
All  think  their  little  set  mankind. 

Noris.     Part  i. 

Small  habits  well  pursued  betimes 

May  reach  the  dignity  of  crimes.  [bid. 


I 


yones.  —  Logl 


SIR   WILLIAM    JONES.     1746-1794. 

Go  boldly  forth,  my  simple  lay, 
Whose  accents  flow  with  artless  ease, 
Like  orient  pearls  al  random  strung. 

A  Pirsian  S/mgifJf:^^ 

On  parent  knees,  a  naked  new-born  child 
Weeping  thou  sai'at  while  all  around  ihei;  smiled'; 
So  live,  that,  sinking  in  thy  last  long  sleep. 
Calm  thou  mayst  smile,  while  all  around  thee 

weep.  From  Uu  Pfniam. 

What  constitutes  a  state  > 


Men  who  their  duties  know, 
Butknowtheirrighls,  and, knowing,  dare  mai 

And  sovereign  law,  that  state's  collected  w 

O'er  thrones  and  globes  elate. 
Sits  empress,  crowning  good,  repressing  ill. 

Odi  in  fmilatiBH  0/ AU<t, 

Seven  hours  to  law,  to  soothing  slumber  seva 
Ten  to  the  world  allot,  and  all  to  heaven.* 


JOHN    LOGAN.     1748-1788. 
Thou  hast  no  sorrow  in  thy  song, 
No  winter  in  thy  year.  TithtC 

'  Six  hours  in  sleep,  in  law's  grave  study  six, 
Four  spend  in  prayer,  the  rest  on  n: 

Translation  of  lines  quoted  hy  Sir  Edward  Col 


r 


CHARLES    MORRIS. 


'739- 


Solid  men  of  Boston,  make  no  long  orations ; 
Solid  men  of  Boston,  banish  strong  potations.' 

Billy  PiU  and  iki  Furmer. 

Oh  give  me  the  sweet  shady  side  of  Pall  Mall, 
TawH  and  Country. 


I 


JOHN    TRUMBULL.      1750-1831. 

But  optics  sharp  it  needs,  \  ween, 
To  see  what  is  not  to  be  seen. 

li!.Fingal.     Canto  i.  Line  67. 

But  as  some  muskets  so  contrive  it, 
As  oft  to  miss  the  mark  they  drive  at. 
And  though  well  aimed  at  duck  or  plover, 
Bear  wide,  and  kick  their  owners  over. 

Canto\.Line<il. 

As  though  there  were  a  tie, 
And  obligation  to  posterity. 
We  get  them,  bear  them,  breed  and  nurse. 
What  has  posterity  done  for  us. 
That  we,  lest  they  their  rights  should  lose, 
Should  trust  our  necks  to  grijie  of  noose. 

Canto  W.  Lint  131, 
No  man  e'er  felt  the  halter  draw, 
Widt  good  opinion  of  the  1; 


iii.  i-iuf  489. 


'  From  Debrett' B  Asylum  for  Fugitivt  Piia 


RICHARD   BRINSLEY    SHERIDAN. 
1751-1816. 

A  progeny  of  learning.     7%t  Khmls.    ActlSt-t. 

You  are  not  like  Cerberus,  three  gentlemei)  M 
once,  are  you  ?  JtiJ.    An  iv.  Si.  a. 

The  quarrel  is  a  very  pretty  quarrel  as  it 
stands  ;  we  should  only  spoil  it  by  trying  to  ex- 
plain it.  Ihid.    Ail  iv.  51-.  3. 

As  headstrong  as  an  allegory  on  the  banks  of 
the  Nile.  ib,d.    A>i  v.  &.  5. 

My  \'alouT  is  certainly  going!  it  is  snealcing 


^^^^^^"                   Sluridan.                                           ^^^^k 

Where  they  do  agree  on  the  stage,  their  una-                ^^^H 

nimily  is  wondetfuL        Thi  Critk.    A(t\\.  Sc.-i..                  ^^H 

^H        An  oyster  may  be  crossed  in  love. 

H                                                                        IbiJ.     All  in. 

■          Yoa  shall  see  a  beautiful  quarto  page,  where 

a  neat  rivulet  of  text  shall  meander  through  a 

meadow  of  margin. 

School Jor  Scandal.     A,l  i.  Sc.  I. 

^        I  leave  my  character  behind  me. 

H                                                                         Jl'ul.     Act  a  Sc.  1. 

H     Mere  's  to  the  maiden  of  bashful  fifteen  ; 

H         Here  's  (o  tht^  wiilow  of  fifty  ; 

^1     Here,  's  to  the  flaunting,  extravagant  quean. 

^1         And  here  's  to  the  housewife  thai  's  thrifty. 

^1                          Let  the  toast  pass  ; 

■                           Drink  to  the  lass; 

r      1 11  warrant  she  '11  prove  an  excuse  for  the  glass. 

Jbid.     ArlY\\.Sc.i. 

An  unforgiving  eye,  and  a  damned  disinherit- 

ing countenance.                     /bid.    Ait  iv,  &.  i. 

I  ne'er  could  any  lustre  see 

In  eyes  that  would  not  look  on  me ; 

I  ne'er  saw  nectar  on  a  lip 

But  where  my  own  did  hope  to  sip. 

Tie  Duimta.     Ac!  \.  Sc.  1. 

Had  I  a  heart  for  falsehood  framed, 

I  ne'er  could  injure  you. 

Ibid.    Act  \.  Set,. 

Conscience  has  no  more  to  do  with  gallantry 

than  it  has  with  politics.           ibid.    Act  il  Sc.  4. 

^^^ 

384  Cmbbe.  ^^1 

rShcndan  conrimted. 

The  Right  Honorable  gentleman  is  indebted 
to  his  memory  for  his  jests  and  to  his  imagiiu- 
tion  for  his  facts.' 

Sfiierb  IK  Reply  to  Mr.  Dundas.   {Sim 
You  write  with  ease  to  show  your  breeding;" 
But  easy  writing  's  curst  hard  reading. 
a$Vi  Praliit,    Moore's  Li/i  o/Sheridan.    I'ol.  i 


GEORGE   CR.\BBE.      i754-i8j3-^M 

Oh!  rather  give  me  commerlators  plain,       ^^^ 
Who  with  no  deep  researches  vex  the  brain  ; 
Who  from  the  dark  and  doubtful  love  to  run, 
And  hold  their  glimmering  tapers  to  the  sun.* 
TAi  Parish  Rt^sltr.    Pi.  I  Introduc. 
Her  air,  her  manners,  all  who  saw  admired  ; 
Courteous  though  coy,  and  gentle  though  retired ; 
The  joy  of  youth  and  health  her  e>-es  display'd, 
And  ease  of  heart  her  every  look  convey'd. 

Ihid.    PI.  a.  Marritga. 
In  this  fool's  paradise'  he  drank  delight. 

Tht  BeroHgh. 
Books  cannot  always  please,  however  good;^ 
Minds  are  not  ever  craving  for  their  food. 

ThiJ.     UlUr  jtxiv.    Sekoelt. 
In  idle  wishes  fools  supinely  stay  \ 
Be  there  a  will,  and  wisdom  tinds  a  way. 

Th/  Bi'lk  ofFtaitrry. 
'  On  peut  dire  que  son  esprit  briHe  aux  iti-pcns  de  ta 
memoirc.  —  Le  Sage,  Gil  Bias, 
•  CC  Young,  AHlt,p.  367. 
»  Cf.  -Millon,  ParaJiie  Lost,  Bofk  iii.  Lmt  41 


^farringa. 
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ROBERT  BURNS. 

Where  sits  our  sulky,  sullen 
Gathering  her  brows  like  galhi 
Nursing  her  wrath  to  keep  it  warm. 

Tam  aShanttr. 
Ah  gentle  dames  1  it  gars  me  greet, 
To  think  how  monie  counsels  sweet. 
How  monie  lengthened  sage  advices, 
The  husband  Trae  the  wife  despises.  /*«/. 

His  ancient,  trusty,  drouthy  crony  ; 

Tam  lo'ed  him  like  a  vera  brither  — 

They  had  been  fou  for  weeks  ihegither.      ibid. 

The  landlady  and  Tam  grew  gracious 

Wi  favours  secret,  sweet,  and  precious.       ibid. 

The  landlord's  laugh  was  ready  chorus.     lUd. 

Kings  may  be  blest,  but  Tam  was  glorious. 
O'er  a'  ihe  ills  o'  life  victorious.  /*'</■ 

But  pleasures  are  like  poppies  spread, 
You  seize  the  flower,  its  bloom  is  shed  ; 
Or,  like  the  snow-fall  in  the  river, 

ite,  then  melts  for  ever.         /bid. 

1   That  hour,  o'  night's  black  arch  the  keystane. 

I  Inspiring,  bold  John  Barleycorn, 

I  What  dangers  thou  canst  make  us  scorn  1  Ibid. 


I 


386  Bums. 

As  Tammie  gloured,  amazed  and  curious, 
The  mirth  and  fun  grew  fast  and  furious. 

Tam  O'Skanitr. 

Affliction's  sons  are  brothers  in  distress  ; 
A  brother  to  relieve,  how  exquisite  the  bliss  ! 

A  Winltr'i  Night. 

Then  gently  scan  your  brother  man, 

Still  gentler,  sister  woman  ; 
Though  they  may  gang  a  kennin'  wrang, 

To  step  aside  is  human. 

Addrtii  to  Ihi  Unco  Guid. 

What 's  done  we  partly  may  compute. 

But  know  not  what 's  resisted.  ^id. 
If  there 's  a  hole  in  a'  your  coats,  . 

I  rede  ye  tent  it ;  ^m 

A  chiel  's  amang  ye  takin'  notes,  ^H 

And,  faith,  he  '11  prent  it.  ^B 

On  CapMin  Grose's  Fetisrinalhni  Iktough  So^hOa^ 

O  wad  some  power  the  giftie  gie  us, 
To  see  oursels  as  others  see  us  I 
It  wad  frae  monie  a  blunder  free  us. 

And  foolish  notion.      Te  a  Lottsc. 
The  best  laid  schemes  o'  mice  and  men 

Gang  aft  a-gley  : 
And  leave  us  naught  but  grief  and  pain 

For  promised  joy.        To  a  Motut. 
Stem  Ruin's  ploughshare  drives  elate 

Full  on  thy  bloom.'  To  a  JWountain  Dairy. 

'  Final  Ruin  fiercely  drive* 
Her  plough  shire  o'er  creation. 

Young,  JVigAt  Thmghts,  ix.  Line  167. 


Perhaps  it  may  turn  out  a  sang. 
Perhaps  turn  out  a  sermon. 

Eptiite  le  a  young  FrimJ, 

I  waive  the  quantum  o'  the  sin, 

The  hazard  of  concealing  ; 
But,  och  1  it  hardens  a'  within, 

And  petrifies  the  feeling !  /nj. 

The  fear  o'  hell 's  a  hangman's  whip 
To  haud  the  wretch  in  order ; 

But  where  ye  feel  your  honour  grip, 
Let  thai  aye  be  your  border.  j/ad. 

An  Atheist's  laugh  's  a  poor  exchange 
For  Deity  offended ! 

/aa. 

And  may  you  better  reck  the  raiir,' 

Than  ever  did  th'  adviser !  /Hd. 

In  durance  vile  here  must  I  wake  and  weep, 
And  all  my  frowzy  couch  in  sorrow  steep,* 

EpislU fnim  Esoptis  to  Maria, 

s  locked,  lettered,  braw  brass  colhir 
Shewed  him  the  gentleman  and  scholar. 

Thi  Tula  Dogi. 

I  And  lecks  not  his  own  rede. 

Shikespeare,  Hamltl,  Art  i.  Sc.  3. 
■  Durance  vile.  — W.  Kenrii:lt  1 1 7M),  Fahlaff'i   Wed- 
£<^,  Act  i.  Si.  1. 

It  will  nol  be  amiss  to  lake  a  riew  of  the  effecls  of  Ms 
royal  serviludc  and  vile  durance,  which  was  so  deplored 
n  the  reign  of  the  last  monarch.  —  Burke,  ThsughU  an 
I  &i  Pratnt  DamnleiUs, 


388 


Bums. 


O  Life !  how  pleasant  in  thy  morning. 
Young  Fancy's  rays  ihe  hills  adorning ! 
Cold-pausing  Caution's  lesson  scorning^ 

We  frisk  away, 
Like  school-bo)-s  at  tli'  expected  warning. 
To  joy  and  play. 

EfiiUt  In  jiimti  SmiiA. 
O  life  1  thou  art  a  galling  load, 
Along  a  roagb,  a  weary  road. 

To  wretches  such  as  I  !  D,ipim.!raty- 

Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot, 

And  never  brought  to  rain'  f 
Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot. 

And  days  o' iang  syne?   Auld  Lang  Synr. 


Bums,  589 

Auld  Nature  swea.rs,  the  lovely  dears 
Her  noblest  work  she  classes,  O  ; 

Her 'prentice  han' she  tried  on  man, 
And  then  she  made  the  lasses,  0 1 ' 

Gran  grme  Iht  Eiaha. 

Some  wee  short  hour  ayoni  the  Iwal. 

Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

The  rank  is  but  the  guinea's  stamp. 
The  man  's  the  gowd  for  a'  that.' 

Is  there  for  Himtsl  Poverty. 

A  prince  can  make  a  belted  knight,' 

A  marquis,  duke,  and  a'  that ; 
But  an  honest  man  's  aboon  his  might, 

Guid  faith,  he  maunna  fa'  that  md. 

But  to  see  her  was  to  love  her. 
Love  but  her,  and  love  for  ever. 

Smig.     Ae  Fend  Kiss, 
Had  we  never  loved  sae  kindly, 
Had  we  never  loved  sae  blindly, 
Never  met  or  never  parted, 
We  had  ne'er  been  broken-hearted  ! 

Ibid. 
'  Msm  was  made  when  Nature  was 
But  an  apprcnlice,  but  woman  when  she 
Was  a  skilrul  mistress  of  her  art. 

Cupid"!  IV&irligig.     1607. 

*  I  weigh  the  man,  not  his  litle  :  't  is  not  the  king's 
stamp  can  make  ihe  metal  belter.  —  Wycherley,  7»; 
Plaindealer,  Aet\.St.  I. 

•  Of  the  king's  creation  von  may  be  i  htii  he  who  makes 
3  Count  ne'er  made  a  man.  — Soulheme,  Sir  Anthsny 
lave.  All  il  Si.  I. 


3  Bums. 

To  ste  her  is  to  love  her, 
And  love  but  her  for  ever, 

Bimny  Ltilty. 
O,  ray  luve  's  like  a  red,  red  rose, 

That 's  newly  sprung  in  June, 
O,  my  luve 's  like  the  melodic. 
That  "s  sweetly  played  in  tune. 

SiMg.    A  JitJ.  XedJiatt. 

It 's  guid  to  be  merry  and  wise. 
It 's  guid  to  be  honest  and  true. 
It 's  guid  to  support  Caledonia's  cause. 
And  bide  by  the  bufTand  the  blue. 

Utrt  's  a  htallh  to  Htm  lk.tt  't  mM. 

'T  is  sweeter  for  thee  despairing, 

Than  aught  in  the  world  beaide,  — Jessy  I 


f 


Kemble.  —  Bayrington.  —  Pitt. 


J.    P.    KEMBLE.      1757-  '8i3- 

I  give  thee  all  —  I  can  no  more, 

Tho'  poor  the  offering  be  ; 
My  heart  and  lute  are  all  the  store 
Thai  I  can  bring  to  thee, 

Lcdoiska.    Acl  iii.  St.  I. 
Perhaps  it  was  right  to  dissemble  your  love. 
But  —  why  did  you  kick  me  down  stairs? 

Tlu  Panel. ^    Acli.  Sc.  l. 


GEORGE   HARRINGTON. 


1755- 


True  patriots  all ;  for  be  it  understood 

We  left  our  country  for  our  country's  good,* 

Pmlogui  virilltn/ar  Iki  OpettiHg  oflkr  PlayhoHie  at 
NeviSaalk  IV.tlej,  Jan.  16,  1796.      Bjrrhigron'! 
,  "Nru>  SoutA  Waks," p.  151. 


WILLIAM    PITT.      1759 -1806. 

Prostrate  the  beauteous  ruin  lies  ;  and  alt 
That  shared  its  shelter,  perish  in  its  fall. 

From  Tht  Psrlry  of  Ihf  Anti-Jacobm.     No.  xxKVi. 

»  Altered  from  Kickerstaff'a  •Tis  Well  it's  Ha  Worn. 
The  lines  are  al^  found  in  Dcbretl's  Aiylum  pr  Fugilrvt 
Piettt,  VbI.  If.  15. 

'  T  was  for  the  good  of  my  country  thai  I  should  be 
tbroad.  —  Farquhir,  Tit  Biaui^  Slralas^m.  Acl  iii.  Se.  3. 


Cohnan.  —  Hurdis. 


GEORGE  COLMAN,   THE   YOUNGER. 

1762-1336. 

On  iheir  own  merils  modest  men  are  dumb. 

EpiUgHt  Id  ekt  Uar  al  Lata. 

And  what 's  impossible  can't  be. 
And  never,  never  comes  to  pass. 

Th/ Mmd  «f  Ihe  2foer. 
Three  stories  high,  long,  dull,  and  old, 
As  great  lords'  stories  often  are.  lUd. 

Like  two  single  gentlemen,  rolled  inw  one. 

LtKi^itgi  for  SiagU  Centltmen, 

But  *hi:n  ill  indeed. 
E'en  dismissing  the  doutor  don't  always  succeed. 


Pincknqt.  —  Lee.  —  Everett,        393 

CHARLES  COTESWORTH  PINCKNEY. 

1746- 1825. 

Millions  for  defence,  but  not  one  cent  for  tribute. 

When  Atfibassador  to  the  French  Re  public ^  1796. 


HENRY   LEE.     1756-1816. 

To  the  memory  of  the  Man,  first  in  war,  first 
in  peace,  and  first  in  the  hearts  of  his  country- 
men.       Eulogy  an  IVashington.     Delivered  by  Gen,  Lee^ 

Dec.  26,  1799.^    Memoirs  of  Lee, 


DAVID   EVERETT.     1769- 1813. 

You  'd  scarce  expect  one  of  my  age 
To  speak  in  public  on  the  stage  ; 
And  if  I  chance  to  fall  below 
Demosthenes  or  Cicero, 
Don't  view  me  with  a  critic's  eye, 
But  pass  my  imperfections  by. 
Large  streams  from  little  fountains  flow, 
Tall  oaks  from  little  acorns  grow. 

Lines  written  for  a  School  Declamation, 

*  To  the  memory  of  the  Man,  first  in  war,  first  in  peace, 
and  first  in  the  hearts  of  his  fellow-citizens.  —  From  the 
Resolutions  presented  to  the  House  of  Representatives^  on  the 
Death  of  General  Washington^  December^  1799-  Mar* 
shalPs  Life  of  Washington. 
I7» 


n:  —  Foucke.  —  Morton, 


MADAME   ROLAND.     1754-1793. 

0  liberty!    liberty  I    how   many   crimes   are 
committed  in  ihy  name  I    l'793-) 


BERTRAND    BARERE.     1755-1841. 
The  tree  of  liberty  only  grows  when  watered 
by  the  blood  of  tyrants.' 

Speech  in  lie  Ceitoeation  NatUnaii.    I79S. 


JOSEPH    FOUCHI?.     1763-1820. 
It  is  more  than  a  crime,  it  is  a  political  fault;* 
words  which  I  record  because  thoy  have  been 


JOHN    FERRIAR.     1764-1815. 


The  princeps  copy,  clad  in  blue  and  gold. 

BMiomania.     Un 

Now  cheaply  bought  —  for  thrice  their  weight  ii 


Torn  from  their  destined  page  (unworthy  meed 
Of  knightly  counsel,  and  heroic  deed). 

MH.    Lii 

How  pure  the  joy,  when  first  my  hands  unfold 
The  small,  rare   volume,   black   with    tarnish'd 
gold  !  Jb,d.     Line  [37. 


SIR  JAMES  MACKINTOSH.     1765-1832. 
Diffused  knowledge  immortalizes  ilsel£ 

Vindkia  Calliia. 

The  commons,  faithful  to  their  system,  re- 
mained in  a  wise  and  masterly  inactivity.   Jhii- 

Disciplined  inaction. 


The  frivolous  work  of  polished  idleness. 

Diiieriatien    an   Ethical    Fhiltisopky.      Remarks 
Tioitiai  Brvujn. 


396       Hall.  —  Kolzebue.  —  Btydges. 


ROBERT    HALL.     1764-1831. 

His  imperial  fancy  has  laid  all  nature  under 
tribute,  and  has  collected  riclies  from  every 
scene  of  the  creation  and  every  walk  of  art. 
(Of  Burke.)       ApolBsy/or  thi  Prndum  ofthi  Pria. 

He  might  be  a  very  clever  man  by  nature, 
for  aught  I  know,  but  he  laid  so  many  books 
u|}on  his  head  that  his  brains  could  not  move. 
(Of  Kippis.)  From  Gngery'i  L.fi  a/ Hail. 

Call  things  by  their  right  names Glass 

of  brandy  and  water  !  That  is  the  current,  but 
not  llie  appropriate  name ;  ask  for  a.  glass  of 
liquid  lire  and  distilled  damnation.  /aj. 


Adams.  —  yackson.  —  Qitincy. 


JOHN   QUINCY  ADAMS.     1767- 

&  hand,  to  tjranls  ever  sworn  the  foe, 
[  For  freedom  only  deals  tlie  deadly  blow  ; 
Then  sheathes  in  calm  repose  the  vengeful  blade, 
For  gentle  peace  in  freedom's  hallowed  shade.' 

Wrilltn  in  an  Album,  iS*!. 


ANDREW  JACKSON.     1767-1845. 
Our  Federal  Union  :  It  must  be  preserved. 

Toast  gtinif  on  fir  Jcfftnon  Birthday  Celtbratian  i\ 
183a     Benton's  Thirty  Ytars'  Vine.     i.  148. 


JOSIAH    QUINCY.     1772-1864. 
I       If  this  bill  (for  the  admission  of  Orleans  terri- 
f  tory  as  a  State)  passes,  it  is  my  deliberate  opinion 

tiiat  it  is  virtually  a  dissolution  of  the  Union  ; 
L  that  it  will  free  ihe  Stales  from  their  moral  obli- 
I  gation,  and,  as  it  will  be  the  right  of  all,  so  it 
1  will  be  the  duty  of  some,  definitely  lo  prepare 
\9ox  a  separation,  amicably  if  they  can,  violently 

tf  they  mtist.* 

AhrUgltl  Cong.  Debatis.  Jan.  14,  \%l\.    Vol.  iv.  p.  i2'J. 

'  Manus  hxc  inlmica  tyrannls 
Ense  petit  pticidam  sub  libertate  quielem. 

*  The  genlleman  (Mr.  Quincyl  cannot  have  forgotten 
1  own  Kntimetil.  uttered  ex*en  un   Ihe  floor  oi  this 

iBotMC,  "Peacealily  if  we  tan,   forcibly  if  we  must." — 

ISeniT  Clay,  S/^ttcii.  Jan.  S.  iSij. 


Canning. 


GEORGE  CANNING.     1770-1827. 

Story!  God  bless  you!  I  have  tone  to  tell.  BIT. 
Til  Friind  0/  Humanity  and  Ikt  Knife-  Grinder. 

I  give  thee  sixpence  !  I  will  see  Ihcc  d— d  first 
Rid. 

So  down  Ihy  hili,  romantic  Ashboum,  glides 
The  Derby  dilly,  carrying  Thr^  Insidks. 

TSi  Lnt>  e/tht  7>iaHgiei.     Ume  I78. 

A  sudden  thot^ht  strikes  mc,  —  let  US  swcsr 
an  eternal  friendship. 

JSid.     The  Raoeri.    Act  i.  .St.  t. 


p 


Rogers. 


SAMUEL    ROGERS.    1763-1855. 

A  guardian  angel  o'er  his  life  presiding, 
Doubling  his  pleasures,  and  his  cares  dividing. 
HumaH  Lift. 
Fireside  happiness,  to  hours  of  ease 
Blesl  with  that  charm,  the  certainty  to  please. 
lUd. 

I  The  soul  of  music  slumbers  in  the  shell, 
[  Till  waked  and  kindled  by  the  master's  spell ; 
I  And  feeling  hearts,  touch  ihem  hut  rightly,  pour 
I   A  thousand  melodies  unheard  before!        md. 


,   Ther 


r  less  alone  than  when  alor 


Ibid. 


'  Those  that  he  loved  so  long  and  sees  no  more, 
I  Loved  and  still  loves,  —  not  dead,  but  gone 

before, '  — 
[  He  gathers  round  him.  /bid. 

I  Mine  be  a  cot  beside  the  hill : 

A  beehive's  hum  shall  soothe  my  ear ; 

I  A  willowy  brook,  that  turns  a  mill, 

With  many  a  fall,  shall  linger  near,    a  iVhk. 

'  Numquam  w  minus  oliosutn  esse,  qiutm  quum  otiosus, 
IIK  minus  solum,  quam  quum  solus  c&sct.  —  Cicero,  Dt 
Ofieiii,  £Jt>.  Hi,  tap.  1. 

'  In  a  collection  of  Epitaphs  published  by  Lackingion 

fc  Co.  (Vol.  ii.  p.  143},  in  epitaph  is  given  "  On  Mary 

I  Angell  at  Stepney,  who  died  1693,"  in  which  this  line 

L  i^pears,  "  Nol  loal,  but  gone  before."  —  Notes  and  Que- 

its,  yi  Ser.  x.  p.  404. 


400  TfibtH. 

[Rngcn  tonlinaeii. 

That  very  law  which  moulds  a  tear 
And  bids  it  trickle  from  its  source, 
That  law  preserves  the  earth  a  sphere 
And  guides  the  planets  in  their  course. 

Tim  Tiar. 
She  was  good  as  she  was  fair. 
None  — none  on  earth  above  her  ! 
A§  pure  in  thought  as  angels  are. 
To  know  her  was  to  love  her."    y^qmlini.  St.  i. 
The  good  are  better  made  by  ill, 
As  odours  crushed  are  sweeter  still.' 

3ii/.    Sr.  3. 

JOHN    TOBIN.     1770- J804. 
The  rnan  that  lays  his  hand  upon  a  woman. 


WILLIAM    WORDSWORTH.' 


And  homeless  near  a  thousand  homes  I  stood, 
And  near  a  thousand  tables  pined  and  wanted 

food.  GhUI  and  Sorrim:     Sfanvi  41. 


Action  is  transitoiy 
The  motion  of  a  idl 


ablo^ 


le  —  this  way  or  that. 

The  Banltreri.     Ait  iii. 

The  Child  is  father  of  the  Man.' 

Afy  l/eart  Ltaps  Uf. 

She  gave  me  eyes,  she  gave  me  ears ; 

And  humble  cares,  and  delicate  fears, 

A  heart,  the  fountain  of  sweet  tears  ; 

And  love,  and  iheughi,  and  joy. 

Tk!  Sf^lrrme-s  NfSt. 

The  sweetest  thing  that  ever  grew 
Beside  a  human  door. 

Lucy  Gray.     Stataa  3. 

A  simple  Child, 
That  lightly  draws  its  breath, 
And  feels  its  life  in  every  limb, 
What  should  it  know  of  death }  Wc  an  jw™. 


Drinlc,  pretty 


drink  !    Tki  Pa  Umt, 


'  Coleridge  said  to  Wordswortli, "  Since  Milfon  [  know 
ft<f  no  poM  with  M)  VAWKi  fflkitiri  and  unforgtuble  lines 
u." — WordrwBTlh'i  Memmri,  a.  74. 
*  The  childhood  shows  the  man 
At  morning  shows  the  day. 

Milton,  Par.  Rtgainei.  Book  iv.  L.  iza 


402  Wcrdswerth. 

I'niil  a  man  might  travel  twelve  stout  iiule4,4 
Or  reap  an  acre  of  his  neighbour's  corn, 

The  Brelhtrt. 

Sweet  childish  days,  that  were  as  long 

As  twenty  days  are  now.  Ta  a  Buaerfy. 

A  noticeable  Man  with  large  gray  eyes. 

Sl0Htai  virittfn  in  Thomtv*. 
She  dwelt  among  the  untrodden  ways 

Beside  the  springs  of  Uovc, 
A  niaid  whom  there  were  none  to  praise 
And  very  few  to  tove. 

Ski  d»tU  aiHMg  tk*  KiOrtitdui  (Mft. 
A  violet  by  a  mossy  stone 

Half  hidden  from  the  eye  !  _ 

Fair  as  a  star,  when  oilly  one  ^m 


Wordstvortk.  403 

That  kill  the  bloom  before  its  time  ; 
And  blanch,  without  the  owner's  crime, 
The  most  resplendent  hair. 

LamiHt  of  M<try  Qutc'i  of  SiBls. 

The  bane  of  ail  that  dread  the  Devil. 

Tkt  Idiot  Boy. 
Something  between  a  hindrance  and  a  help. 

MiiAael. 

Lady  of  the  Mere, 
Sole-sitting  by  the  shores  of  old  romance, 

A  Narrow  Girdli  of  Rough  Slona. 

s  risen,  a  later  star  of  dawn. 

A  Morning  Excrcue. 

Bright  gem  instinct  with  music,  vocal  spark. 
md. 
And  he  is  oft  the  wisest  man. 
Who  is  not  wise  at  all. 

Tht  Oak  and  the  Broom. 
We  meet  ihee,  like  a  pleasant  thought, 
When  such  are  wanted.  To  tlu  Dmty. 

The  poet's  darling.  aid. 

Thou  unassuming  Commonplace 

Of  Nature.  To  the  saait  Flower. 

Oft  on  the  dappled  turf  at  ease 

I  sil,  and  play  with  similes. 

Loose  types  of  things  through  all  degrees. 


'A 


Woriiswerth. 

Often  nave  I  sighed  to  measure 

By  myself  a  lonely  plea 

Sighed  to  think  I  read  a  book, 

Only  read,  perhaps,  by  me. 

To  Ike  Small  CtlamUne. 
O  Cuckoo !  shall  I  call  thee  Bird, 
Or  but  a  wandering  voice  ?  Totht  Cneieo. 

One  of  those  heavenly  days  that  cannot  die. 

JVuttlHg. 

She  was  a  Phantom  of  delight 

When  first  she  gleamed  upon  ray  sight 

SAi  vfos  a  phantom  o/iitligML 
But  all  things  else  about  her  drawn 
From  May-time  and  the  cheerful  Dawn.     JUJ, 
A  Creature  not  too  bright  or  good  ^^B 

For  human  nature's  daily  food  ;  ^^| 

For  transient  sorrows,  simple  wiles,  ^H 

Praise,  blame,  love,  kisses,  tears,  and  smiles. 

lUJ. 
The  reason  firm,  the  temperate  will, 
Endurance,  foresight,  strength,  and  skill  ; 
A  perfect  Woman,  nobly  planned, 
To  warn,  to  comfort,  and  command.  /iid. 

The  stars  of  midnight  shall  be  dear  ^m 

To  her;  and  she  shall  lean  her  ear  ^^| 

In  many  a  secret  place  ^fH 

Where  rivulets  dance  their  wayward  round, 
And  beauty  born  of  murmuring  sound 

Shall  pass  into  her  face.     Thrti  years  sht grew. 
That  inward  eye 
Which  is  the  bliss  of  solitude. 

/  via  ndired  lonely. 


Wordsworth. 

The  cattle  are  grazing, 
Their  heads  never  raising  ; 
There  arc  forty  feediog  like  one  t 

WrillcH  m  Mank. 
A  Youth  to  whom  was  given 
So  much  of  earth,  so  much  of  heaven.  Rath, 

As  high  as  we  have  mounted  in  delight 
In  our  dejection  do  we  sink  as  low. 

JleielutioH  and  Indifendince.     Slanta  4. 
But  how  can  he  expect  that  others  should 
Build  for  him,  sow  for  him,  and  at  his  call 
Love  him,  who  for  himself  will  take  no  heed  at 

all?  md.    StaHsab. 

I  thought  of  Chatterton,  the  marvellous  Boy, 
The  sleepless  Soul  that  perished  in  his  pride; 
Of  him  who  walked  in  glory  and  in  joy, 
Following  his  plough,  along  the  mountain-side ; 
By  our  own  spirits  we  are  deified  : 
We  poets  in  our  youth  begin  in  gladness ; 
But  thereof  come  in  the  end  despondency  and 

madness.  ibid.    Siama  & 

Choice  word  and  measured  phrase   above  the 

reach 
Of  ordinary  men.  ihtd.  .  Stanvt  14. 

And  mighty  Poets  in  their  misery  dead. 

Ibid.     Slania  17. 

"  A  jolly  place,"  said  he,  "  in  times  of  old  1 
Bui  something  ails  it  now  :  the  spot  is  cursed." 

Jltrt-Laif  mil.     Pari  a. 


I 
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Wordsworth. 


Hunt  half  a  day  for  a  forgotten  dream. 

/larlLtap  Wttt.     Partly 

Never  to  blend  our  pleasure,  or  our  pride, 
With  sorrow  of  the  meanest  thing  that  fi 

Sensations  sweet. 
Felt  in  the  blood,  and  fell  along  the  heart. 

TiHttrn  Abbey, 

That  best  portion  of  a  good  man's  HI 
His  little,  nameless,  unremembered  acts 
Of  kindness  and  of  love. 

That  blessed  mood, 
In  which  the  burden  of  the  mystery, 
In  which  the  heavy  and  the  weary  weight 
Of  all  this  unintelligible  world, 
Is  lightened. 

The  fretful  s 
Unprofitable,  and  the  fever  of  the  world. 
Have  hung  upon  the  beatings  of  my  heart 
/H 

The  sounding  cataract 
Haunted  me  like  a  passion  :  the  tall  rock, 
The  mountain,  and  the  deep  and  gloomy  wood. 
Their  colours  and  their  forms,  were  then  to  me 
An  appetite  ;  a  feeling  and  a  love. 
That  had  no  need  of  a  remoter  charm 
By  thoughts  supplied,  nor  any  interest 
Unborrowed  from  the  eye. 

But  hearing  ofien times 
The  still,  sad  music  of  humanity. 


iidd.  1 


Wordsworth. 

A  sense  sublime 
Of  something  far  more  deeply  interfused. 
Whose  dwelling  is  the  light  of  setting  suns, 
And  the  round  ocean,  and  the  living  air. 
And  the  blue  sky,  and  in  the  mind  of  man: 
A  motion  and  a  spirit,  that  impels 
AL  thinking  things,  all  objects  of  al!  thought. 
And  rolls  through  all  things.  jbid. 

Knowing  that  Nature  never  did  betray 

The  heart  that  loved  her.  ibid. 

Nor  greetings  where  no  kindness  is,  nor  all 
The  dreary  intercourse  of  daily  life.  ihid. 

Like  —  but  oh  1  how  different ! 

Yis,  It  v/oi  the  Meunlain  Eiho. 

T^pe  of  the  wise  who  soar,  but  never  roam  ; 
True  to  the  kindred  points  of  Heaven  and  Home! 
To  a  Skylark. 
The  Gods  approve 
The  depth,  and  not  the  tumult,  of  the  soul. 


Mightier  far 
Than  strength  of  nen'e  or  sinew,  or  the  sway 
Of  magic  potent  over  sun  and  star, 
Is  love,  though  oft  lo  agony  dislresl, 
And  though  his  favorite  seat  be  feeble  woman's 

breast  ibid. 

He  spake  of  love,  such  love  as  Spirits  feel 
In  worlds  whose  course  is  equable  and  pure  ; 


sure.    -^^ 
Laadamia. 


No  fears  to  beat  away,  —  no  strife  to  heal, 
The  past  unsighed  for,  and  [be  future  sure. 

Of  all  that  is  most  beauteous  imaged  there 
In  happier  beauty;  more  pellucid  streams. 
In  ampler  ether,  a  diviner  air. 
And  fields  invested  with  piupureal  gleams. 

liiJ. 

Yet  tears  to  human  suffering  are  due  ; 
And  mortal  hopes  defeated  and  o'erthrown 
Are  mourned  by  man,  and  not  by  man  alone. 
liU. 
But  Shapes  that  come  not  at  an  earthly  call 
Will  not  depart  when  mortal  voices  bid.   £)i<m. 

Shalt  show  us  how  divine  a  thing 

A  Woman  may  be  made.      Ta  a  Voutig  Lady. 

But  an  old  age  serene  and  bright. 
And  lovely  as  a  Lapland  night, 

Shall  lead  thee  to  thy  grave.         JUd. 

Alas !  bow  little  can  a  moment  show     ^H 
Of  an  eye  where  feeling  plays  ^^| 

In  ten  thousand  dewy  rays  ;  -^^ 

A  face  o'er  which  a  thousand  shadows  go. 

Tlu  Triad. 

The  bosom-weight,  your  stubborn  gift. 
That  no  philosophy  can  lift.      PreinUimcnl. 

Stern  Winter  loves  a  dirge-like  sound. 

On  tk4  FauKT  of  Sound,  lii. 


Wordsworth.  409 

There  's  something  in  a  flying  horse, 
There  's  something  in  a  huge  balloon. 

PiUrBill.     Protogae.     Si.  I. 

The  common  growth  of  Moiher  Earth 
Suffices  me,  —  her  tears,  her  mirth, 
Her  humblest  mirth  and  tears. 

Ibid.    SI.  17, 
Full  twenty  times  was  Peter  feared, 
For  once  that  Peter  was  respected. 

Part  i.  Sf.  3. 
A  primrose  by  a  river's  brim 
A  yellow  primrose  was  to  him, 
And  it  was  nothing  more.       part  i  sr.  12. 
The  soft  blue  sky  did  never  melt 
Into  his  heart ;  he  never  feit 
The  witchery  of  the  soft  blue  sky  ! 

Pari  \.  Si.  15. 
As  if  the  man  had  fixed  his  face. 
In  many  a  solitary  place. 
Against  the  wind  and  open  sky  1 

Part  i.  Si.  26.< 
The  holy  time  is  quiet  as  a  Nun 
Breathless  with  adoration. 

Miicrtlaiuoui  Sanneli.     Pari  \.  in. 

'  The  original  edition  (London,  8vo,  1S19)  had  the  fol- 
lowing  u  the  rounb  stanza  from  the  end  of  Pari  1..  which 
mu  omitted  in  all  subsequent  edilians  :  — 
Is  it  a  party  in  a  parlour  f 
Crammed  just  as  ihey  on  earth  were  crammed,  — 
Some  sipping  punch,  some  sipping  lea. 
But  as  you  by  their  laces  sec, 
All  sikm  and  a)l  damned. 


The  world  is  too  much  with  us ;  late  and  soon. 
Getting  and  spending,  we  lay  waste  our  powers. 
Misa/laHeeui  SohhiIi 
Great  God  !  I  'd  rather  be 
A  Pagan  suckled  in  a  creed  out\x-orn  ; 
So  might  I,  standing  on  this  pleasant  lea. 
Have  glimpses  that  would  make  me  less  forlorn  ; 
Have  sight  of  Proteus  rising  from  the  sea, 
Or  hear  old  Triton  blow  his  wreathed  horn. 


forlorn ; 


To  the  solid  ground  ' 
Of  nature  trusts  the  Mind  that  builds  for  aye.'" 

/iW.     Pari  i.  xxiiv. 

'T  is  hers  to  pluck  the  amaranthine  flower 
Of  Faith,  and  round  the  Sufferer's  temples  bind 
Wreaths  that  endure  affliction's  heaviest  shower, 
And  do  not  shrink  from  sorrow's  keenest  w 

Jbid.     Parti 
Ne'er  saw  I,  never  felt,  a  calm  so  deep! 
The  river  glideth  at  his  own  sweet  will ; 
Dear  God  I  the  ver>'  houses  seem  asleep  ; 
And  all  that  mighty  heart  is  lying  still  1 

/hid.     Par, 

And,  when  a  damp 
Fell  round  the  path  of  Milion,  in  his  hand 
The  Thing  became  a  trumpet;  whence  he  blew 
Soul-animating  strains,  —  alas  I  loo  few. 

IbiJ.     Part  il  L 

Soft  is  the  music  that  would  charm  for  ever  ; 
The  flower  of  sweetest  smell  is  shy  and  lowly. 


■St  wind. 

01 


lVerrils7t/tjrt/i. 

Sweet  Mercy  1  to  the  gates  of  Heaven 
This  Minstrel  lead,  his  sins  forgiven  j 
The  rueful  conflict,  the  heart  riven 

With  vain  endeavour, 
And  memory  of  Earth's  bitter  leaven, 

Effaced  for  ever. 

TkoughU  luggisUd  on  tht  Banki  of  Nitk. 

The  best  of  what  we  do  and  are, 

Just  God,  forgive.  ibid. 

The  foaming  flood  seems  motionless  as  ice  ; 
Frozen  by  distance.        Address  to  KUckura  CatUe. 

May  no  rude  hand  deface  it, 

And  its  forlorn  hie  jacet !  Ellin  Inviii. 

Some  natural  sorrow,  loss,  or  pain. 
That  has  been,  and  may  be  again. 

Tht  Solitary  Rcaptr. 

The  music  in  my  heart  I  bore. 

Long  after  it  was  heard  no  more.        ibid. 

Because  the  good  old  rule 
Sufficeth  them,  the  simple  plan, 
That  they  should  take  who  have  the  power, 

And  they  should  keep  who  can. 

Rob  Roy's  Croat. 

The  Eagle,  he  was  lord  above. 

And  Rob  was  lord  below.  ibid. 


\ 


A  brotherhood  of  venerable  Trees. 

SuHnet,     CoiBposed  at  — ^ 

Let  beeves  and  home-bred  kine  partakf 
The  sweets  of  Burn-mill  meadow  ; 
The  swan  on  still  St.  Man-'s  Lake 
Float  double,  swan  and  shadow! 

Yatr<«n  UnvisiUd. 

O  for  a  single  hour  of  that  Dundee 

Who  on  that  day  the  word  of  onset  gavel, 

Soaiul.     Jh  thr  Pass  of  KiUiera, 

A  remnant  of  uneasy  light 

The  Matrm  «/  ytdbermgh. 

But  thou,  that  didst  appear  so  fair 

To  fond  imagination, 
Dost  rival  in  the  light  of  day 

Her  delicate  creation.   Vamui  VtsUcd. 


t  grieve  when  even  the 


Men  are  we,  and  i 

Shade 
Of  that  which  once  was  great  is  passed  away. 

On  the  Exiinclien  of  Iht  Ventlian  RipuMu. 

Thou  hast  left  behind 
Powers  that  will  work  for  thee  ;  air,  earth,  and 

skies ; 
There 's  not  a  breathing  of  the  common  wind 
That  will  forget  thee  ;  thou  hast  great  allies  ; 
Thy  friends  are  exultations,  agonies, 
And  love,  and  man's  unconquerable  mind. 

To  ToussaiHtVC 


VOttoartmt^^k 


: ;  one  is  of  the  sea, 

is;  each  a  mighty  Voice. 

•H  Ikt  Subjugation  of  Siaitierlami. 

living  and  high  thinking  are  no  more. 
The  homely  beauty  of  the  good  old  cause 
Is  gone  ;  our  peace,  our  fearful  innocence. 
And  pure  religion  breathing  household  laws. 

U'rilUn  in  London,  September,  1802. 


rTwo  voices  are  th 
One  of  the  raoun 
TTu^ghto/aBrii 
Plain  living  and  1 

I 
I 


So  didst  thou  travel  on  life's  common  way, 
In  cheerful  godliness,  /bid. 

We  must  be  free  or  die,  who  speak  the  tongue 
ThatSliakespearespake;  thefaithandmoralshold 
Which  Milton  held. 

Poemi  didicaled  to  National  fndtptndtna. 
Pari.  L  Sonnet  xri. 

Every  gift  of  noble  origin 
Is  breathed  upon  by  Hope's  perpetual  breath. 
Ibid.     Sonnet  XX. 


■'■^ 


Turning,  for  them  who  pass,  the  common  dust 
Of  servile  opportunity  to  gold. 

Demltoty  Stanias. 

Thai  God's  most  dreaded 
In  working  out  a  pure  intent, 


414  Wordsworth.  ^^^^* 

Is  man  —  arrayed  for  mutual  slaughter ; 
Yea,  Carnage  is  his  daughter.'  odi,  i8it 

The  sightless  Milton,  with  his  hair  ^| 

Around  his  piacid  temples  curled  ;  ^H 

And  Shakespeare  at  his  side, — a  freight,  ^| 

Ifclay  could  think  and  mind  were  weighty  ^| 

For  him  who  bore  [he  world  !  ^H 

7»i  /litliaH  ItiHtTtaa^ 

Meek  Nature's  evening  comment  on  the  shows 
That  for  oblivion  take  their  daily  binh 
From  all  the  fuming  vanities  of  Plarth. 

Sky- Prosftit.  from  the  Plain  of  Frana. 

The  monumental  pomp  of  age  _ 

Was  with  this  goodly  Personage ;  ^9 

A  stature  undepressed  in  size,  jH 

Vnbent,  which  rather  seemed  to  rise,  ™ 
In  open  victory  o'er  the  weight 
Of  seventy  years,  to  loftier  height. 

Tht  While  Doe  of  Rylilont.     Cw*  iiL 

Babylon,  ■ 

Learned  and  wise,  hath  perished  utterly,  ^B 
Nor  leaves  her  Speech  one  word  to  aid  the  si^ 
That  would  lament  her. 

EccUs.  Sattnels.   /"ar/i.  ccv.   MissiBHs  and  Traodi. 

I  Altered  in  liter  editions  by  amitting  the  last  two 
lines,  the  others  reading 

But  Man  is  thy  most  awful  inslrument. 

In  woiking  out  a  pure  iiitenL  ^^1 


I 


ashes,  little  Brook  !  wilt  bear 
Into  the  Avon,  Avon  to  the  tide 
Of  Severn,  Severn  to  the  narrow  seas. 
Into  main  ocean  they,  this  deed  accursed 
An  emblem  yields  to  friends  and  enemies. 
How  the  bold  Teacher's  doctrine,  sanctified 
By  truth,  shall  spread,  throughout  the  world  dis- 
persed."' 

EccIn-  SoHtuts.    Part  iL  icvii.     To  Wicklige. 

•  In  obedience  to  the  order  of  the  Council  of  Con- 
Hance,  {1415.I  llie  remains  of  WicklifTc  were  exhumed 
■nd  buml  to  ashes,  and  these  casl  into  (he  Swift,  a  neigh- 
bouring brook  running  hard  by,  and  "  thus  this  brook  hath 
conveyed  his  ashes  into  Avon  \  Avon  into  Severn,  Sev- 
ern ioto  the  narrow  seas,  they  into  the  mini  ocean.  And 
'llius  the  uhet  of  WickliRc  arc  the  emblem  of  his  doc- 
bine,  which  now  is  dispersed  all  the  world  over."  —  Fuller, 
Cdirvi  Hiilory.  Sec.  ii.  B.  4  /\ir.  53. 

Fox  says  :  "  What  Ileraclllus  would  not  laugh,  or 
what  Democrilus  would  not  weep?  ....  For  though 
tbcy  digged  up  his  body,  burnt  his  bnne»,  and  drowned 
luB  ashes,  yet  the  word  of  God  and  truth  of  his  doctrine, 
with  the  fruit  and  success  thereof,  they  could  not  bum." 
Sbd*  af  Martyrs.  Vol.  i.  p.  606,  id.  1641. 
"  Some  prophet  of  thai  day  said, 

•The  Avon  to  ihe  Severn  tuns, 
The  Severn  to  Ihe  sea  1 
And  Wickliffe's  dusl  shall  spread  abroad, 
Wide  as  the  waters  be.'  " 
From  Aildresi  befert  lAi  "  Sons  of  New  HamfiAire,"  by 
Uiniel  Webster,  1349- 
These  lines  are  similarly  quoted  by  the   Rev.  John 
the  Vaktt  af  tkt  Dtad. 


4i6 


IVcrdsTvortk 


The  feather,  whence  ihe  pen 
Was  shaped  that  traced  the  lives  of  these  good 

men, 
Dropped  from  an  Angel's  wing." 

/M.     Part  iii.  v.      Walton's  i 

Meek  Walton's  heavenly  memory.  md. 

But  who  would  force  the  Soul,  tilts  with  a  straw 
Against  a  Champion  cased  in  adamant. 

Ibid,    /"drtiii.  viL    FcrseiuHoH  of  tht  Scollhh  Caveaanttrs. 

Where  music  dwells 
Lingering,  and  wandering  on  as  loth  to  die 
LJke  thoughts  whose  very  sweetness  yieldeth  proof 
That  they  were  bom  for  immortality. 

Ibid.   /'ortiii.xliiL   InnJioJKiH^sChaf/I.Gimbridgr. 
Myriads  of  daisies  have  shone  forth  in  flower 
Near  the  lark's  nest,  and  in  their  natural  hour 
Have  passed  away  ;  less  happy  than  the  one 
That,  by  the  unwilling  ploughshare,  died  to  prove 
The  lender  charm  of  poetry  and  love, 

Ftxm-i  compoitd  in  Smamtr  i^lSj}    xxxvii. 
Nor  less  I  deem  that  there  are  Powers         -j^^f 
Which  of  themselves  our  minds  impress  ',     ^^| 
That  we  can  feed  this  mind  of  ours  ^^| 

In  a  wise  passive n ess. 

Expeitulation  and  Rtfly. 

'  The  pen  wherewith  thou  dosl  so  heavenly  si 
Made  of  a  cjuill  from  an  Angel'a  wing. 

Henry  Constable,  -S 
Whose  noble  praise 
Deserves  i  quill  pluckt  ftom  an  angel's  wing. 

Doiolhy  Berry,  Smuut. 


WordswBrth. 

Up!  up!  my  Friend,  and  quit  your  books. 
Or  surely  you  '11  grow  double  : 
Up  1  up  !  my  Friend,  and  clear  your  looks  ; 
Why  all  this  toil  and  trouble  ? 

Thf  TabU,  Turned. 

Come  forth  into  the  light  of  things. 

Let  Nature  be  your  Teacher.  /*/,/. 

One  impulse  from  a  vernal  wood 

May  teach  you  more  of  man, 

Of  moral  evil  and  of  good. 

Than  all  the  sages  can.  juj. 

In  that  sweet  mood  when  pleasant  thoughts 
Briug  sad  thoughts  to  the  mind. 

Lines  Turillen  ia  Early  Spring. 

And  't  is  my  faith  that  every  flower 
Enjoys  the  air  it  breathes.  md. 

O  Reader  !  had  you  in  your  mind 
Such  stores  as  silent  thought  can  bring, 

0  gentle  Reader  I  you  would  find 

A  tale  in  everything.  Simon  Let. 

1  've  heard  of  hearts  unkind,  kind  deeds 
With  coldness  still  returning ; 

Alas  I  the  gratitude  of  men 

Hath  oftener  left  me  mourning.  ibid. 

One  that  would  peep  and  botanize 
Upon  his  mother's  grave. 

A  Foefs  Epilafh.    Si.  %. 
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He  murmurs  near  the  running  brookS' 
A  music  sweeter  than  their  own. 

A  Poefs  Epitaph. 

And  you  must  love  him,  ere  to  you 
He  will  seem  worthy  of  your  love. 

Ibid.    SL  n 
The  harvest  of  a  quiet  eye, 
That  broods  and  sleeps  on  his  own  heart 

3iii.    St.  13. 
My  eyes  are  dim  with  childish  tears. 
My  heart  is  idly  stirred, 
For  the  same  sound  is  in  my  ears 
Which  in  those  days  1  heard. 

TA<Fo 
A  happy  youth,  and  their  old  age 
Is  beautiful  and  free.  /aj. 

And  often,  glad  no  more, 
We  wear  a  face  of  joy,  because 
We  have  been  glad  of  yore.  JJM. 

Maidens  witliering  on  the  stalk. 

Prrsena!  Talk.     St.  I. 
Dreams,  iwoks,  are  each  a  world ;  and  books,  we 

know. 
Are  a  substantial  world,  both  pure  and  good  ; 
Round  these,  with  tendrils  strong  as  flesh  and 

Our  pastime  and  our  happiness  will  grow. 

The  gentle  Lady  married  to  the  Moor, 
And  heavenly  Una  with  her  milk-whitt 

Ibid.    St.  3. 


^H   Blessing! 
^>      Who  eav 


Words'juorth. 


Blessings  be  with  them,  and  eternal  praise. 
Who  gave  us  nobler  loves,  and  nobler  cares, 
The  Poets,  who  on  earth  have  made  us  heirs 
Of  truth  and  pure  delight  by  heavenly  lays  1 
Petsmal  Talk.    St.  4. 

Stem  Daughter  of  the  Voice  of  God  ! 

OJ/  10  Duly. 
A  light  to  guide,  a  rod 
I  To  check  the  erring,  and  reprove.  ibij. 

I  Cive  unto  me,  made  lowly  wise, 
I  The  spirit  of  self-sacrifice  ; 
I  The  confidence  of  reason  give  ; 
I  .And  in  the  light  of  truth  thy  Bondman  let  me 
live.  Ibid. 

I^Vlio,  doomed  to  go  in  company  with  Pain, 
And  Fear,  and  Bloodshed,  miserable  train  ! 
S  his  necessity  to  glorious  gain. 

Characttr  nfthe  I/af/iy  Warrur, 

Controls  them  and  subdues,  transmutes,  berea^'es 
Of  their  bad  influence,  and  their  good  receives. 

But  who,  if  be  be  called  upon  to  face 

Some  awful  moment  to  which  Heaven  has  joined 

Great  issues,  good  or  bad  for  humankind. 

Is  happy  as  a  Lover.  jud. 

Wh< 

Nor 


Whom  neither  shape  of  anger  can  dismay, 
I  Nor  thought  of  lender  happiness  betray,    ibid. 


IVbrdswortA. 

Sad  fancies  do  we  tlien  affect, 

In  luxury  of  disrespect 

To  our  own  prodigal  excess 

Of  too  familiar  happiness.  Odt  lo 

Or,  shipwrecked,  kindles  on  the  coast 
False  fires,  that  others  may  be  lost 

To  Hi  Lady  f 
Small  seri'ice  is  true  service  while  it  lasts : 
Of  humblest  Friends,  bright  Creature !    scorn 

not  one  : 
The  Daisy,  by  the  shadow  that  it  casts. 
Protects  the  lingering  dew-drop  from  the  Sun. 

To  ,1  Child.      WrUlin  in  her  Album, 

Men  who  can  hear  the  Decalogue,  and  feel 
No  self-reproach.  The  Old  Cumhrrland  Bi 

As  in  the  eye  of  Nature  he  has  lived, 

1  the  eye  of  Nature  let  him  die  I  ibid. 


'•« 


Soi 

To  be  a  Prodigal's  Favourite, — then,  worse  truth, 
A  Miser's  Pensioner,  —  behold  our  tot ! 

The  Small  Ctlandine. 
The  light  that  never  was  on  sea  or  land. 
The  consecration,  and  the  Poet's  dream. 

SHggcHed  fy  a  rictureo/  Petit  Caille  in  a  Slnrm.    St.  ^ 

A  Power  is  passing  from  the  earth. 

Lines  on  (he  Expected  Disiolutim  e/Mr. 

But  hushed  be  every  thought  that  springs 

From  out  the  bitterness  of  things. 

Addressed  10  Sir  G.  H. 


Wordsworth.  42 1 

I  Since  every  mortal  power  of  Coleridge 
Was  frozen  at  its  marvellous  source  ; 
TVie  rapt  one,  of  the  god-like  forehead, 
The  heaven-eyed  creature  sleeps  in  earth  : 
And  Lamb,  the  frolic  and  the  gentle, 

}  Has  vanished  from  his  lonely  hearth. 

Exiemport  Effusion  upon  Ikt  Death  of  James  Hogg, 

How  fast  has  brother  followed  brother, 
'  From  sunshine  to  the  sunless  land  I  ihid. 

I  But  yet  I  know,  where'er  I  go. 

'    Thai  there  hath  passed  away  agtory  from  theearth. 
Odt.    Inlimaticns  cf  Immorlality.    Si.  z. 

'  Our  birth  is  but  a  sleep  and  a  forgetting  : 
I  The  soul  that  rises  with  us,  our  life's  Star, 

Hath  had  elsewhere  its  setting. 
And  Cometh  from  afar  ; 

Not  in  entire  forgetful  n ess, 

And  not  in  utter  darkness, 
I  But  trailing  clouds  of  glory,  do  we  come 

From  Cod,  who  is  our  home  : 
I  Heaven  lies  about  us  in  our  infancy. 

I  At  length  the  Man  perceives  it  die  away, 
llAnd  fade  into  the  light  of  common  day. 

/iid.    Se.  5. 

The  thought  of  our  past  years  in  me  doth  breed 
Perpetual  benediction.  /UJ.    Si.  9. 

Those  obstinate  questionings 
Of  sense  and  outward  things, 


Fallings  from  us,  vanishings  ; 

Blank  misgivings  of  a  Creature 
Moving  about  in  worlds  not  realized, 
High  instincts  before  which  our  mortal  Nature 
Did  tremble  like  a  guiltj'  thing  surprised. 

Oflt.     InHmatiOHS  b/ Jmmartalily.     St.  9. 

Truths  ihat  wake. 
To  perish  never.  jbkd. 

Though  inland  far  we  be, 
Our  souls  have  sight  of  that  immortal  sea 

Which  brought  us  hither.  /hij. 

In  years  that  bring  the  philosophic  mind. 


The  Clouds  that  gather  round  the  setting  su 
Do  take  a  sober  colouring  from  an  eye 
That  hath  kept  watch  o'er  man's  mortality. 


To  me  the  meanest  flower  that  blows  can  give 
Thoughts  that  do  often  lie  too  deep  for  tears. 
Ibid.   St.  II. 
The  vision  and  the  faculty  divine  ; 
Yet  wanting  the  accomplishment  of  vcree. 

The  Excursion.     Brot  i 

The  imperfect  offices  of  prayer  and  praise. 

That  mighly  orb  of  song. 
The  divine  Milton.  ibid. 


The  good  die  first. 
And  they  whose  hearts  are  dry  a= 
Burn  to  the  socket. 


dust 

Ibid. 


I 


Wordsworth.  423 

This  dull  product  of  a  scoffer's  pen. 

The  Eirursion.  Book  il. 
With  battlements  that  on  their  reslless  fronts 
Bore  stars.  ihiJ. 

Wisdom  is  ofttimes  nearer  when  we  stoop 
Then  when  we  soar.  ibid.    Baek  iii. 

Wrongs  unredressed,  or  insults  unavcnged- 

Ibid. 

Monastic  brotherhood,  upon  rock 
Aerial.  ibid. 

TheinteHectual  power,  through  words  and  things, 
Went  sounding  on,  a  dim  and  perilous  way  ! ' 

Ibid. 

Society  became  my  glittering  bride. 

And  airy  hopes  ray  children.  ibid. 

There  is  a  luxury  in  self- dispraise  ; 

And  inward  self-disparagement  affords 

To  meditative  spleen  a  grateful  feast. 

Ibid.    Book  iv. 
Pan  himself, 
The  simple  shepherd's  awe-inspiring  god  I 

Ibid. 

A  curious  child,  who  dwelt  upon  a  tract 
Of  inland  ground,  applying  to  his  ear 
The  convolutions  of  a  smooth-lipped  shell ; 
To  which,  in  silence  bushed,  his  very  soul 

'  Three  sleepless  nights  1  pas-sed  in  sounding  on. 
Through  words  and  things,  a  dim  and  perilous  tray. 
Tht  BordiTcrs,  A<l  iv.  Sc.  2. 


Spires  whose  "silent  finger  points  to  heaven." 

IHd.    Book  tL J 
Ah  I  what  a  warning  for  a  thoughtless  man. 
Could  field  or  grove,  could  any  spot  of  e 
Show  to  his  eye  an  image  of  the  pangs 
Which  it  hath  witnessed  ;  render  back  an  e 
Of  the  sad  steps  by  which  it  hath  been  trud  t  J 
Ibid.    B«A-A 

Which  overflowed  Ihe  soul  was  passed  away, 
A  consciousness  remained  that  it  had  left, 
Deposited  upon  the  silent  shore 

mages  and  precious  thoughts 
That  shall  not  die,  and  cannot  be  destroyed. 

Ibid.    ^«.:*vU. 
Wisdom  married  to  immortal  verse.'  thid. 


te  leaches  men  to  build  (heir  churches 
■»  with  Kpire-stecples,  which,  as  tlicy  cannot 
be  referred  tu  any  other  object,  point  ax  with  silent  finger 
to  the  sky  nml  slars.  —  Coleridge,  The  Frittid,  Ne.  14. 
*  Lap  me  in  soft  Lydian  ai 
Married  to  immorlal  ver: 

Milton,  L'A 


VAllcgr»i.^^^k 


WordswortA. 

A  Man  he  seems  of  cheerful  yesterdays 
And  confident  to-morrows. 

Til  Excursion.     Bsot  viL 

The  primal  duties  shine  aloft,  like  stars  ; 
The  charities  that  soothe,  and  heal,  and  bless, 
Are  scattered  at  the  feet  of  Man,  like  flowers. 
fiid.     B0ok  ix. 
By  happy  chance  we  saw 
A  twofold  image  ;  on  a  grassy  bank 
A  snow-white  ram,  and  in  the  crystal  flood 
Another  and  the  same  \ '  ibid. 


Risen  o 


Another  mom 

1."  The  Prelude. 


Bliss  was  il  in  that  dawn  to  be  alive, 
But  to  be  young  was  very  Heaven  ! 

Ihid.     Bosk  xi 
The  budding  rose  above  the  rose  full  blown. 

And  thou  art  long,  and  lank,  and  brown, 
As  is  the  ribbed  sea  sand. 


And  listens  like  a  three  years'  child. 

LiJui  added  to  the  Anriint  Mariner? 

'  Mounti  from  her  (uneral  pynr  on  wings  of  flame. 
rs  and  sbines  anolher  and  the  same. 

Darwin,  Thi  Botanic  Garden. 
An  equivalent  of  the  Latin  phrase  "alter  et  idem," 
Joseph  Hall's  Mundui  alter  tl  idem,  published  einj  1600. 
'  Verbatim  from  Parodist  Last,  Book  v.  Line  3  [a 
'  Wordsworth,  in  his  notes  to  Wf  are  Seven,  claims  to 
I    bave  written  these  tinee  in  the  Aiuienl  Mariner. 


Souihty. 


ROBERT   SOUTHEY. 


H  How  beautiful  is  night ! 

H  A  dewy  freshness  lills  the  : 

B  No  mist  obscures,  nor  cloud,  nor  speck,  nor 

H  Breaks  the  serene  of  heaven  : 

W  In  fuU-orbed  gloty,  yonder  moon  divine 

Rolls  through  the  dark-blue  depths.  , 

Beneath  her  steady  ray  m 

The  desert-circle  spreads,  ^ 

Like  the  round  ocean,  girdled  with  the  sky. 

How  beautiful  is  night  J  Tkaiaia. 

They  sin  who  tell  us  Love  can  die : 
With  Life  all  other  passions  fly, 
All  others  are  but  vanity. 

The  Curie  a/  Kehama.    Canlo  i.  St.  lo 
Love  is  indestructible  : 
Its  holy  flame  for  ever  burneth  ; 
From  Heaven  it  came,  to  Heaven  returneth ; 


'I 


It  soweth  here  with  toil  and  care. 
But  the  harvest-time  of  Love  is  there.         lUd. 

Oh  1  when  a  Mother  meets  o 
The  Babe  she  lost  in  infancy, 

Hath  she  not  then,  for  pains  and  feai%J 
The  day  of  woe,  the  watchful  night. 
For  all  her  sorrow,  all  her  tears, 
An  over-payment  of  delight? 

Ibid.     Canto  ^SL-A 


"  But  what  good  came  of  it  at  last  ? " 

Quoth  little  Peierkiii. 
"Why  that  I  cannot  tell,"  said  he  ; 
as  a  famous  victory." 

Tht  BmiU  of  BUtihm 
Where  Washington  hath  left 
His  awful  memory 
A  light  for  after  ti 

Ouif  viritlen  Juring  the  War  -wilA  Amtriea,  1814. 


8  Hopkinson.  —  Pitt. 

My  days  among  the  Dead  are  passed  ; 

Around  me  I  behold, 
AVhere'er  these  casual  eyes  are  cast, 

Tlie  mighty  minds  of  old  ; 
My  never-failing  friends  are  they, 

AVith  whom  I  converse  day  by  day. 

OccaiiaiaJ  Pitceu    xviiL 

The  march  of  intellect.' 
Colloquies  on  the  Pngrtii  and  PraspecU  ofSecuty, 

rol.  a.  f.  360. 


JOSEPH   HOPKINSON.     1770-1842. 

I,  Ccilmnbial  happy  land! 


Lamb.  — DibiHn. 


CHARLES    LAME 

Gone  before 
To  that  unknown  and  silent  shore. 


I  have  had  playmates,  I  have  had  companions, 
In  my  days  of  childhood,  in  my  joyfui  school-days, 
All,  all  are  gone,  the  old  familiar  faces. 

Old  Familiar  Faitt. 

And  half  had  stagger'd  that  stout  Stagirite, 

Written  at  CttmMifge. 

Who  first  invented  work  and  bound  the  free 
And  holiday- rejoicing  spirit  down 

To  that  dry  drudgery  at  the  desk's  dead  wood  ? 

Sabbathless  Saian  I  (Vm-t. 


A  clear  tire,  a 
the  game. 

Books  which ; 


clean  hearth,  and  the  rigour  ol 

Afri.  BaliU's  O/rinioni  on  IVhist. 
Detnchcd  TkoughU  ett  Baoki. 


I 


THOMAS    DIBDIN.     1771-1841. 

O,  it's  a  snug  little  island  ! 

A  right  little,  tight  little  island  ! 

Tht  Snug  Litllf  Is!a»d. 


A 


■^^■1*^^ 

^^                     Coleridge.                       431 

So  lonely  't  was,  that  God  himself 

Thf  AHrital  M^nnir.     fart  vii. 

He  prayeih  well,  who  lo'eth  well 

Both  man  and  bird  and  beast              /uj. 

He  prayeth  best,  who  loveth  best 

All  things,  both  great  and  small.         /ua. 

A  sadder  and  a  wiser  man. 

He  rose  the  mon-ow  morn.                    JUd. 

And  the  Spring  comes  slowly  up  this  way. 

CAm/aiel.    Part  i, 

A  lady  so  richly  clad  as  she  — 

Beautiful  exceedingly.                                /uj. 

Carved  with  figures  strange  and  sweet. 

All  made  out  of  the  carver's  brain.              /hj. 

Her  gentle  limbs  did  she  undress, 

A  sight  to  dream  of,  not  lo  tell  1                 juj. 

That  saints  will  aid  if  men  will  call : 

For  the  blue  sky  bends  over  all ! 

CoHcluihn  to  Pari  i 

Each  matin  bell,  the  Baron  saith. 

Knells  us  back  to  a  world  of  death. 

Ihid.     Pan  ii. 

Alas  1  they  had  been  friends  in  youth  ; 

Kut  whispering  tongues  can  poison  inilh  ; 

And  constancy  lives  in  realms  above  ; 

And  life  is  thorny,  and  youth  is  vain  ; 

^ 

432  Coleridgt. 

And  lo  be  wroth  with  one  we  love, 
Dotti  u'ork  like  madness  in  the  brain. 

Chriilabet.     PiiTt  ii. 
They  stood  aloof,  the  scars  remaining,  — 
Like  cliff  which  had  been  rent  asunder  ; 
A  ilre.iry  sea  now  flows  between.  jhid. 

I\Thaps  't  is  pretty  to  force  together 
Thoughts  so  all  unlike  each  other  ; 
To  mutter  and  mock  a  broken  charm, 
To  dally  with  wrong  that  does  no  harm. 

Condunen  lo  Pari  ii. 

Ves,  while  I  stood  and  gazed,  my  temples  bare, 
Ami  shot  my  being  through  earth,  sea,  and  air. 
Possessing  all  things  with  intensesl  love, 
O  I,ibi;rty  !  my  spirit  felt  thee. there. 


and  the  ocea.n. 

The  Hnmcrii  //cxanuler.      Tramlated /rem  SekiHtr. 

In  the  hexameter  rises  the  fountain's  silvery 
column ; 
,  In  the  pentameter  aye  falling  in  melody  back. 
The  OTiidian  Eiesiat  Metre. 
Blest  hour !  it  was  a  luxury —  to  be"! 

Refieclht!  an  h<iv>iig  Ufi  a  Pktte  of  Keti 

.  Hast  thou  a  charm  to  stay  the  morning  star 
-  In  his  steep  course  ? 

Hymn  in  the  t'aU  ef  Chamouni. 

Rtsest  from  forth  thy  silent  sea  of  pines,  jbid. 
Motionless  torrents  !  silent  cataracts  !  md. 
Ye  living  flowers  that  skirt  the  eternal  frost 


Earth,  with  her  thousand  voices,  praises  God. 


A  mother  is  a  mother  still. 
The  holiest  thing  alive. 

The  Three  Craves. 

Never,  believe  me, 
Appear  the  Immortals, 

Never  alone.  The  Visit  oftlu  Gadiy 

'  Imitated  from  Schiller. 


434  Coleridge. 

The  Knight's  bones  are  dust, 

And  his  good  sword  rust ; 

Hb  soul  is  with  the  saints,  I  trust 

The  Knight'i  Tami. 
To  know,  (o  esteem,  to  love,  —  and  then  to  part, 
M:ikcs  up  hfe's  tale  to  many  a  feeling  heart ! 

On  Taking  Itave  of ,  1817. 

In  Xanadu  did  Kubia  Khan 

A  stalely  pleasure -do  me  decree  ; 
Where  Alph,  the  sacred  river,  ran 
Through  caverns  measureless  to  man 

Down  to  a  sunless  sea.  Knbla  Khan. 

A  damsel  with  a  dulcimer 
1  once  I  saw  : 


H       And  th< 
V  All  r 

I 


Coleridge. 


thence  flows  all  that  charms  or  e, 

melodies  the  echoes  of  that  voi 

All  colours  a  suifusion  from  that  light 

Greatness  and  goodness  are  not  means,  but  ends 
Hath  he  not  always  treasures,  always  friends, 
The  good  great  man  ?    three  treasures,  —  love, 

and  light, 
And  calm  thoughts,  regular  as  infants'  breath  ; 
And  three  hrm  friends,  more  sure  than  day  and 

night,  — 
Himself,  his  Maker,  and  the  angel  Death. 


,,,,  I 


Joyr 


s  in  me,  like  a  summer's  morn. 

A  Chriilatas  Carol. 


I  counted  two-and -seventy  stenches. 

All  well  defined,  and  several  slinks.  Coiogju. 

The  river  Rhine,  it  is  well  known, 
Doth  wash  your  citj'  of  Cologne  ; 
But  tell  me,  nymphs!  what  power  divine 
Shall  henceforth  wash  the  river  Rhine  ? 

Ibid. 

Flowers  are  lovely;  Love  is  flower-like  ; 
Friendship  is  a  sheltering  tree  ; 
0  the  Joys,  that  came  down  shower-like, 
Of  Friendship,  Love,  and  Liberty, 
Ere  I  was  old! 

Yoi4lh  and  Agt. 


436 


CoUrid^ 


The  intelligible  fonns  of  ancient  poets, 

The  fair  humanities  of  old  religion, 

The  power,  the  beauty,  and  the  majesty, 

That  had  their  haunts  in  dale,  or  piny  mountain. 

Or  forest  by  slow  stream,  or  pebbly  spring. 

Or  chasms  and  watery  depths ;  all  these  have 

vanished  ; 
They  live  no  longer  in  the  faith  of  reason.         

Wallmstiin.     Part\.  Aif-a.  Sct^ 

Clothing  the  palpable  and  familiar 
With  golden  exhalations  of  the  daw 

Tlu  Dialh  of  WalUmltiH. 

Often  do  the  spirits 
Of  great  events  stride  on  before  the  events,  i 
And  in  to-day  already  walks  to-morrow. 

Jhid.     Act.  V.  &.  j 

I  have  heard  of  reasons  manifold 
Why  Love  must  needs  be  blind, 

But  this  the  best  of  all  I  hold,  — 
His  eyes  are  in  his  mind. 

To  a  Lady,  off/adcd  by  a  S/vrtkv  0 

f  What  outward  form  and  feature  are 

\       He  guesseth  but  in  part ; 
^ut  what  within  is  good  and  fair 
He  seeth  with  the  heart 

My  eyes  make  pictures,  when  they  are  shut 

A  Day-Dream. 
Be  that  blind  bard,  who  on  the  Chian  strand. 
By  those  deep  sounds  possessed  with  inward 
light, 


Montgomery, 

Coleridge  tontinueiL] 

Beheld  the  Iliad  and  the  Odyssey, 
Rise  to  the  swelling  of  the  voiceful  sea. 

Our  myriad -minded  Shakespea 


A  dwarf  sees  farther  than  the  giant  when  he 
has  the  giant's  shoulder  to  mount  on.' 


JAMES    MONTGOMERY. 

When  the  good  man  yields  his  breath 
(For  the  good  man  never  dies).' 

'  The  IViirulerer  of  Sviiherland.     Part  v. 

Friend  after  friend  departs,  — 

Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  .* 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts, 

That  finds  not  here  an  end.  Friends. 

Once,  in  the  flight  of  ages  past. 
There  lived  a  man.  The  CommoH  Lot. 

Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live  -. 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

Tkt  half!  nfLiJi  and  Death. 

'  A  dwarf  on  a  giant's  shoulders  sees  further  of  the 
two,—  Heibert,  Jaeula  PriidtHtiim. 

Grant  them  bul  dwarfs,  yet  stand  they  on  giants' 
shoulders,  and  may  see  Ihe  further.  —  Fuller,  The  Holy 
SlaU.   Ck.  vi.  8, 

'  QK^o-iru- /i7  XJyt  rout  dyndout Calliio,  Ep.  X. 


438  Montgomery.  —  Spencer. 

[Moklfoiiiefy  CD 

If  GckI  hath  made  this  world  so  fair, 
Wlierc  sin  and  death  abound, 
How  beautiful  beyond  compare 

\\"\\\  paradise  be  found  ! 

The  EarlhfiiU  of  GaJ't  Coodnea. 

Here  in  the  body  p>ent, 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam ; 
Vet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

Al  liomi  in  Heaven. 
Gashed  with  honourable  scars, 

Low  in  Glory's  lap  they  He; 
Though  they  fell,  they  fell  like  stars, 

Streaming  splendour  through  the  sky. 

The  Battle  of  Alexandria. 
l'ra\'er  is  llie  soul's  sincere  desire, 
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THOMAS   CAMPBELL.     1777 -1844. 

T  is  distance  lends  enchantment  to  the  view, 
And  robes  the  mountain  in  its  azure  hue. 

Pleasures  of  Hope.     Part  i.  Line  7. 

But  hope,  the  charmer,  lingered  still  behind. 

Line  40. 

O  Heaven  I  he  cried,  my  bleeding  country  save. 

^'«^  359- 
Hope,  for  a  season,  bade  the  world  farewell. 
And  Freedom  shrieked  —  as  Kosciusko  fell ! 

Line  381. 

On  Prague's  proud  arch  the  fires  of  ruin  glow, 
His  blood-dyed  waters  murmuring  far  below. 

Line  385. 

And  rival  all  but  Shakespeare's  name  below. 

Line  472. 

Who  hath  not  owned,  with  rapture-smitten  frame. 
The  power  of  grace,  the  magic  of  a  name  ? 

Part  ii.     Line  5. 

Without  the  smile  from  partial  beauty  won, 
O  what  were  man  ?  —  a  world  without  a  sun. 

Line  21. 

T^he  world  was  sad,  —  the  garden  was  a  wild ; 
-^nd  Man,  the  hermit,  sighed — till  Woman  smil'd. 

Line  37. 

^A^hile  Memory  watches  o'er  the  sad  review 

^^f  jojrs  that  faded  like  the  morning  dew. 

Une  45. 


440  Campbell. 

There  shall  be  love,  when  genial  mom  appears, 
Like  pensive  Bcauly  smiling  in  her  tears. 

PltaiuTit  ef  Hspt.    fart  a.  Zmv  9J. 

And  Muse  on  Nature  with  a  poet's  eye. 

Ihat  gems  the  starry  girdle  of  the  year. 

Melt,  and  dispel,  ye  spectre-doubts,  that  roll 
Cimmerian  darkness  o'er  the  parting  soul  i 

Z««  263. 
O  Star-eyed  Science !  hast  thou  wandered  there. 
To  wad  us  home  the  message  of  despair? 

But,  sad  as  angels  for  the  good  man's  sin, 
Weep  to  record,  and  blush  to  gi\'e  it  in  ' 


Campi 

T  is  the  sunset  of  life  gives  me  mystical  lore, 
And  coining  events  cast  their  shadows  before.' 

With  his  back  to  the  field,  and  his  feet  lo  the  foe. 


Ye  mariners  of  England  I 

That  guard  our  native  si 
Whose  Hag  has  braved  a  thousand  years, 

The  battle  and  the  breeze  1 

Yi  A/arinrrs  efEn^and. 

Britannia  needs  no  bulwarks, 

No  towers  along  the  steep  ; 
Her  march  is  o'er  the  mountain- waves, 

Her  home  is  on  the  deep. 


The  meteor  flag  of  England 

Shall  yet  terrific  burn  ; 
Till  danger's  troubled  night  depart, 

And  the  star  of  peace  return. 

TTiC  combat  deepens.     On,  je  brave. 
Who  rush  to  glory,  or  the  grave  ! 

Hohtttlindm. 
There  came  lo  the  beach  a  poor  exile  of  Erin  ; 
The  dew  on  his  thin  robe  was  heavy  and  chill ! 

.  .  _  ...c  ihe  hierophants  of  .in  unapprehended  in- 
spiralion  ;  Ihe  mirrors  of  ihe  gigantic  shadows  which 
fuiuiity  casts  upon  the  present.  —  Shelley,  A  Defence  of 
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Campbell. 


For  his  country  he  sighed,  when  at  twilight  re- 
pairing, 
To  wander  alone  by  the  wlnd-tieaten  hill. 

Tht  Exiit  d/ Erm. 
To  bear  is  to  conquer  our  falc. 

On  visiting  a  Sime  in  Argylethirt. 

The  sentinel  stars  set  their  watch  in  the  sky.' 

Tht  Soldirt's  Dream. 

In  life's  morning  march,  when  my  bosom  was 
young.  mi. 

But  sorrow  returned  with  the  dawning  of  morn, 
And  the  voice  in  my  dreaming  ear  melted  away. 


There  was  silence  deep  as  death  ; 

Ami  the  boldest  held  his  breath, 


Ibid. 


Paine.  —  Emmet. 

Cunpbell  cantinued-j 

Drink  ye  to  her  that  each  loves  best, 

And  if  you  nurse  a  flame 
That's  told  but  lo  her  mutual  breast, 

We  will  not  ask  her  name.       Drinkyeioh. 

To  live  in  hearts  we  leave  behind. 

Is  not  lo  die.  nalhrjiid  Ground. 


JONATHAN   M.   SEWALL.     1748-1808. 

No  pent-up  Utica  contracts  your  powers, 
Sut  the  whole  boundless  continent  is  yours. 

EpUggue  te  Cata^ 


ROBERT  TREAT  PAINE.     1772-1811. 

Jlnd  ne'er  shall  the  sons  of  Columbia  be  slaves, 
^Tiile  the  earth  bears  a  plant,  or  the  sea  rolls  its 

waves.  Adams  and  Liberty. 


ROBERT   EMMET.     1780- 1803. 

Let  there  be  no  inscription  upon  my  tomb ;  let 
_  *io  man  write  my  epitaph  :  no  man  can  write  my 
ipitapb. 

Sfttch  <m  kit  Trial  and  Conviction  for  Ihgk  Treason, 
Seplember,  1S03, 

'  Written  for  the  Bow  Street  Theatre,  Portsmouth,  N.  H. 


WALTER    SCOTT.     1771-1831. 


I 


Such  is  the  custom  of  Sranksome-HalL 

The  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrd.     Canto  \.  SK.  riL 

If  thou  wouldst  view  fair  Melrose  aright, 
Go  visit  it  by  the  pale  moonlight. 

Canla  ii  .S3:  1. 
O  fading  honours  of  the  dead  ! 

0  high  ambition,  lowly  laid  I         Canta  ii.  St.  10. 

1  was  not  always  a  man  of  woe.    Oailo  ii,  St.  11. 
I  cannot  tell  how  the  truth  may  be  ; 

I  say  the  tale  as  't  was  said  to  me. 

Canto  ii.  St.  23. 
In  peace,  Love  tunes  the  shepherd's  reed  j 
In  war,  he  mounts  the  warrior's  steed  ; 
In  halls,  in  gay  attire  is  seen  ; 
In  hamleis,  dances  on  the  green. 
Love  rules  the  court,  the  camp,  the  grov^ 
And  men  below,  and  saints  above  ; 
For  love  is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  love. 

Canto  iiL  St  \. 
Her  bide  eyes  sought  the  west  afar, 
For  lovers  love  the  western  star. 

Canto  iii.  St.  14. 
Along  thy  wild  and  willowed  shore. 

Cantart.St,^ 

Ne'er  jfl 

Was  flattery  lost  on  Poet's  ear :  ^H 

A  simple  race  !  they  waste  their  toil  T 

For  the  vain  tribute  of  a  smile.    Canto  iv.  St.  35. 


I 


Scoti. 

Call  it  not  vain  ;  —  they  do  not  err 
Who  say,  thai,  when  the  Poet  dies, 
Mute  Nature  mourns  her  worshipper, 
And  celebrates  his  obsequies. 

Til  Lay  of  Ike  Lail  Minilrel.     Canto  i 


True  love  "s  the  gift  which  God  has  given 
To  man  alone  beneath  the  heaven  : 
It  is  not  fantasy's  hot  fire, 

Whose  wishes,  soon  as  granted,  fly ; 
It  liveth  not  in  fierce  desire, 

With  dead  desire  it  doth  not  die ; 
It  is  the  secret  sympathy, 
The  silver  link,  the  silken  tie, 
"Which  heart  to  heart,  and  mind  to  mind, 
In  body  and  in  soul  can  bind,      cumo  v.  sr.  13. 

Breathes  there  the  man,  with  soul  so  dead, 

Who  never  to  himself  hath  said. 
This  is  my  own,  my  native  land  ! 

"Whose  heart  hath  ne'er  within  him  burned, 
f  As  home  bis  footsteps  he  hath  turned 
I        From  wandering  on  a  foreign  strand  ? 

If  such  there  breathe,  go,  mark  him  well ; 

For  him  no  Minstrel  raptures  swell ; 

High  though  his  titles,  proud  his  name. 

Boundless  his  wealth  as  wish  can  claim ; 

Despite  those  titles,  power,  and  pelf. 

The  wretch,  concentred  all  in  self, 

Living,  shall  forfeit  fair  renown, 
I    And,  doubly  dying,  shall  go  down 
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S»U. 


To  ihc  vile  dust,  from  whence  he  sprang, 
Unwept,  unboDOur'd,  and  unsung. 

TV  Lay  vfthf  Last  Minttrtl.     Canff  vi.  Sr.  t 
O  Caledonia  1  stem  ant)  wild, 
Meet  nurse  for  a  jioetic  child  ! 
Land  of  brown  heaih  and  shaggy  wood  ; 
Land  of  the  mountain  and  the  flood. 


Profaned  the  God-given  strength,  and  marred  the 

lofty  line,      Af.irmi^n.    Inlreiiuc.  lo  Canta  i. 
Just  a(  the  age  'twixt  boy  and  youth. 
When  thought  is  speech,  and  speech  is  truth. 

When,  musing  on  companions  gone, 

We  doubly  feci  ourselves  alone.  aw 
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1 

Suit  lightly  won,  and  short-lived  pain, 

■ 

For  monarchs  seldom  sigh  in  vain. 

Marmion.     Ointo  v.  St.  g. 

With  a  smile  on  her  lips,  and  a  tear  in  her  eye. 

CaniP  V.  S/.  \2. 

But  woe  awaits  a  country  when 

She  sees  the  tears  of  bearded  men. 

Came  V,  St.  16. 

And  dar'st  thou  then 

To  beard  the  lion  in  his  den, 

The  Douglas  in  his  hall?           Canu  vi.  Si.  14. 

0,  what  a  tangled  web  we  weave, 

When  first  we  practise  to  deceive  1 

Canto  vi.  St.  17. 

0  woman!  in  our  hours  of  ease. 

Uncertain,  coy.  and  hard  to  please. 

And  variable  as  ihe  shade 

By  the  light  quivering  aspen  made; 

When  pain  and  anguish  wring  the  brow, 

A  ministering  angel  thou !            Caniu  vi.  St.  30. 

"  Charge,  Chester,  chai^ !  on,  Stanley,  00  ! " 

Were  the  last  words  of  Marmion. 

Canta  vi.  St.  3a. 

0  for  a  blast  of  that  dread  horn ' 

On  Fontarabian  echoes  borne.     CaHto  vi.  St.  33. 

To  all,  to  each,  a  fair  good-night, 

And  pleasing  dreams,  and  slumbers  tight  1 

BiJ.     L-Eiivoy.     Tq  tAi  Reader. 

^^L      1 0  fin-  the  voice  of  that  wild  horn.  —  J^od  Roy,  Ch.  2. 

^ 

^ 

1 


448  Seott. 

\n  listening  mood,  she  seemed  to  stand, 
'I'he  guardian  Naiad  of  the  strand. 

Tkt  Lady  efike  Laie.     Canto  i.  St.  17. 
And  ne'er  did  Grecian  chisel  trace 
A  Nymph,  a  Naiad,  or  a  Grace, 
Of  finer  form,  or  lovelier  face.       Canif  i,  St.  18. 

A  foot  mor«  light,  a  step  more  true. 

Ne'er  from  the  heath-flower  dashed  the  dew. 

On  his  bold  visage  middle  age 

Had  slightly  pressed  its  signet  sage, 

Yel  had  not  quenched  the  open  truth 

And  fiery  vehemence  of  youth  : 

Forward  and  frolic  glee  was  there, 

The  will  to  do,  the  soul  to  dare.    Canlu  \.  St.  at. 
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s  fairest  when  't  is  budding  new, 
And  hope  is  brightest  when    it  dawns  from 
fears. 
The  rose  is  sweetest  washed  with  morning  dew, 
And  love  is  ioveliesi  when  embalmed  in  tears. 
Ti^  L,tdy  oflht  Lake.     Canta  iv.  St.  I. 

Art  thou  a  friend  to  Roderick  ?    Camo  iv.  St.  30. 

Come  one,  come  all !  this  rock  shall  fly 
From  its  firm  base  as  soon  as  1.    Cinia  v.  St.  10. 

And  the  stem  joy  which  warriors  feel 

In  foemen  worthy  of  their  steel.  /iid. 

Who  o'er  the  herd  would  wish  to  reign, 
Fantastic,  fickle,  fierce,  and  vain  1  — 
Vain  as  the  leaf  upon  the  stream, 
And  fickle  as  a  changeful  dream; 
Fantastic  as  a  woman's  mood, 
And  fierce  as  Frenzy's  fevered  blood. 
Thou  many-headed  monster  thing, 
O,  who  would  wish  to  be  thy  king ! 

Can/e  v.  St.  30. 

Where,  where  was  Roderick  then  ? 
One  blast  upon  his  bugle  horn 

Were  worth  a  thousand  men.    Can/a  vi.  ST.  iS. 

Come  as  the  winds  come,  when 

Forests  are  rended  ; 
Come  as  the  waves  come,  when 

Navies  are  stranded.      Pibrock  of  Donald  Dhn. 


In  man's  most  dark  extremity 
Oft  succour  daivns  from  Heavei 

The  Lord  of  the  Isles.     Canto  i.  Sf.  20. 

Spangling  the  wave  with  lights  as  vain 
As  pleasures  in  the  vale  of  pain. 

That  dazzle  as  they  fade.  Ciinio  i.  St.  23. 

O,  many  a  shaft,  at  random  sent. 
Finds  mark  the  archer  little  meant  1 
And  many  a  word,  at  random  spoken, 
May  soothe,  or  wound,  a  heart  that 's  broken  I 
GiH/fl  V.  St.  18. 
Where  lives  the  man  that  has  not  tried 
How  mirth  can  into  folly  glide. 
And  folly  into  sin  ! 

Tht  Bridal  of  Triermain.     Cante'i.  SU  21. 

When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved, 
Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came, 

Her  fathers'  God  before  her  moved. 
An  awfu!  guide  in  smoke  and  flame, 

h^iohet.     Ck.  xl. 
Sea  of  upturned  faces.  Roi  Roy.    C*.  sx. 

There 's  a  gude  time  coming,   ibid.    Ch.  xsia. 

My  foot  is  on  my  native  heath,  and  my  name 
is  MacGregor.  ibid.    Ch.  xxxiv, 

Sound,  sound  the  clarion,  fill  the  fife  1 

To  all  the  sensuai  world  proclaim. 
One  crowded  hour  of  glorious  life 

Is  worth  an  age  without  a  name. 

Old  MortalHy.     Ch  XKdv./.  451. 


Wooiiworth. 


linued.] 


Within  that  awful  volume  lies 
The  mystery  of  mysteries  ! 

The  Manaittry. 

And  better  had  they  ne'er  been  born, 
Who  read  to  doubt,  or  read  to  scorn. 

Widowed  wife  and  wedded  maid. 

The  Bettilh/d. 

But  with  the  morning  cool  reflection  c 

Highland  IViJaw.     Introduetion. 
What  can  they  see  in  the  longest  kingly  line 
in  Europe,  save  that  it  runs  back  to  a  successful 
soldier?'  iVeodsiBck.    raC.  ii.  CA.  xxivii. 


SAMUEL   WOODWORTH.     1785 -1841. 

The  old  oaken  bucket,  the  iron-bound  bucket, 
The  moss-covered  bucket,  which  hung  in  the  we!l. 
The  BuikeL 

>  At  length  the  mom,  and  cold  indifference,  came. 

Rowe,  The  Fair  PemUut,  Ail  i,  .S"f.  I. 

'  Uo  soldat  tel  que  moi  pcut  justemenl  prelendre 

A  guuverner  I'itat,  quand  il  I'a  su  dclendie. 

Le  premier  qui  ful  roi,  ful  un  soldat  hcureoi : 

Qui  sert  bien  son  pays,  n'a  pas  besoin  d'aieui. 

Voltaire,  Merafe,  Ail  i.  Sc.  3. 


THOMAS   MOORE,     1779-1852. 

This  narrow  isthmus  'twixt  two  boundless  seas. 
The  past,  the  future,  two  eternities  I 

Lalla  Rookk.     Tht  VtiUd  Prefhil  ef  Khorassun. 
There 's  a  bower  of  roses  by  Bendemeer's  stream. 

Ibid. 
Like  the  stained  web  that  whitens  in  the  sun, 
Grow  pure  by  being  purely  shone  upon.     itud. 

Ore  mom  a  Peri  at  the  gate 
Of  Eden  stood  disconsolate. 

Paradise  and  tht 
But  the  trail  of  the  serpent  is  over  them  all, 

/Ud. 
O,  ever  thus,  from  childhood's  hour, 

I  've  seen  my  fondest  hopes  decay ; 
I  never  loved  a  tree  or  tiower, 

But 't  was  the  first  to  fade  away. 
I  never  nursed  a  dear  gazelle, 

To  glad  me  wiih  its  soft  black  eye, 
But  when  it  came  to  know  me  well, 
And  love  me,  it  was  sure  to  die, 

TAi  FiniVarshiffrrs. 

Beholding  heaven,  and  feeling  hell.    lUd. 

As  sunshine,  broken  in  the  rill, 

Though  turned  astray,  is  sunshine  still.      Uid. 

Farewell,  farewell  to  thee,  Araby's  daughter. 
Ibid. 
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^^"                    Moore.                       4S3 

1 

Alas  !  how  lighl  a  cause  may  move 

1 

Dissension  between  hearts  that  love  ! 

Hearts  that  the  world  in  vain  had  tried, 

And  sorrow  but  more  closely  tied  ; 

That  stood  the  storm,  when  waves  were  rough, 

Yet  in  a  sunny  hour  fall  off. 

Like  ships  that  have  gone  down  al  sea. 

When  heaven  was  all  tranquillity. 

TMf  Ugkl  o/llu  Hartm. 

And,  oh  !  if  there  be  an  Elysium  on  earth, 

It  is  this,  it  is  this.                     /bid. 

Love  on  through  all  ills,  and  love  on  till  they 

die.                                                 Hid. 

How  shall  we  rank  thee  upon  glory's  page  ? 

Thou  more  than  soldier  and  just  less  than  sage. 

Patmi  nlating  to  America.      To  Thomas  Htimt. 

Go  where  glory  waits  thee  ; 

But,  while  fame  elates  thee, 
'                   Oh !  still  remember  me. 

Irish  Mtledks.     Go  -aihcre  g/ory  waits. 

The  harp  that  once  through  Tara's  halls 

The  soul  of  music  shed. 

Now  hangs  as  mute  on  Tara's  walls, 

.\s  if  chat  soul  were  fled. 

So  sleeps  the  pride  of  former  days. 

So  glory's  thrill  is  o'er, 

And  hearts  ihal  once  beat  high  for  praise. 

Now  feel  that  pulse  no  more. 

Thi  Harp  llfti  omt. 

L 

^ 

454  Moore. 

[Iruh  Udodia  c 

Fly  not  yet,  't  is  just  the  hour 
When  pleasure,  like  the  midnight  flower 
Thai  scorns  the  eye  of  vulgar  light, 
Begins  to  bloom  for  sons  of  night, 

And  maids  who  love  the  moon. 

Flyn 
Oh  Stay  !  —  Oh  stay  1  — 
Joy  so  seldom  weaves  a  chain 
Like  this  to-night,  thai,  oli !  't  is  pain 

To  break  its  links  so  soon.  ibid. 

And  the  heart  that  is  soonest  awake  to  the  Sowers 

Is  always  the  first  to  be  touch'd  by  the  thoms. 

O  (kink  Hat  my  spirits. 

Rich  and  rare  were  the  gems  she  wore, 

And  a  bright  gold  ring  on  her  wand  she  bore. 

RUk  and  tare. 

There  is  not  in  the  wide  world  a  valley  so  sweet 
As  that  vale  in  whose  bosom  the  bright  waters 

meet.  The  Mtetingefthi  Walirs. 

Shall  I  ask  the  brave  soldier,  who  fights  by  my 

side 
In  the  cause  of  mankind,  if  our  creeds  agreed 
C'ine  send  rmnd  Ihi  ■ 
The  moon  looks 
On  many  brooks, 
"  The  brook  can  see  no  moon  but  this. 

While  gating  OB  the  mom's  ligH. 

^  This  image  was  su^esled  by  the  follanring  ihoughl, 

which  occurs  somewhere  in  Sir  William  Jones's  Works: 

"The  moon  looks  upon  many  night-flowers,  ihe  n 

flower  sees  but  one  moon." 


I 


Moore. 


^I 


455 


No,  the  heart  thai  has  truly  lov'd  never  forgets, 
Bui  as  truly  loves  on  to  the  close  ! 

As  the  sunriower  turns  on  her  god,  when  he  sets, 
The  same  look  which  she  lurn'd  when  he  rose. 

Believe  me,  if  all  tkaie  indtaring. 

And  when  once  the  young  heart  of  a  maiden  is 
slolen, 
The  maiden  herself  will  steal  after  it  soon. 

///  Omens. 

But  there  "s  nothing  half  so  sweet  in  life 

As  love's  young  dream.    Lmv's  Young  Dream. 


To  live  with  them  is  far  It 
Than  to  remember  thei 


taw  Ihy  form. 

T  is  the  last  rose  of  summer, 

Led  blooming  alone. 

LtuI  Roie  of  Sutnmer. 
When  true  hearts  He  wither'd 

And  fond  ones  are  flown, 
Oh  !  who  would  inhabit 

This  bleak  world  alone?  ibid. 

You  may  break,  you  may  shatter  the  vase,  if  you 

will, 
But  the  scent  of  the  roses  will  hang  round  it  still. 

Farewell !    Bui  wheHtvtryau  ■aitUome  Ihe  haw. 

Thus,  when  the  lamp  that  lighted 
The  traveller  at  first  goes  out, 


of  Shensione'a  inscription,  "  Hi 
a  reliquis  versiri  quam 


J 


^1^^^ 

4S6                          Moort.                           ^M 

[Irish  MdodiucofldoHl 

He  feels  awhile  benighted, 

And  looks  around  in  fear  and  doubt     ^^ 

But  soon,  the  prospect  clearing,               .^^H 

By  cloudless  starlight  on  he  treads,     ^^| 

And  thinks  no  lamp  so  cheering               ^^| 

As  that  light  which  Hea\'eii  sheds. 

I'd  mourn  thf  hopru 

No  eye  to  watch,  and  no  tongue  to  wound  us, 

AJl  earth  forgot,  and  all  heaven  around  us. 

C0itu  o'er  tht  sea. 

The  light  that  lies 

In  woman's  eyes.     Tfu Hmi  I 'v* leK..^— 

My  only  books                               ^H 

Were  woman's  looks,                     ^| 

And  folly  's  all  they  've  taught  me.       mj. 

I  know  not,  I  ask  not,  if  guilt 's  in  that  heart. 

I  but  know  that  I  love  thee,  whatever  thou  art 

Come,  rtit  m  Shu  basom. 

^Vert  thou  all  that  I  wish  thee,  great,  glorious, 

and  free, 

First  flower  of  the  earth,  and  first  gem  of  the  sea. 

Riminiber  Ika. 

All  that 's  bright  must  fade,  —              ^_ 

The  brightest  still  the  fleetest ;          ^H 

All  that 's  sweet  was  made                   ^H 

But  to  be  lost  when  sweetest  1            ^^ 

Natianal  Airs.    AH  that' t  briglU  must fadt. 

Those  evening  bellsl  those  evening  bells  ! 

How  many  a  tale  their  music  tells !                 .,^^ 

^"^                   Moort.                        4^7^ 

1 

KMiwuIAincmtmucd] 

Of  youth,  anil  home,  and  that  sweet  time 

^^H 

When  last  1  heard  their  soothing  chime. 

^^H 

Thoit  Evening  Bills. 

^^^1 

Oft,  in  the  stilly  night 

^^^1 

Ere  Slumber's  chain  has  bound  me, 

^^^f 

Fond  Memory  brings  the  light 

Of  other  days  around  me  ; 

The  smiles,  the  tears. 

Of  boyhood's  years, 

The  words  of  love  then  spoken ; 

The  eyes  that  shone 

Now  dimm'd  and  gone, 

The  cheerful  hearts  now  broken  ! 

Oft  in  lAt  ttiUy  night. 

I  feel  like  one 

Who  treads  alone 

Some,  banquet-hall  deserted, 

\Vhose  lights  are  fled. 

Whose  garlands  dead, 

And  all  but  he  departed  !                   juj. 

As  half  in  shade  and  half  in  sun 

This  world  along  its  path  advances, 

May  that  side  the  sun  's  upon 

Be  all  that  e'er  shall  meet  thy  glances! 

P/act  bf  nrmatd  tka. 

If  I  Speak  to  thee  in  Friendship's  name, 

Thou  ihink'st  I  speak  too  coldly  ; 

If  I  mention  Love's  devoted  flame, 

Thou  say"st  I  speak  too  boldly. 

Nir^sAallI'.M<,? 

^ 

_J 

45  8  Moore. 

N'UDiul  Airs  rflDlinuccL] 

To  sigh,  yet  feel  no  pain, 

To  weep,  yet  scarce  know  why  ; 

To  s])ort  an  hour  with  Beauty's  chain, 
Then  throw  it  idly  by.    Thi  Bltu  Siet 

This  world  is  all  a  fleeting  show. 

For  man's  illusion  given  ; 
The  smiles  of  joy,  the  tears  of  woe, 

Deceitful  shine,  deceitful  flow,  — 
There  's  nothing  true  but  Heaven  1 

Satn-J  Songs.      Tit  world  ii  all  a  fitting  tk 

Sound  the  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egypt's  dark  sea'P 
Jehovah  has  triumph'd  —  his  people  are  free. 

Ibid.     Sound  Iki  loud  timhreL 

Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your 

anguish  — 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  heal. 
Ibid.     Com/,  ye  Diiconiolale. 
I  knew,  by  the  smoke  that  so  gracefully  curled 

Above  the  green  elms,  that  a  cottage  was  near. 
And  1  said,  "  If  there 's  peace  to  be  found  in  the 

A  heart  that  was  humble  might  hope  for  it 

Pivm!  relating  to  America.     Ballad  & 

To  Greece  we  give  our  shining  blades. 

E^ningi  in  Grnt^ 

Ay,  down  to  the  dust  with  them,  staves  as  they 
are! 
From  this  hour  let  the  blood  in  their  dastardly 
veins. 


Cunningham. 

HcwN  continued] 

That  shrunk  at  the  first  touch  of  Liberty's 
Be  waited  for  tyrants,  or  stagnate  in  chains. 

On  Ikt  Entry  afike  Austrmm  iiiU  Nafiis,  iSil. 

A  Persian's  Heaven  is  eas'ly  made, 

'T  is  but  black'eyes  and  lemonade. 

tutirccfUd  Utttrs.     L/tUr  vi. 

Who  ran 
Through  each  mode  of  the  lyre,  and  was  master 
of  all.  On  tht  Death  of  Skeridan. 

Whose  wit,  in  the  combat,  as  gentle  as  bright, 

Ne'er  carried  a  heart-stain  away  on  its  blade. 

Jhid. 

Weep  on  ;  and,  as  thy  sorrows  flow, 

I  '11  taste  the  luxury  of  woe.        Atiacrtenlie. 

The  minds  of  some  of  our  statesmen,  like  the 
pupil  of  the  human  eye,  contract  themselves  the 
more,  the  stronger  light  there  is  shed  upon  them. 

Prejaee  to  CormftiBn  ami  lalaUrance. 


ALLAN   CUNNINGHAM.     1785-1842. 

A  wet  sheet  and  a  flowing  sea, 

A  wind  that  follows  fast, 
And  fills  the  white  and  rustling  sail. 

And  bends  the  gallant  mast. 

A  iVil  Shut  and  a  Filming  Sfi. 

While  the  hollow  oak  our  palace  is, 
Our  heritage  the  sea.  ibid. 


46(3  Hibtr. 
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REGINALD    HEBER.     1783-1836. 

Failed  the  briglit  promise  of  your  early  day  I 

PaUstine. 

No  hammers  fell,  no  ponderous  axes  rung  ; ' 
Like  some  tall  palm  the  mystic  fabric  sprung. 
Majestic  silence  I  jbid. 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning ! 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid. 
Efipkanjf. 
By  cool  Siloara's  shady  rill 
How  sweet  the  lily  grows. 

Pint  Sunday  after  Epiphany.     No.  ii. 

When  spring  unlocks  the  flowers  to  paint  (he 

laughing  soil.  Stutnth  Sunday  afUr  Trinity, 

Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze, 

He  lurks  in  every  flower.  At  a  FuneroL 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  but  we  will  not  de- 
plore thee, 

Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the 
tomb.  Ibid.    Ne.  i^^ 

'  Altered  in  later  editions  to  ^^^| 

No  vrorkman  sleel,  no  ponderous  axes  nmg,      ^^^H 
Like  some  [a]|  palm  the  noiseless  fabric  sprung 
Silently  as  a  dream  ttic  Tabric  rose, 
No  sound  of  hammer  or  of  saw  was  there. 

Cowper,  The  Task,  Book  v.     The  WiitUr  Miti 


Story.  —  Dtcatiir. 
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Thus  heavenly  hope  is  all  serene. 
But  earthly  hope,  how  bright  soe'er, 

Si  ill  fluctuales  o'er  this  changing  scene, 
As  false  and  fleeting  as  'tis  fair.     .. 

Ob  Han'mly  Hopt  and  Eitrlhly  Uiipt. 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand. 

Muiionary  ffymit. 

Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  WIe.  /bid. 

I  see  them  on  their  winding  way, 
Above  their  ranks  the  moonbeams  play. 


JOSEPH    STORY.      1779-1845. 

Here  shall  the  Press  the  People's  right  maintain, 
Unawed  by  influence  and  unbribed  by  gain  ; 
Here  patriot  Truth  her  glorious  precepts  draw. 
Pledged  to  Religion,  Liberty,  and  Law. 

MotUoftht  Salm  Reguur.    Lift  of Slery,  I'ol.  i.  f<.  117, 


STEPHEN    DECATUR. 


1779- 


Our  country!  In  her  intercourse  with  foreign 
nations,  may  she  always  be  in  the  right ;  but  our 
CoonUy,  right  or  wrong. 

Toasl  given  at  Nsr/ali.     Afril.  1S16. 


DANIEL 

WEBSTER.     1 78. 

2-1851.    ^ 

Sink  or  smn 

1,  live  or  die,  sunivi 

:  or  perish,  I 

give  my  hand  a 

nd  my  Iieart  to  this 

vote.' 

£«/^«, 

I  Adami  and  JiffersoH, 

AHg.  2.  1826. 

Independence 

now  and  Independence  forever.* 

Ibid. 

When  my  eyes  shall  be  turned  to  behold  for 
the  last  lime  the  sun  in  heaven,  may  I  not  see 
him  shining  on  the  broken  and  dishonored  frag- 
ments of  a  once  glorious  Union  ;  on  Slates  dis- 
severed, discordant,  belligerent;  on  a  land  rent 
with  ci\'il  feuds,  or  drenched,  it  may  be,  in  fra- 
ternal blood.  StcandSftitknH  FooPi  RisoliHim. 


Libert)-  and  Uni 


k 


V  and  forever,  one  and 
inseparable.  jud. 

We    wish   that    tliis    column,    rising    towards 
heaven  among  the  ])ointed   spires  of  so  many 


>  Mr.  Adams,  describing  a  conversalion  with  Jonathan 
Sewall,  in  1774,  saj-s,  "  I  answered,  that  the  die  waa  now 
cast ;  I  bad  passed  the  Rubicon.  Sivim  or  sink,  live  or 
die,  iurvive  or  periah  with  mjr  country,  was  my  unaltera- 
ble dclermination."— Adams's  IVtrks,  Vol.'w, 

Live  or  die,  sinlc  or  swim.  —  Peele,  Edward  I. 

■  Mr.  Webster  aaj-s  of  Mr.  Adams,  "On  the  day  of  his 
death,  hearing  ihe  noise  of  bells  and  cannon,  he  asked  the 
occasion.  On  being  reminded  that  it  was  '  Independent 
Day,'  he  replied,  '  Independence  forever.' "  —  Webster's 
IVn-ki,  Vol.\.p.  150. 


Webster. 
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temples  dedicated  to  God,  may  contribute  also 
to  produce,  in  all  minds,  a  pious  feeling  of  de- 
pendence and  gratitude.  We  wish,  finally,  that 
the  last  object  to  the  sight  of  him  who  leaves 
his  native  shore,  and  the  lirst  to  gladden  his  who 
revisits  it,  may  be  something  which  shall  remind 
him  of  the  liberty  and  the  giory  of  his  country. 
Let  it  rise  I  let  it  rise,  till  it  meet  the  sun  in  his 
coming;  let  the  earliest  light  of  the  morning 
giiil  it,  and  the  parting  day  linger  and  play  on 

its  summit         Addrtss  on  Laying thiCorHer-SloHl  of  tht 
Bunkrr  HiU  Momimail,  1825. 

He  smote  the  rock  of  the  national  resources, 
Knd  abundant  streams  of  revenue  gushed  forth. 
He  touched  the  dead  corpse  of  Pubhc  Credit, 
and  it  sprung  upon  its  feet.' 

Speeeh  en  HamilleH,  MiirtA  ■□,  1831. 

On  this  question  of  principle,  while  actual 
suffering  was  yet  afar  off,  they  (the  Colonies) 
raised  their  flag  against  a  power,  to  which,  for 
purposes  of  foreign  conquest  and  subjugation, 
Rome,  in  the  height  of  her  glory,  is  not  lo  be 
compared,  —  a  power  which  has  dotted  over  the 
surface  of  Ihe  whole  globe  with  her  possessions 
and  military  posts,  whose  morning-drum  beat, 

*  He  it  was  thai  first  gave  to  the  law  the  air  of  a  science. 
He  found  it  a  skeleton,  and  clothed  it  with  life',  colour, 
Mtd  complexion  ;  he  embraced  [he  cold  slalue,  and  by  his 
touch  it  grew  into  youth,  health,  and  beauty.  —  Dairy 
Yelverton  ( Lord  Avontnorc)  nn  Blaelatoni. 


464  Wfds/n:  ^^ 

following  the  sun,  and  keeping  company  with 
the  hours,  circles  the  earth  with  one  continuous 
and  unbrolcen  strain  of  the  martial  airs  of  Eng- 
land' SfeecH,  May  7,  1834. 

Sea  of  upturned  faces.* 

S/vcch,  Seftimlvr  30,  1842. 

was  born  an  American  ;  I  live  an  Ameri- 
;  I  shall  die  an  American. 

Sptecho/yidy  17,  1850, 

'  Why  should  [he  brave  Spanish  saldiet  br^  ihe  sun 
never  sets  in  the  Spanish  dominions,  but  ever  shineth  on 
one  part  or  other  we  have  conquered  for  our  king?  — 
Capt.  John  Smith,  AJtifrtisemtnls  for  the  Unexferiencrd, 
&-C.,  CtU.  Xaii.  Hht.  Soc.,  2d  Ser.      fo/.  iii./.  49. 

I  am  called 
The  richest  monarch  in  the  Christian  world  i  ^^^_ 
The  sun  in  my  dominions  never  sets.  ^^^H 

Icb  heisae  ^^^| 

Der  reich.slc  Mann  in  dcr  getauflcn  Wett;     ^^^| 
Die  Sonne  guht  in  meincm  Staal  nichl  unler. 

Schiller,  Don  JCurlos,  Ad  i.  S(.  6. 
The  stake  I  play  for  is  immense,  — I  will  continue  in 
my  own  dynasly  the  family  system  of  the  Bourbons,  and 
:e  Spain  forever  to  the  deslinies  of  France.     Kcmeni' 


ber  that  Ihe  s 


Charles  V.    (Napoleon,  February,  1807).  —  Walter  Scott, 
Lift  efNapeUnn. 

*  This  phrase,  commonly  supposed  to  have  originated 
with  Mr.  Webster,  occurs  in  Reb  Jfqy,  Vol.  i.  Ch,  kx 


Miner.  —  Irving.  —  Napier.       465 


CHARLES   MINER.     1780- 1865. 

When  I  see  a  merchant  over-polite  to  his  cus- 
tomers, begging  them  to  taste  a  little  brandy  and 
throwing  half  his  goods  on  the  counter,  thinks  I, 
that  man  has  an  axe  to  grind. 

WTioUl  turn  Grindstontsy 


WASHINGTON    IRVING.     1783- 1859. 

Free-livers  on  a  small  scale,  who  are  prodigal 
within  the  compass  of  a  guinea. 

The  Stout  Gentleman. 

The  Almighty  Dollar,  that  great  object  of  uni- 
versal devotion  throughout  our  land,  seems  to 
have  no  genuine  devotees  in  these  peculiar  vil- 
lages. The  Creole  VUlage. 

SIR  W.  F.   P.   NAPIER.     1785 -i860. 

Napoleon's  troops  fought  in  bright  fields, 
where  every  helmet  caught  som6  beams  of  glory, 
but  the  British  soldier  conquered  under  the  cool 
shade  of  aristocracy ;  no  honours  awaited  his  dar- 
ing, no  despatch  gave  his  name  to  the  applauses 
of  his  countrymen  ;  his  life  of  danger  and  hard- 
ship was  uncheered  by  hope,  his  death  unno- 
ticed. 

Peninsular  JVar.     Vol.  ii.  Book  xi.  C^.  3.     1 810, 

^  From  Essays  from  the  Desk  of  Poor  Robert  the  Scribe^ 

Doylestown,  Pa,,  1 81 5.     It  first  appeared  in  the  Wilkes- 

harre  Gleaner.     181 1. 

20  DD 
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Byron. 


LORD    BYRON.     1788- 1824. 

Farewell !  if  ever  fondest  prayer 
For  other's  weal  avail'd  on  high, 

Mine  will  not  all  be  lost  in  air, 

But  waft  thy  name  beyond  the  sky. 

Fariviell!  i/aier. 

I  only  know  we  loved  in  vain  — 

I  only  feet  —  Farewell  ]  —  FarcH-ell ! 

l\'hen  we  two  parted  ^H 

In  silence  and  tears,  ^^H 

Hajfbroken-hearted  ^^ 
To  sever  for  years. 

When -.<!i  t!uo  parted. 

Fools  are  my  theme,  let  satire  be  my  song, 

En^ish  Bards  and  Scoleh  Re^:ira>ers.     Lint  6l 


T is  pie. 

sanl.  sure,  to  see  one's  nair 

e  in  print 

A  book  ■ 

olhing  in 
Lin.  I,. 

With  just  enough  of  learning  ti 


Seek  roses  in  December, — ice  in  Jane  ;  ^^ 
Hope  constancy  in  wind,  or  com  in  cha^  JH 
Believe  a  woman,  or  an  epitaph,  ^^| 

Or  any  other  thing  that's  false,  before  ^H 

You  trust  in  critics.  Uhs  75. 


Pcrvens  the  Proph( 

Eigiiih  Bnrdi  and  Stoli 
O  Amos  Cotile  !     Phcebu; 


"399- 


So  the  struck  eagle,  stretched  upon  the  plain, 
JJo  more  through  rolling  clouds  to  soar  agani, 
Viewed  his  own  feather  on  the  fatal  dart. 
And  winged  the  shaft  that  quivered  in  his  heart.' 
Litu  826, 

Yet  truth  will  sometimes  lend  her  noblest  fires, 
And  decorate  the  verse  herself  inspires  : 

e,  let  Crabbe  attest : 
painter,  yet  the  best. 
L.,u  339. 
ere  we  part, 
£  back  my  heart  I 

Maid  of  Athens. 

Had  sighed  to  many  though  he  loved  but  one. 
Chitdt  IlaraliCi  Pilgrimagt.     CaiUo  i.  St.  5. 
If  ancient  tales  say  true,  nor  wrong  these  holy 

Canio  i.  SL  7. 

■  That  eagle's  Tale  and  mine  are  one, 

Which  on  Ihe  shaft  Ihat  made  hhn  die 
Eipied  a  leather  of  his  own. 
Wherewith  he  wont  to  soar  so  high. 
Wallet,  Tea  Lady  liftging  a  Song  if  his  Composing. 
Like  a.  young  eagle,  who  has  lent  his  plume 
To  fledge  Ihe  shaft  by  which  he  meets  his  doom  ; 
See  Iheir  own  feathers  pluck'd,  to  wing  the  dart 
Which  tank  corruption  destines  for  Iheir  heart. 

T.  Moore,  Cfrruplitn. 
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Byron. 


Maidens,  like  moths,  are  ever  caught  by  glare^H 
And  Mammon  wins  his  way  where  Seraphs  i 
despair. 

Chiidt  HaroU's  Pilgrima^.     Can/a  i.  Sf.  g,    1 

Might  shake  the  saintship  of  an  anchorite. 

CoB/D  i.  Si.  I[.,| 
Adieu,  adieu  !  my  native  shore 
Fades  o'er  the  waters  blue.  C.in/n  L  Si.  ij^J 


My  r 


ind  —  good  night!        Caniel  SI.  13^ I 


O  Christ  I  it  is  a  goodly  sight  to  see 

What  Heaven  hath  done  for  this  delicious  li 

Caita  i.  SI.  15,1 


In  hope  to  n 


t  Heaven  by  making  earth  a  He| 

Olila  i.  Si.  3> 


By  Heaven  !  it  is  a  splendid  sight  to  see 
For  one  who  hath  no  friend,  no  brother  there.  I 
Canto  I  St.  tp^ 
Still  from  the  fount  of  Joy's  delicious  springs    71 
Some  bitter  o'er  the  dowers  its  bubbling  venom 
flings.'  Came  i.  .ST.  %t. 

War,  war  is  still  the  cry,  — "  war  even 
knife  I  " '  Cji/o  i. 


>  Medio  de  fonte  leporum 
Soi^C  amari  aliquid  quod  in  ipsis  Soribus  angat. 
Liuntiut.    iv.  1.  1133. 
'  "  Wat  even  to  the  knife,"  was  llic  reply  of  falarax, 
the  governor  of  Saragoza.  when  summoned  to  »itTeadWfl 
by  the  French,  who  besieged  that  city  in  iSoB. 


Gone,  glimmering  through  the  dream  of  things 
that  were. 
ChUdt  flatvlJ'i  Pilgrimagt.     Canii>  ii.  St.  2. 

A  school-boy's  tale,  the  wonder  of  an  hour  1 

Canlf  ii.  Si.  1. 

Dim  with  ihe  mist  of  years,  gray  flits  ihe  shade 
of  power.  CaH/o  ii.  S/.  2. 


The  dome  of  Thought 

the  palace  of  the  Sou!.' 

Ca>tlp  ii.  Si.  6. 

Ah  1  happy  years !  one 
a  boy? 

e  more  who  would  not  be 

Cin/o  ii.  St.  2J. 

None  are  so  desolate  but  something  dear, 
Dearer  than  self,  possesses  or  possess'd. 

Canl^  ii.  Si.  J4. 

But  midst  the  crowd,  the  hum,  the  shock  of  men, 
To  hear,  to  see,  to  feel,  and  lo  possess, 

And  roam  along,  the  world's  tired  denizen, 
With  none  who  bless  us,  none  whom  we  can  bless. 

Camo  ii.  Si.  s6. 
Cooped  in  their  winged  sea-girt  citadel. 

Caa/P  iL  S/.  xi. 
'iFair  Greece  I  sad  relic  of  departed  worth  I 
'4mmortal,  though  no  more  ;  though  fallen,  great ! 

CantB  ii.  Sf.  73. 
Hereditary  bondsmen  !  know  ye  not, 
'Who  would  be  free,  themselves  must  strike  the 
blow  ?  Caitia  ii.  St.  76. 

'  And  keeps  iliai  palace  of  the  soul.  —  Waller,  0/  Tea. 


\ 
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A  thousa\id  years  scarce  serve  to  form  a  staMJ 
An  hour  may  lay  it  in  ihe  du; 

ChUM  f/aralii's  Piisrimagi.     Cantt  ii.  Si,  & 

Land  of  lost  gods  and  godlike  men. 

CaiUe  ii.  St.  85.  I 

Where'er  we  tread,  't  is  haunted,  holy  ground. 
CaH/o  ii.  sr.  SS. 
Age   shakes    Alhena's    tower,  but   spares   ( 

Marathon.  CoHtBilSI.  O.''] 

Ada  I  sole  daughter  of  my  house  and  heart 

Caioe  ui.  St.  r.l 

Once  more  upon  the  waters  !  yet  once  morel  1 

And  the  waves  bound  beneath  me  as  a  steed    1 

That  knows  his  rider.     Welcome  to  the  roarl'l 

CarUo  iii.  A.  x.  J 

I  am  as  a  weed, 
Flung  from  the  rock,  on  Ocean's  foam,  to  sail 
Where'er  the  surge  may  sweep,   the  tempest's 
breath  prevail.  Canta  iii.  .St  s 

Years  steal 
Fire  from  the  mind  as  vigour  from  the  limb  ; 
And  life's  enchanted  cup  but  sparkles  near  d 
brim.  Canto  iii.  S1.8,. 

There  was  a  sound  of  revelry  by  night, 
And  Belgium's  Capital  had  gathered  then 
Her  Beauty  and  her  Chivalry,  and  bright 
The  lamps  shone  o'er  fair  women  and  brave  n 
A  thousand  hearts  beat  happily ;  and  when 
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Music  arose  with  Us  voluptuous  swell, 

Soft  eyes  looked  love  to  eyes  which  spake  again, 

And  all  went  merry  as  a  marriage-bell. 

CkUdt  Harold'i  Pilgrimage.     Canlo  iii.  St.  2i. 

On  with  the  dance  !  \e.%  joy  be  unconJined. 

Catilii  iii.  SI.  22. 
And  there  was  mounting  in  hot  haste. 

Caalo  iii.  Si.  25. 
Or  whispering,  with  white   lips  —  "The   foe! 
They  come  !  They  come  1 " 

Canlo  iiL  SI.  3^ 
Grieving,  if  aught  inanimate  e'er  grieves, 
Over  the  unreturning  brave.         Cdiuom.  Si.  37, 

Battle's  magnificently-stern  array. 

CaniB  iii.  SI.  88. 

And  thus  the  heart  will  break,  yet  brokenly  live 
on.  CiiniB  ill.  St.  32, 

But  quiet  to  quick  bosoms  is  a  hell. 

CuH/o  iii.  St.  42. 
He  who  surpasses  or  subdues  mankind, 
Must  look  down  on  the  hate  of  those  below. 

CaHtom.  St.^s. 
All  tenantless,  save  to  the  crannying  wind. 

Cunio  iii.  Sc.  47. 
The  castled  crag  of  Drachenfels 
Frowns  o'er  the  wide  and  winding  Rhine. 

CaniB  iii.  SI.  SS. 
He  had  kept 
The  whiteness  of  his  soul,  and  thus  men  o'er  him 
wept.  CanU  iii.  SI.  57. 
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But  tlierc  afe  wanderers  o'er  Eternity 

Whose  bark  drives  on  and  on,  and  anchor'd  ne'er 

shall  be, 

CliM-  HiirotiTs  Pilgrimagt.     CatUo  iiL  St.  70. 


By  the  blu( 


High  mouTH; 
Of  humaii  ci 


asliing  of  the  arrowy  Rhone. 

CaiHa  iiL  St.  71. 
To  me 
ins  are  a  feeling,  but  the  hum 
ies  torture.  CaHto  iiL  st  7*. 

This  quiet  sail  is  as  a  noiseless  wing 

To  waft  me  from  distraction.        Catita  fii.  St.  85. 

On  the  ear 
Drops  tho  light  drip  of  the  suspended  oar. 

CantD  iiL  SL  S&. 
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Fills 

The  air  around  with  beauty. 

Childe  HaraliTt  PilgriMogt.     Canta  \<i.  St.  49. 
Let  these  describe  the  undescribable. 

Caulo 
The  starry  Calileo  with  his  woes. 


I 


« 


Canto  iv.  SL; 

The  poetry  of  speech.  CuH/i 

The  hell  of  waters !  where  they  howl  and  hiss. 

Caate  iv.  Sf.  69. 
The  Niobe  of  nations  1  there  she  stands. 

Cau/e  iv.  St.  79. 
Yet,  Freedom  1  yet  thy  banner,  torn,  but  flying. 
Streams  like  the  thunder-storm  againsl  the  wind. 

Cantu  iv.  St  98- 
Heaven  gives  its  favourites  —  early  death.' 
Canto  iv.  St. 


I 


Thou  pendulum  betwixt  a  smile  and  tear. 

Canto  iv.  Si 

Egeria !  sweet  creation  of  some  heart 
Which  found  no  mortal  resting-place  so  fair 
As  thine  ideal  breast.  Cania  iv.  SI. 

The  nymphotepsy  of  some  fond  despair. 

CaHtff'w.St.  115. 
Thou  weri  a  beautiful  thought,  and  softly  bodied 
forth.  CanUn.SL  lit 
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R^as  I  our  young  affections  run  lo  waste, 
ater  but  the  desert, 

C^Jt  HaraWs  Filgrimogt.     Caitlo  iv,  Si.  120, 

f  I  see  before  me  the  Gladiator  lie. 

Canto  iv.  SI.  140. 

)r  were  his  young  barbarians  ail  at  play, 
TTlere  was  their  Dacian  mother,  — he,  their  sire, 
Butcher'd  to  make  a  Roman  holiday. 

IGmla  iv.  St.  141. 
"While  stands  the  Coliseum,  Rome  shall  stand; 
When  falls  the  Coliseum,  Rome  sliall  fall ; 
And  when  Rome  fails, —  the  World."' 
CarUo  iv.  St.  145. 
Scioa  of  chiefs  and  monarchs,  where  art  thou? 
Fond  hope  of  many  nations,  art  thou  dead  ? 
Could  not  the  grave  forget  thee,  and  lay  low 
Some  less  majestic,  less  beloved  head  ? 
Canti,  iv.  SI.  168. 

Oh  !  that  the  desert  were  my  dwelling-place. 
With  one  fair  Spirit  for  my  minister, 
That  I  might  all  forget  the  human  race, 

Kd,  hating  no  one,  love  but  only  her ! 
Came  iv.  Si.  177. 
ere  is  a  pleasure  in  the  pathless  woods, 
There  is  a  rapture  on  the  lonely  shore, 
There  is  society,  where  none  intrudes, 
By  the  deep  Sea,  and  music  in  its  roar : 
I  love  not  Man  the  less,  but  Nature  more. 


'  litetaJly.  the  exclamation  of  the  pilgrims  in 
aided  by  the  Veneiable  Hede. 
I    C£  Gibbon,  Dcdiai  aitd  Fall,  Ch.  71. 
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Roll  on,  thou  deep  and  dark  blue  Ocean  - 
Ten  thousand  fleets  sweep  over  thee  in  vain;' 
Man  marks  the  earlh  with  ruin  —  his  control ' ' 
Stops  with  the  shore. 

Child/  Harolifs  PUgrimagf.     Canto  iv.  St.  i; 

He  sinks  into  thy  depths  with  bubbling  groai 
Without  a  grave,  unkneli'd,  uncoffin'd,  and  i 

known.  Canto  iv.  SI.  179,] 

Time  writes  no  wrinkle  on  thine  azure  brow  - 
Such  as  creation's  dawn  beheld,  thou  roUesi  nOi 

CanU  iv 

Thou  glorious  mirror,  where  the  Almighty's  fo^ 
Glasses  itself  in  tempests.  Cania  !t.  St.  1 

And  I  have  loved  thee.  Ocean  !  and  my  joy 
Of  youthful  sports  was  on  thy  breast  to  be 
Borne,  like  thy  bubbles,  onward  :  from  a  boy  1 
I  wanton'd  with  thy  breakers, 

And  trusted  to  thy  billows  far  and  ne 
And  laid  my  hand  upon  thy  mane  —  as  I  \ 
here.*  Canto  iv. 

And  what  is  writ,  is  writ,  — 
Would  it  were  worthier !  Canto  iv.  St.  iSd 

Farewell !  a  word  that  must  be,  and  hath  beeo  j 
Asound  which  makes  us  linger; — yet  — 

well.  Canto  iv.  SU 

t  And  Ihou  v^t  ocean,  on  whose  awful  lace 
Time's  iroa  feet  can  print  nu  ruin-lrace. 
Robert  Montgomery,  The  Ommprtsfnce  ^ 
"  See  Pgllok,  p.  501. 


Hands  promiscuously  applied, 
Round  the  slight  waist,  or  down  the  glowing  sid 


He  who  hath  bent  him  o'er  the  dead 

Ere  the  first  day  of  death  is  fled. 

The  first  dark  day  of  nothingness. 

The  last  of  danger  and  distress. 

Before  Decay's  effacing  fingers 

Have  swept  the  lines  where  beauty  lingers. 

Tht  Giiour.     Uiu(&. 

Such  is  the  aspect  of  this  shore  ; 

'Tis  Greece,  hut  living  Greece  no  more! 

So  coldly  sweet,  so  deadly  fair. 

We  start,  for  soul  is  wanting  there.         Line  90. 

Shrine  of  the  mighty  !  can  it  be 

That  this  is  all  remains  of  thee  ?  Line  loi 

For  freedom's  battle,  once  begun, 

Bequeaih'd  by  bleeding  sire  to  son, 

Though  baffled  oft,  is  ever  won.  Line  123. 

And  lovelier  things  have  mercy  shown 

To  every  failing  but  their  own  ; 

And  every  woe  a  tear  can  claim. 

Except  an  erring  sister's  shame.  Line  418. 

The  keenest  pangs  the  wretched  find 

Are  rapture  to  the  dreary  void. 
The  leafless  desert  of  the  mind, 

The  waste  of  feelings  unemplo)''d.    Line  957. 
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Better  to  sink  beneath  the  shock 
Than  moulder  piecemeal  on  the  rock  ! 

7%^  Giiumr.     Line  96^  I 

Tht'  cold  in  chme  are  cold  in  blood, 

Their  love  can  scarce  deserve  the  name. 


I  die  —  but  first  I  have  possess' d, 
And  come  what  may,  I  have  ban  blest 

She  was  a  form  of  life  and  light. 
That,  seen,  became  a  part  of  sight ; 
And  rose,  where'er  I  turned  mine  eye, 
The  Morning-star  of  Memory  ! 
Yes,  Love  indeed  is  light  from  heaven ; 

A  spark  of  that  immortal  fire 
With  Angels  shared,  by  Alia  given. 

To  lift  from  earth  our  low  desire.    Lint  11 

Know  ye  the  land  where  the  cypress  and 
Are  emblems  of  deeds  that  are  done  in  ihejf 

Where  the  rage  of  the  vulture,  the  love  of  the 

turtle, 

Now  meli  into  sorrow,  now  madden  to  crinn6|l 

The  Bride  of  Ahydot.     CatOa  i.  A  I*  | 

'  Know'si  thou  the  land  where  the  Icmon-tn 
Where  the  gold  orange  glows  in  the  deep  thickel's  gltn 
Where  a  wind  ever  soft  from  ihe  blue  heav 
And  the  graves  are  of  laurel,  and  myrtle,  and  rose?   I 
Goethe,  WUhelni  Mei^tr.  \ 


I 


Where  the  virgins  are  soft  as  the  roses  they  twine, 
Aod  all,  save  the  spirit  of  man,  is  divine  ? 

Tht  Bridi  ofAbyd-s.     Canto  L  SI.  1. 

Who  hath  not  proved  how  feebly  words  essay 
To  fix  oue  spark  of  Beauty's  heavenly  ray  ? 
Who  doth  not  feel,  until  his  failing  sight 
Faints  into  dimness  with  its  own  delight, 
His  changing  cheek,  his  sinking  heart  confess 
The  might  —  the  majesty  of  Loveliness  ? 

Omta  L  5r.  6. 
The  light  of  love,  the  purity  of  grace, 
The  mind,  the  music  breathing  from  her  face,' 
The  heart  whose  softness  Itarmonized  the  whole, 
And  oh  1  that  eye  was  in  itself  a  Soul. 

Cii««  i.  SI.  6. 
The  blind  old  man  of  Scio's  rocky  isle. 

Canto  ii.  St.  1. 
Be  thou  the  rainbow  to  the  storms  of  life  I 
The  evening  beam  that  smiles  the  clouds  away, 
And  tints  to-morrow  with  prophetic  ray  I 


He  makes  a  solitude,  and  calls  ii 


L.S'i'.  2 


-peac 


Hark  I  to  the  hurried  question  of  Despair : 
"Where  is  my  child?"  —  an  Echo  answers — ■ 
"  Where  ?  "  • 
'  Cf.   Lovelace  p.   i6i,  and  Browne'*  Xrligia  Medici. 

'  Solitudinem  fodunt,  —  pacem  appellant. 

TacilUK,  Agriiola,  Cap.  30. 
0  the  place  of  my  iHrth.  and  cried,  "The 
of  my  Youth,  wheie  are  they  ?"     And  an  Echo 
^ruwETcd,  "Wheieare  they?"  — From  j4w  Arabti  MS. 
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Oer  (lie  glad  waters  of  the  dark  blue  sea, 
Our  thoughts  as  boundless,  and  our  souls  as  free, 
Far  as  the  breeze  can  bear,  the  billows  foam, 
Survey  our  empire,  and  behold  our  home. 

The  CoTiair.     Canto  L  St.  I. 

She  walks  the  waters  like  a  thing  of  life, 
And  sceras  to  dare  the  elements  to  strife. 

Cattta  L  5r.  3. 
The  power  of  Thought,  —  the  magic  of  the  Mind. 

Canto  i.St.%. 

The  many  still  must  labour  for  the  one  1 

Canto  i.St.i. 

Tiiere  was  a  laughing  Devil  in  his  sneer. 

Canto  L  SI.  9. 

Hope  withering  Bed,  and  Mercy  sighed  Farewelll 
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Lord  of  hiraself,  —  Ihat  heritage  of  woe ! 


She  walks  in  beauty,  like  the  night 
Of  cloudless  climes  and  starry  skies  ; 

And  all  that 's  best  of  dark  and  bright 
Meet  in  her  aspect  and  her  eyes  j 

Thus  mellow'd  to  that  tender  light 
Which  Heaven  to  gaudy  day  denies. 

Hehrno  Melodies.     She  vialti  in  beauly. 

the  Assyrian  came  down  like  the  wolf  on  the  fold, 
■And  his  cohorts  were  gleaming  in  purple  and  gold. 

Ibid,      The  Destruction  of  Sennacherib. 

It  is  the  hour  when  from  the  boughs 
The  nightingale's  high  note  is  heard  ; 

It  is  the  hour  when  lovers'  vows 

Seem  sweet  in  every  whisper'd  word. 

Pariiina.     St.  I. 

Fare  thee  well !  and  if  for  ever, 
Slill  for  ever,  fare  tAee  well. 

Fare  thee  ■aitil. 
Bom  in  the  garret,  in  the  kitchen  bred. 

A  Sielch. 
In  the  desert  a  fountain  is  springing. 

In  the  wide  waste  there  still  is  a  tree, 
And  a  bird  in  the  solitude  singing, 
Which  speaks  to  my  spirit  of  tAee. 

Stamas  la  Augtata. 

a  all  of  Genius  which  can  perish  dies. 

Menady  on  tkt  Death  of  Sktridan.    Line  22. 
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Folly  loves  the  martyrdom  of  Fame. 

Monody  on  tie  Death  of  Sheridan.     Lint  6S. 

Who  track  the  steps  of  Glory  to  the  grave, 

u«e^tr 

Sifjhing  that  Nature  fonned  but  one  such  man. 
And  broke  the  die  —  in  moulding  Sheridan.* 

Oh,  God !  it  is  a  fearful  thing 
To  si:e  the  human  soul  take  wing 
In  any  shape,  in  any  mood. 

PriiBHerof  ChUlen,  viiL 

And  both  were  young,  and  one  was  beautiful. 
The  Dream.     SL  3. 
And  to  his  eye 
'I'lierc  was  but  one  beloved  face  on  earth, 
And  that  was  shining  on  him.  si.  a. 
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The  heart  ran  o'er 

W'itii  silent  worship  of  the  great  of  old  !  — 

The  ikad,  but  sceptred  sovereigns,  who  stilt  rule 

Our  spirits  from  their  urns. 

Mafifrrd.     Atl.  jii.  Se,  4. 

lor  most  men  (till  by  losing  rendered  sager) 
Will  back  their  own  opinions  by  a  wager. 

Btffe.     SI.  a?. 
,So]irano,  basso,  even  the  contra-alto 
Wirjhcd  him  five  fathom  under  the  Rialto. 

His  heart  wasotie  of  those  which  most  enamour  us, 
Wax  to  receive,  and  marble  to  retain.'     si.  3+ 


Besides,  they  always  smell  of  bread  and  butter. 
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Which  could  evade,  if  unforgiven, 
The  paiient  search  and  vigil  long 
Of  him  who  treasures  up  a  wrong. 

They  never  fail  who  die 
In  a  great  cause. 

Marino  Faliiro.     At!  ii,  St.  2. 

UTiose  game  was  empires,   and  whose    stakes 

were  thrones. 
Whose  tabic  earth  —  whose  dice  were  human 

bones.  Tif  Age  of  Bronte.     St.  3. 

I  loved  my  country,  and  I  hated  him. 

The  VidoH  of  Judgment.     Iwwiu. 

Sublime  tobacco  I  which  from  east  to  west 
Cheers  the  tar's  labour  or  the  Turkman's  rest. 

Tht  Island.     Canto  ii.  St.  19. 

Divine  in  hookas,  glorious  in  a  pipe, 

AVhen  tipp'd  with  amber,  mellow,  rich,  and  ripe  ; 

Like  other  charmers,  wooing  the  caress 

More  dazzlingly  when  daring  in  full  dress  ; 

Yet  thy  true  lovers  more  admire  by  far 

Thy  naked  beauties  —  Give  me  a  cigar  ! 

Cants  ii.  St.  19. 

My  days  are  in  the  yellow  leaf  ; 

The  flowers  and  fruits  of  love  are  gone; 
The  worm,  the  canker,  and  the  grief 

Are  mine  alone  !       On  my  Thirty-ailh  Year. 

In  virtues  nothing  earthly  could  surpass  her, 
Save  thine  "  incomparable  oil,"  Macassar  ! 

Don  Juan.     Canto  i  St.  17, 
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ISiii  — ^  oh  !  ye  lords  of  ladies  intellectual  I 
Inform  us  truly  have  they  not  hen-pecked  you  all? 

J}tn  Juan.     CarUn  \.  SL  22. 

Tilt:  languages,  especially  the  dead, 

Till;  sciences,  and  most  of  all  the  abstruse, 
Tiie  arts,  at  least  ail  such  as  could  be  said 
To  be  the  most  remote  from  common  use. 
Canto  i.  .SC  40. 
Her  stature  tall  —  I  hate  a  dumpy  woman. 

Cante  \.Sr.6i. 
Christians   have  burnt  each  other,  quite  per- 
suaded 
I'liat  all  the  Apostles  would  have  done  as  they 

did.  CantD  \.  s.  83. 

AiilI  whistjering  "I  will  ne'er  c 
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]n  my  hot  youth,  - 
King. 


I 


-  when  George  the  Third  was 
Dun  jHOfi.     C.wi/o  i.  SI.  212. 
So  for  a  good  old-gen  tie  manly  vice, 
1  think  I  must  take  up  with  avarice. 

Canto  i.  SI.  2l6. 

^Vhat  is  the  end  of  Fame  ?  't  is  but  to  fill 
A  certain  portion  of  uncertain  paper. 

CaHlo\.Sl.il&. 

M  leaving  even  the  most  unpleasant  people 
And  places,  one  keeps  looking  at  the  steeple. 
Canin  ii.  Si.  14. 
There  's  naught,  no  doubt,  so  much  the  spirit 

As  rum  and  true  religion.  canta  ii.  si.  34. 

A  solitary  shriek,  the  bubbhng  ciy 
Of  some  strong  swimmer  in  his  agony. 

CaHla  il  St.  53. 
All  who  joy  would  win 
Must  share  it,  —  Happiness  was  born  a  twin. 

Canle  n.  SI.  f]x. 

A  long,  long  kiss,  a  kiss  of  youth  and  love. 

Canto  ii.  St.  168. 

Alas  I  the  love  of  women  !  it  is  known 
To  be  a  lovely  and  a  fearful  thing. 

Canto  ii.  St.  199. 
]n  her  first  passion,  woman  loves  her  lover  : 
In  ail  the  others,  all  she  loves  is  love.' 

CaHlo  iii.  SI.  3. 

'  Dans  \ts  premiirea  passions  les  ferames  aiment 
1'inunl,  ct  dans  les  aulres  elles  aiment  I'amaur.  —  La 
Ki>chefoucauld,  .I/jt/m  497. 
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He  was  the  mildest  manner'd  man 
That  ever  scuttled  ship  or  cut  a  throat. 

D«H  ■yuan.     Canto  lu.  iH 

The  isles  of  Greece,  the  isies  of  Greece  ! 
Where  burning  Sappho  loved  and  sung. 

Caitio 
Eternal  summer  gilds  them  yet, 
But  all,  except  their  sun,  is  set 

caMo  iiL  St.  a&3 

The  mountains  look  on  Marathon  — 

And  Marathon  looks  on  the  sea  ; 
And  musing  there  an  hour  alone, 

I  dreamed  that  Greece  might  still  be  free. 
Canlo  iii.  .».  8&  3. 
You  have  the  Pyrrhic  dance  as  yet. 

Where  is  the  Pynhic  phalanx  gone? 
Of  two  such  lessons,  why  forget 

The  nobler  and  the  manlier  one? 
You  have  the  letters  Cadmus  gave  — 
Think  ye  he  meant  them  for  a  slave  ? 

CanU  ill  iK  86.  N. 

Place  me  on  Sunium's  marbled  steep. 
Where  nothing,  save  the  waves  and  I, 

May  hear  our  mutual  murmurs  sweep  ; 
There,  swan-like,  let  me  sing  and  die. 

Canlo  iii.  St.  8&  16. 

But  words  are  things,  and  a  small  drop  of  ink. 
Falling,  like  dew,  upon  a  thought,  produces 
That  which  makes  thousands,  perhaps  millions, 
think.  Canto  uL  St.  SS. 


I 

o.  I 


Byron.  489 

And  if  I  laugh  at  any  morlal  thing, 
'T  is  that  I  may  not  weep. 

Don  JuoH.     CaiUo  iv.  St.  4. 

The  precious  porcelain  of  human  clay.^ 


"  Whom  the  gods  love  die  young,"  was  saiii  of 
yore.'  Canio  iv.  s.  n. 


These  two  hated  with  a  hate 
Found  only  on  the  stage. 


to  iv.  St.  93. 


"  Arcades  ambo,"  /(/  est  —  blackguards  both. 

CflBto  iv.  St.  93. 
Oh!  "darkly,  deeply,  beautifully  blue,"' 
As  some  one  somewhere  sings  about  the  sky. 

Canto  iv,  St.  1 10. 

I  've  stood  upon  Achilles'  lomb. 
And  heard  Troy  doubted;  time  will  doubt  of 

Rome.  Canto  iv.  St.  loi. 

That  a  11- softening,  overpowering  knell, 
The  tocsin  of  the  soul  —  the  dinner  bell 

,  Canio  V.  St.  49. 


1  Ct  Dryden,  Dbh  StSasH 


:m  Di  diliguM 

.  —  Plautus.  /fatf*. 

¥  onoSi/^tTKti  viot 


Adolescens  mgrii 

'Or  d!  Sfol  0tXi)C 
a/lia  Srei.  Flar.  citx.  8. 
'  Quoted  from  Southey, 

"  Though  in  blue  occsi 

Blue,  darkly,  deeply,  beautifully  blue." 

Modoc  in 


490  Byron, 

'iliL'  vomen  pardoned  all  except  her  face. 

Den  yuan.     Canto -i.  SI.  \\%. 
Hemic,  stojc  Cato,  the  sententious, 
\Mio  lent  his  lady  to  his  friend  Hortensius. 

Canto  -tuSLI. 
A  "strange  coincidence,"  to  use  a  phrase 
lly  wliicli  such  things  are  settled  now-a-days. 

Canto  vi.  .^.  78. 

1'he  <1rying  up  a  single  tear  has  more 
Of  honest  fame,  than  shedding  seas  of  gore. 
Canto  viii  SU  3. 

Thrice  happy  he  whose   name  has  been  well 

spelt 
In  the  despatch  :  I  knew  a  man  whose  loss 
Was  printed  Grove,  although  his  name  was  Grose. 


Byron  CDmuiiied.J 

Cervantes  smiled  Spain's  chivalry  away. 

Dun  yuan.     CatUc  liii.  Si.  1 1. 
Society  is  now  one  polished  horde, 
Formed  of  two  mighty  tribes,  the  Bores  and 

Bored.  Canlo  xiii.  St.  95. 

T  is   strange — but   true;  for  truth  is  always 
Stranger  than  fiction.  Cania  xiv.  Si.  101. 

The  Devil  hath  not,  in  ail  his  quiver's  choice. 
An  arrow  for  the  heart  like  a  sweet  voice. 

Canlo  XV.  Si.  13. 

I  awoke  one  morning  and  found  myself  famous. 
Maimranda  from  his  Lift,  by  Moon,  ch.  xiv. 

The  best  of  Prophets  of  the  future  is  the  Past. 
Ltlter,  January  zS,  l82t. 


F.  S.  KEY.      1779- 1843. 

Praise  the  Power  that  hath  made  and  preserved 

us  a  nation  I 
Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just, 
And  this  be  our  motto,  "  In  God  is  our  trust  "  ; 
And  the  star-spangled  banner,  O  long  may  it 

O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the 

brave  !  Tlu  Slar-spangied  Banner. 


493       Hunt.  —  Pietfont.  —  Many, 


LEIGH    HUNT.     17S4-1859. 

Abou  Ben  Adhem  (may  his  tribe  increase) 
Awoke  one  night  from  a  deep  dream  of  peace. 

And  lo  !  Ben  Adhem's  name  led  all  the 


leace.^^^ 


O  for  a  seat  in  some  poetic  nook, 

Just  hid  with  trees  and  sparkling  with  a  brook. 

P^Utiii  and  Poetici. 
With  spots  of  sunny  openings,  and  with  1 
To  lie  and  read  in,  sloping  into  hrooks. 

Tlit  Story  ej  Rim 


JOHN    PIERPONT.      1785 -1866. 

A  weapon  that  comes  down  as  still 
As  snow-flakes  fall  upon  the  sod  ; 

But  executes  a  freeman's  will, 

As  lightning  does  the  will  of  God  ; 

And  from  its  force,  nor  doors  nor  locks 

Can  shield  you ; —  't  is  the  ballot-box. 

A  Word  fruit  a  PttiHeitA 


WILLIAM   L.   MARCV.     1786-1857. 

They  see  nothing  wrong  in  the  rule  that  to 
he  victors  belong  the  spoils  of  the  enemy. 
Sftech  in  til  UaiUJ  Stales  Sciiale,  yaiiuary,  18 


Shelley. 


PERCY    BVSSHE  SHELLEY.      179; 

How  wonderful  is  Death  ! 

Ileath  and  his  brolher  Sleep.  Quitn  Mab.  i. 

Power,  like  a  desolating  pestilence, 
Pollutes  whate'er  il  touches  ;  and  obedience, 
Bane  of  ali  genius,  virtue,  freedom,  trulh. 
Makes  slaves  of  men,  and  of  (he  human  frame 
A  mechanized  automaton.  ihid.  iii. 

Heaven's  ebon  vault. 
Studded  with  stars  unutterably  bright, 
Thro'  which  the  jnoon's  unclouded  grandeur  rolls, 
Seems  like  a  canopy  which  love  has  spread 
To  curtain  her  sleeping  world.  ikd.  iv. 

Then  black  despair. 
The  shadow  of  a  starless  night,  was  thrown 
Over  the  world  in  which  I  moved  alone. 

Tht  A'nvll  b/ !x!am.    Dedkalhn.    St.v\. 

With  hue  like  that  when  some  great  painter  dips 
His    pencil    in    the   gloom  of  earthquake    and 
eclipse.  ibid.     Cinia  v.  St.  xxiii. 

Kings  are  like  stars — they  rise  and  set  —  they 

have 
The  worship  of  the  world,  but  no  repose,' 


'  Princes  ire  like  to  heavenly  bodies,  which 
jr  evil  times,  and  which  have  much 
e*L  —  Bacon,  Essay  ja.  Emfire. 


suffer,  for  they  see 
hearts,  and  that  must  be 


494  Shelley. 

Ail  love  is  sweet, 
Given  or  returned.     Commoo  as  light  is  Itm 
And  its  familiar  voice  wearies  not  ever. 

They  who  inspire  it  most  are  fortunate, 
As  1  am  now  ;  but  those  who  feel  it  most 
Are  happier  still.' 

Prsmelhati  Vnhtmnil.    A<t'\L  St.  j 

Those  who  inflict  i 
The  work  of  their 
Our  chastisement  or  recoir 

Jii/iiiH  and  Uaddait.. 
Most  wretched  men 
Are  cradled  into  poetry  by  wrong ; 
They  learn  in  suffering  what  they  teach  ir 

I  could  lie  down  like  a  tired  child, 
And  weep  away  the  life  of  care 
Which  I  have  borne,  and  yet  must  bear. 

Siennas,  ■unrillni  in  Dejection,  mar  Na} 

That  orbed  maiden,  with  white  fire  ladeo, 
Whom  mortals  call  the  moon.     7^  Claud. 

A  pard-like  spirit,  beautiful  and  swift. 

Life,  like  a  dome  of  many-coloured  glass. 
Stains  the  white  radiance  of  eternity,     ibid.  IH. 

'  The  pleasure  of  love  i?  in  lovitip.     We  are  happier 
in  Ihe  passion  we  feel  than  in  (hat  we  excite.  —  RocIk- 

foucautd,  Maxim  7S. 


r 
I 


Barren.  —  Steers. 


Vibrates  in  the  memory  — 
Odours,  when  sweet  violets  sicken, 
Live  within  the  sense  they  quicken. 

Patms  vmlltn  in  [Sl(.      To  - 

The  desire  of  the  moth  for  the  star. 
Of  the  night  for  the  morrow. 

The  devotion  to  something  afar 
From  the  sphere  of  our  sorrow  ! 

Petms  ^vritten  in  iBzi,     To  — 


EATON  STANNARD  BARRETT. 
1785-18.0. 

Not  she  with  trait'rous  kiss  her  Saviour  stung, 
Not  she  denied  him  with  unholy  tongue  ; 
She,  while  apostles  shrank,  could  danger  brave. 
Last  at  his  cross,  atid  earliest  at  his  grave. 

Waman.    Pari  \.  Ed.  iSaa.' 


MISS  FANNY  STEERS. 

The  last  link  is  broken 

That  bound  me  to  thee, 
And  the  words  ihou  hast  spoken 

Have  rendered  rae  free.  Song. 

'   Not  she  with  trait'rous  kiss  her  Master  atung, 
Not  ihc  denied  him  with  unfaithful  tongue  ; 
She,  when  apostles  Red,  could  danger  brave. 
Last  at  his  cross,  and  earliest  at  hi«  grave. 

From  Ihf  origiaai  idition  oj  1810. 


496 


Drake.  —  Hetttans, 


JOSEPH  RODMAN  DRAKE.     1795-1820^ 

When  Freedom  from  her  mountain  height 

Unfurled  her  standard  to  the  air, 
She  tore  the  azure  robe  of  night, 

And  set  the  stars  of  glory  there. 
She  mingled  with  its  gorgeous  dyes 
The  milky  baldric  of  the  skies, 
And  striped  its  pure,  celestial  while, 
With  streakings  of  the  morning  light. 

Flag  of  the  free  heart's  hope  and  home  1 

By  angel  hands  to  valour  given  ; 
Thy  stars  have  lit  the  welkin  dome. 

And  ail  thy  hues  were  born  in  heaven. 
Forever  fioat  that  standard  sheet  I 

Where  breathes  the  foe  hut  falls  before  \a,-^ 
With  Freedom's  soil  beneath  our  feet. 

And  Freedom's  banner  streaming  o'er  us  ? 
TTu  Ameruan  Flag. 


FELICIA    HEMANS.     1794-1835-      I 
Leaves  have  their  time  to  fall, 
And  flowers  to  wither  at  the  North-wind's  breath. 

And  stars  to  set ; —  but  all. 
Thou  hast  all  seasons  for  thine  own,  O  Death  I 

Tki  Himr  vf  Dtalk. 
Alas  I  for  love,  if  thou  art  all. 
And  naught  beyond,  O  Earth  1 

The  Gravel  of  a  Uatuei 


■o«itkiiii^^^ 


I 


Wrvt/ter. 

The  breaking  waves  dash'd  high 
On  a  stern  and  rock-bound  coast ; 

And  the  woods,  against  a  stormy  sky, 
Their  giant  branches  toss'd. 

T»/  Landing  eftht  Pilgrim  Falheri  in  Neiu  England. 

Kfi  call  it  holy  ground, 

The  soil  where  first  they  trod, 
They  have  left  unslain'd  what  there  they  found,  — 

Freedom  to  worship  God.  Had. 

The  boy  stood  on  the  burning  deck, 
Whence  ail  but  him  had  fled  ; 

The  flame  that  lit  the  battle's  wreck 
Shone  round  him  o'er  the  dead. 


MISS   - 


■  WROTHER. 


Hope  tells  a  flattering  tale,' 
Delusive,  vain,  and  hollow, 

Ah  let  not  Hope  prevail, 
Lest  disappointment  follow. 
From  Tht  l/ntvcrsal  Songittr.    Vol.  ii.  /.  86. 

^  Hope  told  a  flattering  tale, 
That  Joy  would  soon  letum  ; 
Ah,  naught  my  sighs  avul. 
For  love  is  doomed  to  mourn. 


JOHN    KEATS.     1796-1821 

A  thing  of  beauty  is  a  joy  forever ; 

Its  loveliness  increases  ;  it  will  never 

Pass  into  nothingness.  Endymion.    Um^ 

Philosophy  will  clip  ao  angel's  wings. 

Lamia.  Parl^ 

Music's  golden  tongue 
Flatter'd  to  tears  this  aged  man  and  poor. 

Tie  Ei»  !•/  St.  Agna.    .S?.  Ji  ' 

As  though  a  rose  should  shut,  and  be  a  bud 
again.  /iij.    st.  17. 

And  lucent  sirups,  tinct  1 


Ihid. 


St.  3^^ 


That  large  utterance  of  the  early  gods 

Hyptriett. 

Those  greeti-robed  senators  of  mighty  wi 

Tall  oaks,  branch -charmed  by  the  earnest  stara^ 

Dream,  and  so  dream  all  night  without  a  stir. 

IHJ. 

Thou  foster-child  of  Silence  and  slow  Time. 

Ode  Bit  a  Graian  Urn. 

Heard  melodies  are  sweet,  but  those  unheard 
Are  sweeter  ;  therefore,  ye  soft  pipes,  play  on  ; 

Not  to  the  sensual  ear,  but,  more  endear'd, 
Pipe  to  the  spirit  ditties  of  no  tone, 

AKff 


I 


Beauty  is  tnith,  tnnh  beauty,  —  that  is  all 
Ye  know  on  earth,  and  all  ye  need  to  know. 

Qdr  on  a  Crtcian  Urn, 

Hear  ye  not  the  hum 

Of  mighty  workings  ?  Addmsid  lo  H.iydon. 

Then  felt  I  like  some  watcher  of  the  skies 

When  a  new  plar 
Or  like  stout  Cortez  when  with  eagle  eyes 

He  stared  al  the  Pacific —  and  all  his  men 
Look'd  at  each  other  with  a  wild  surmise  — 

Silent,  upon  a  peak  in  Darien. 

On  firil  loBkins  into  Chapman's  Homer. 

The  poetry  of  earth  is  never  dead. 

On  Ihe  Grasihopper  ami  Criikit. 


CHARLES  WOLFE. 


179' 


1823. 


Not  a  drum  was  heard,  not  a  funeral  note, 
Aa  his  corse  to  the  rampart  we  hurried. 

Tlu  Burial  of  Sir  John  Mom. 

But  he  lay  like  a  warrior  taking  his  rest. 
With  his  martial  cloak  around  him.         Ii>id. 

We  carved  not  a  line,  and  we  raised  not  a  stone. 
Bui  we  left  him  alone  with  his  glory  I      ibid. 


HENRV   HART   MILMAN. 

And  the  cold  marble  leapt  lo  life  a  god. 

The  Bchiidrre  Apelh. 
Too  fair  to  worship,  too  divine  to  love.       Ibid. 


500       Milttes.  —  Payne.  —  Uldatid. 


\ 


RICHARD    MONCKTON    MILN 

Bui  on  and  up,  where  Nature's  heart 

Beats  strong  amid  the  hills. 

Tragtdy  of  Iht  Laciic  GauU, 
Great  thoughts,  great  feelings  carae  to  them. 

Like  instincts,  unawares.      Thi  Mn  of  old. 

A  man's  best  things  are  nearest  him, 
Lie  close  about  his  feet 

The  beating  of  my  own  heart 
Was  all  the  sound  1  heard. 

/  laanderid  bji  Ihe  Bi 


J.    HOWARD    PAVNE.     1792 


Mid  pleasures  and  palaces  though  we  may  n 
Be  it  ever  so  humble  there  "s  no  place  like  home,' 


nayrora^^ 


mmt,  Svvtt  Honu* 


JOHN    LOUIS  UHLAND.     1787-1! 
Take,  O  boatman,  thrice  thy  fee  ; 
Take,  —  I  give  it  willingly  ; 
For,  invisible  to  thee, 
Spirits  twain  have  cross'd  with  me. 

7^1!  Paisagt. 
1  "  Home  U  home  though  it  be  never  so  homely  " 
a  proverb,  and  is  found  in  ihe  collecttoiu  of  th«  seve 
teenlh  century. 
'  Fmm  The  Opera  of  Clari — tht  Maid , 


1 

M  iff  MilaiuJ^^^ 


I 


TalfoKrd.—Pollok. 

THOMAS  NOON  TALFOURD.    1795-1854 

So  his  life  has  flowed 
From  its  mysterious  urn  a  sacred  stream. 
In  whose  calm  depth  the  beautiful  and  pure 
Aione  are  mirror'd  ;  which,  though  shapes  of  ill 
May  hover  round  its  surface,  glides  in  light. 
And  takes  no  shadow  from  them. 

leu.     A^lK.St.  I. 

'T  is  a  little  thing 
To  give  a  cup  of  water ;  yet  its  draught 
Of  cool  refreshment,  drain'd  by  fever'd  lips, 
May  give  a  shock  of  pleasure  to  the  frame 
More  exquisite  than  when  Nectarean  juice 
Renews  the  life  of  joy  in  happiest  hours. 

Act  L  Sc.  2. 

ROBERT   POLLOK.     1799-1827. 

He  laid  hb  hand  upon  "the  Ocean's  mane  " 
And  played  familiar  with  his  hoary  locks.' 

Thi  Courst  q/  Timi.     Baei  \v.  Litu  3B9. 

He  was  a  man 
Who  stole  the  livery  of  the  court  of  Heaven 
e  the  Devil  in.  Boat  viiL  i<W  616. 

AVith  one  hand  he  put 
A  penny  in  the  urn  of  poverty. 
And  with  the  other  took  a  shilling  out. 

Boot  viii.  Line  633. 
'  Cf.  Byron,  Childe  Harold,  Canto  iv.  Si.  1S4. 


Bayly. 


THOMAS    HAYNES    BAYLY.     1797-^ 

I  'd  be  a  Butterfly  ;  living  a  rov 

Dying  when  fair  things  are  fading  awJ 

Oh  !  no  !  we  never  mention  her, 

Her  name  is  never  heard  ; 
My  lips  are  now  forbid  to  speak 

That  once  familiar  word. 

Ok  !  na  !  wi  nnrtr  mention  H 

We  met  —  't  was  in  a  crowd.  w, 

Why  don't  the  men  propose,  mamma, 
Why  don'l  the  men  propose  ? 

Why  Jon'r  thr  a 

She  wore  a  wreath  of  roses, 
The  night  that  first  we  met. 

Tell  me  the  tales  that  to  me  were  so  dea 
Long,  long  ago,  long,  long  ago. 

Long.  /#>V^ 
The  rose  that  all  are  praising 
Is  not  the  rose  for  me. 

TAe  rost  Hat  all  ai 
O  pilot !  't  is  a  fearful  night, 
There  's  danger  on  the  deep. 

Absence  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder ; 
Isle  of  Beauty,  fare  thee  well  1 

IdiB/Beai 

Gayly  the  Troubadour 

Touched  his  guitar.  iVdUamt  me  A 


JOHN    KEBLE.     1796-1821. 

Wby  should  we  faint  and  fear  to  live  alooe, 
Since  all  alone,  so  Heaven  has  willed,  we  die, 

Nor  even  the  lenderest  heart,  and  next  our  own. 
Knows  half  the  reasons  why  we  smile  and  sigh. 

Tit  Chriituin  Year.      TuKtity-fourlh  Sunday 
aft/r  Trinity. 

T  is  sweet,  as  year  by  year  we  lose 
Friends  out  of  sight,  in  faith  to  muse 
How  grows  in  Paradise  our  store. 

Burtal  ef  t!u  Dead. 

Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die,    Evaung. 


BRYAN    W.    PROCTER. 

The  sea  I  the  sea  !  the  open  sea  1 

The  blue,  the  fresh,  the  ever  free  !  Tht 

I  'm  on  the  sea  •  I  'm  on  the  sea  I 

I  am  where  I  would  ever  be, 

With  the  blue  above  and  the  blue  below. 

And  silence  wheresoe'er  I  go. 

I  never  was  on  the  dull,  tame  shore, 

But  I  loved  the  great  sea  more  and  more. 


504  Brougliam.  —  Barry. 


LORD    BROUGHAM. 


I 


Let  the  soldier  be  abroad  if  he  will,  he  can 
do  nothing  in  this  age.  There  is  another  per- 
sonage, a  personage  less  imposing  in  ihe  eyes 
of  some,  perhaps  insignificant  The  school- 
master is  abroad,  and  1  trust  to  him,  armed 
with  his  primer,  against  the  soldier  in  full  mili- 
tary array.  Spttek,  January  29,  1818, 

In  my  mind,  he  was  guilty  of  no  error,  he 
was  chargeable  with  no  exaggeration,  he  was 
betrayed  by  his  fancy  into  no  metaphor,  who 
once  said,  that  all  we  see  about  us,  Kings,  Lords, 
and  Commons,  the  whole  machinery  of  the  state, 
all  the  apparatus  of  the  system,  and  Its  varied 
workings,  end  in  simply  bringing  twelve  good 
men  into  a  box. 

Prcseitl  Stale  tf  tkt  Law.  Feb.  7,  ll 
Pursuit  of  knowledge  under  dif&culdes.* 

MICHAEL  J.    BARRY. 
But  whether  on  the  scaffold  high 

Or  in  the  battle's  van. 
The  fittest  place  where  man  can  die 
Is  where  he  dies  for  man  1 

From  The  Dublin  NaHon,  Seft.  38,  [I 
rW-ii./.  809. 
1  The  title  given  by  Lord  Brougham  to  3  book  p 
lished  in  1830,  under  ihe  au peri niende nee  of  rh«  Society 
for  the  Diitusion  of  Useful  Knowledge; 


^  Kn 


Lytton.  —  Motkerwell. 


I 


EDWARD   BULWER   LVTTON. 

Beneath  the  rule  of  men  entirely  great 
The  pen  is  mightier  than  the  sword. 

Rkkelim.    Act  ii.  St.  2. 

Take  away  the  sword  ; 
States  can  be  saved  without  it ;  bring  the  pen  I 


In  the  lexicon  of  youth,  which  fate  n 

»For  a  bright  manhood,  there  is  no  such  word 
Ab — faii.  Bid.    Act  ii.  Si.  i. 

Alone*.  —  that  worn-out  word, 
So  idly  spoken,  and  so  coldly  heard  ; 
Yet  all  that  poets  sing,  and  grief  hath  known, 
^^    Of  hopes  laid  waste,  knells  in  that  word —  Alovs 

^^k  The  A'eai  Timon.     Part  ii.  7. 

V   WILLIAM 

H  Thn 

^1  But  ne 

H  The 

^H  And  w 

^B  Con 


WILLIAM   MOTHERWELL.     1797 -1835. 

I  've  wandered  east,  I  've  wandered  west, 
Through  many  a  weary  way  ; 

But  never,  never  can  forget 
The  love  of  life's  young  day. 

yeannii  Morisen. 

And  we,  with  Nature's  heart  in  tune, 
Concerted  harmonies.  IHd. 


So6 


THOMAS    HOOD.     1798-1845. 

'We  watched  her  breathing  through  the  nigb^ 

Her  breathing  soft  and  low, 
As  in  her  breast  the  wave  of  life 

Kept  heaving  to  and  fro.  Thr  DtatkBtd. 

Our  ver)-  hoijcs  belied  our  fears, 

Our  fears  our  hopes  belied  ; 
\S<i  thought  her  dying  when  she  slept, 
And  sleeping  when  she  died.  /*«£ 

One  more  Unfortunate 
^Vearj-  of  breath, 

Rashly  imponunate,  ^^m 

Gone  to  her  death.  .^^H 


When  he  is  forsaken. 
Withered  and  shaken, 
What  can  an  old  man  do  but  die?   Ballad. 
It  is  not  linen  you  're  wearing  out, 
But  human  creatures'  lives.' 

Stnig  of  tki  Shirt. 
My  tears  must  stop,  for  every  drop. 

Hinders  needle  and  tliread.  //,id. 

But  evil  is  wrought  by  want  of  thought 
As  well  as  want  of  heart. 

Tic  Lady's  Dream. 
And  there  is  even  a  happiness 
That  makes  the  heart  afraid. 

Odt  la  Mtlamholy. 
There  'a  not  a  string  attuned  to  mirth, 
But  has  its  chord  in  Melancholy.         /bid. 
1  remember,  I  remember 
The  fir-trees  dark  and  high  ; 
I  used  to  think  their  slender  tops 
Were  close  against  die  sky  ; 
It  was  a  childish  ignorance, 
But  now  't  is  little  joy 
To  know  I  'm  further  off  from  heaven 
Than  when  I  was  a  boy. 

/  rtrntmber,  I  remember, 

PSeemed  washing  his  bands  with  invisible  soap 
In  imperceptible  water.  j^n  Kiimamegg. 

no  fish  je  're  buying,  it 's  men's  lives.  —  Scott, 
w  AiiUfitaty,  Ch.  li. 


So8  Ckoate. 

IHoodca 

Gold  !  Gold  !  Gold !  Gold  ! 
Bright  and  yellow,  hard  and  cold. 

Alii!  KUlmantigg.     Htr  Af^ral, 

Spurned  by  the  young,  but  hugged  by  the  old 
To  the  very  verge  of  the  churchyard  mould.  . 

How  widely  its  agencies  vary  — 
To  save  —  to  ruin  —  lo  curse  —  to  bless —  " 
As  even  its  minted  coins  express, 
Nowstam|jedwiththe  image  of  Good  Queen  Bess, 
And  now  of  a  Bioody  Mary.  /hu£. 

Oh  I  would  I  were  dead  now, 

Or  up  in  my  bed  now, 

To  cover  my  head  now 
And  have  a  good  cry  ! 

A  TahU  0/  Errata. 


RUFUS   CHOATE,      1799-1859. 

There  was  a  State  without  King  or  nobles ; 
there  was  a  church  without  a  Bishop  ;  there  was 
a  people  governed  by  grave  magistrates  which  it 
had  selected,  and  equal  laws  which  it  had  framed. 

S/vech  bc/bn  [hi  A'na  Eng/and  Saciity,  JVfte  York, 
December  13.  tS4J. 

We  join  ourselves  lo  no  party  that  does  not 
carry  the  flag  and  keep  step  to  the  music  of  the 
Union.  Ijtur  19  Ikt  Whig  Ctrntatioit. 

Its  constitution  the  glittering  and  sounding 

generalities  of  natural  right  which  make  up  the 
Declaration  of  Independence. 

UlUr  lo  the  MaiHt  Whig  CommilUe. 


Hervey.  —  Praed. 


I 


THOMAS    K.    HERVEV.       1799-1859. 

Phe  tomb  of  him  who  would  have  made 
The  world  too  glad  and  free. 

Tht  Devil's  Progress. 

I  He  stood  beside  a  cottage  lone, 

And  lislened  to  a  lute. 
[  One  summer's  eve,  when  the  breeze  was  gone, 
And  the  nightingale  was  mute.  md. 

I  A  love  that  look  an  early  root. 

And  had  an  early  doom.  ihid. 

Like  ships,  that  sailed  for  sunny  isles, 

But  never  came  to  shore  !  md. 

A  Hebrew  knelt  in  the  dying  light, 

His  eye  was  dim  and  cold. 
The  hairs  on  his  brow  lyere  silver-white, 
And  his  blood  was  thin  and  old,  rbid. 


W.    M.    PR.\ED.     181 


Twelve  years  ago  I  was  a  boy, 
A  happy  boy,  at  Drury's. 

School  and  S<hool-fillmm. 
Some  lie  beneath  the  churchyard  stone, 
And  some  before  the  speaker.  Bid. 

^k         I  remember,  I  remember 
^^  How  my  childhood  fleeted  by, — 

^K         The  mirth  of  its  December, 
^B  And  the  warmth  of  its  July. 

^^1  J  rcmimbir,  I  rantmher. 


THOMAS    E.  MACAULAY.     1S00-1859. 

She  (the  Roman  Catholic  Church)  may  still 

exist  in  undiminished  vigour,  when  some  traveller 

from  New  Zealand  shall,  in  the  midst  of  a  vast 

.  solitude,  lake  his  stand  on  a  broken  arch  of 

London  Bridge  to  sketch  the  ruins  of  St.  Paul's.' 

Review  of  Rankt's  Hhloty  of  the  Poj^s. 

1  The  same  image  was  employed  by  Macaulay  in  I&24, 
in  tbe  concluding  paragraph  of  a  review  of  Mltford's 
Creeee,  and  he  repeated  it  in  his  review  of  MiITs  Eiap 
OH  Ci^ernmenl,  in  1829, 

Who  knows  but  thai  hereafter  some  traveller  like  my- 
aelf  wi!l  sit  down  upon  the  banks  of  the  Seine,  the 
Thames,  or  the  Zuyder  Zee,  where  now,  in  the  tumult 
of  enjoyment,  the  heart  and  the  eyes  arc  loo  alow  to  lake 
in  the  multitude  of  sensations  ?  Who  knows  but  he  will 
ait  down  solitary  amid  silent  ruins,  and  weep  a  people 
inurned  and  their  greatness  changed  into  an  empty  came  ? 
—  Volney'B  Ruins,  Ch.  2. 

At  last  same  curious  traveller  Iroro  Ijma  will  visit 
England,   and  give   a  description  of  the   ruins  of  St, 
Paul's,   like   the  editions   of   Baalbec  and   Palmyra.  — 
Horace  Walpole-  UOer  lo  M.i4»»,  Nov.  14,  1774. 
Where  now  is  Britain  f 

Even  as  the  savage  sits  upon  the  st 
That  marks  where  stood  her  cnpitols,  and  h 
The  bittern  booming  in  the  weeds,  he  shrinks 
From  the  dismaying  solitude. 

Henry  Kirke  White.  Titnl. 
In  the  firm  eipectaiion,  that  when  London  shall  be  an 
habitation  of  bilteno,  when  St  Paul  and  Wesnnioster 
Abbey  shall  stand,  shapeless  and  nameless  roins  in  the 


Uiduliy  oKUlnnEd.  ] 

The  Puritans  haled  bearbaiditg,  not  because 
it  gave  pain  to  the  bear,  but  because  it  gave 
I   pleasure  lo  the  spectators.' 

//il/,^  of  EaglaHd.      fol.  L  Ch,  Z. 

To  every  man  upon  this  earth 
Death  cotneth  soon  or  late. 

And  how  can  man  die  better 
Than  facing  fearful  odds, 

For  the  ashes  of  his  fathers 
And  the  temples  of  his  gods  ? 

Lays  ef  AncUnl  Romt.     Horatius.  DCvii. 

How  well  Horatius  kept  the  bridge 
In  the  brave  days  of  old.      Bid.  in. 


JOHN    K.    INGRAM. 

Who  fears  to  speak  of  Ninety-eight  ? 

Who  blushes  at  the  name  ? 
When  cowards  mock  the  patriot's  fate. 

Who  hangs  his  heail  for  shame  ? 
1    From  Tki  DubliH  Nation.  April  i,  1S43.     Vol.  i.  f.  339. 

I   nidsl  of  an  unpeopled  marsh  :  when  the  pien  of  Waier- 

L  Jw  Bridge  shall  brcome  Ihe  nuclei  of  Ulew  of  reeds  and 

I  Ssiers,  and  cast  the  jagged  shadows  of  iheir  broken  arches 

L  en  th«  lolilary  stream,  some  Tiansatlandc  commentaior 

irill  be  weighing  in  the  scales  of  some  new  and  now  un- 

imagined  system  of  iritidsm  the  respective  merits  of  the 

Dells  and  Ihe  Fudges,  and  their  historians.  —  Shelley, 

Dtdiialien  lo  P/ttr  Bill. 

I  Even  bearbailing  was  esteemed  heathenish  and  un- 
christian ;  the  spotl  of  il.  not  Ihe  inhumanity,  gave  of- 
fcnct.  —  ^\aat,  Hillary  of  EngiaHd,    Vol.x.  Ch.  (a. 


Morris.  —  Aldrich. 


GEORGE   P.  MORRia     1802- iW 

Woodman,  spare  that  tree ! 

Touch  not  a  single  bough  1 
In  youth  it  sheltered  me, 

And  I  '11  protect  it  now. 

iVaedmaH,  spart  that  7 

A  song  for  our  banner?  The  watchword  n 

Which  gave  the  Republic  her  station  : 
"  United  we  stand  —  divided  we  fall ! " 

It  made  and  preserves  us  a  nation  ! 
The  union  of  lakes—  the  union  of  lauds- 

The  union  of  States  none  can  sever  — 
The  union  of  hearts  —  the  union  of  hands^ 

And  the  Flag  of  our  Union  forever  ! 

Near  the  lake  where  drooped  ihe  willow. 
Long  time  ago  1  A< 


JAMES    ALDRICH.     i8ic 


i8s6s 


Her  suffering  ended  with  the  dajr, 

Yet  lived  she  at  its  close, 
And  breathed  the  long,  long  night  away, 

In  statue-iike  repose.  ^  Dcatk-B^ 

But  when  the  sun,  in  all  his  state, 

Illumed  the  eastern  skies, 
She  passed  through  Glory's  morning  g 

And  walked  in  Paradise. 


WILLIAM    CULLEN    BRYANT. 

To  him  who  in  the  love  of  Nature  holds 

I  Communion  with  her  visible  forms, 

r  A  various  language. 

^  Go  forth  under  ihe  open  sky,  and  Hi 
To  Nature's  teachings. 
Old  Ocean's  gray  and  melancholy  v 
Are  but  the  solemn  decorations  all 
Of  the  great  tomb  of  man. 

All  that  tread 
The  globe  are  but  a  handful  to  the  tribes 

I  That  slumber  in  its  bosom. 

V  So  live  that  when  thy  s 

'    The  innumerable  caravan  which  moves 
To  that  mysterious  realm  where  each  shall  take 
His  chamber  in  the  silent  halls  of  death, 
Thou  go  not,  like  the  quarry-slave  at  night, 
Scourged    to  his  dungeon,   but,  sustained  and 

soothed 
By  an  unfaltering  trust,  approach  thy  grave. 
Like  one  that  wraps  the  drapery  of  his  couch 
About  him,  and  lies  down  to  pleasant  dreams. 

The  stormy  March  has 

With  wind  and  clouds  and  changing  skies  ; 
I  hear  the  rushing  of  the  blast 

That  through  the  snowy  valley  flies. 


114 


BtyariL' 


But  'neath  yon  crimson  tree, 
Lover  to  listening  maid  might  breathe  his  flame, 
Nor  mark,  within  its  roseate  canopy, 

Her  blush  of  maiden  shame.    Autnmn  Woods. 

The  groves  were  God's  first  temples. 

Fort  si  ffymn. 

The  melanchoiy  days  are  come,  the  saddest  of 
the  year, 

Of  wailing  winds,  and  naked  woods,  and  mead- 
ows brown  and  sear. 

Tht  Death  ef  tht  Fle^oers.. 

And  sighs  to  find  them  in  the  wood  and  by  the 

stream  no  more.  TM 

Loveliest  of  lovely  things  are  they, 
On  earth  that  soonest  pass  away. 
The  rose  that  hves  its  little  hour 
Is  prized  beyond  the  sculptured  flower. 

A  Seme  on  the  Bants  eftht  Nud 

Truth  crushed  to  earth  shall  rise  again  : 

The  eternal  years  of  God  are  hers  ; 
But  Error,  wounded,  writhes  with  pain, 

And  dies  among  his  worshippers. 

Thf  Baoltfi, 


Taylor.  —  SewarS. 


HENRY  TAYLOR. 
The  world  knows  nothing  of  its  greatest  men. 

Philif  Van  ArUpeldc.     Part  i.     Ad  \.  St.  5. 


He  that  lacks  time  to  mourn 
Eternity  mourns  that  T  is 
For  life's  worst  ills,  to  have  r 
Where  sorrow's  held  intrusi 
There  wisdom  will  not  enter 
Nor  aught  that  dignifies  huti 


lacks  time  to  mend, 
an  ill  cure 
o  dme  to  feel  them, 
'e  and  turned  out, 
nor  true  power, 
anity. 

IhiiU 

We  figure  to  ourselves 
The  thing  we  like,  and  then  we  build  it  up 
As  chance  will  have  it,  on  the  rock  or  sand  : 
For  thought  is  tired  of  wandering  o'er  the  world, 
And  homebound  Fancy  runs  her  bark  ashore. 

Ibid. 

Whose  sudden  visitations  daze  the  world, 
Vanish  like  lightning,  but  they  leave  behind 
A  voice  that  in  the  distance  far  away 
Wakens  the  slumbering  ages.  Act\.  Sc.  7, 


WILLIAM    H.    SEWARD. 

There  is  a  higher  law  than  the  Constitution. 

Speeth,  March  11,  1850. 
It  is  an  irrepressible  conflict  between  opposing 
and  enduring  forces.  sptcch,  Oct.  25, 185S. 


PHILIP   JAMES   BAJLEV. 


We  live  in  deeds,  not  years  ;  in  thoughts,  not 

breaths ; ' 
In  feelings,  not  in  figures  on  a  dial 
We  should  count  time  by  heart-throbs.    He  most 

lives 
Who  thinks  most,  feels  the  noblest,  acts  the  best 

Life 's  but  a  means  unto  an  end,  that  end, 
Beginning,  mean,  and  end  to  a.\\  things  — God. 

/iiJ. 

Poets  are  all  who  love,  who  feel  great  trutlis. 
And  tell  ihem  :  and  the  tiulh  of  truths  is  love. 


LYDIA    MARIA   CHILD. 


i 


England  may  as  well  dam  up  the  waters 
the  Nile  with  bulrushes  as  to  fetter  the  step  of 
Freedom,  more  proud  and  firm,  in  [his  youthful 
land,  than  where  she  treads  the  sequestered 
glens  of  Scotland,  or  couches  herself  among 
the  magnificent  mountains  of  Switzerland. 

Supfoiitilhm  SptKh  o/yamei  Olii.     From  TMt 
RiMi,  Ch.  iv. 

<  A  life  spent  worthily  ihould  be  measured  by  a  noUet 
line,  —  by  deeds,  not  years. — Slietidan 


-Pi«r,.,  '<a^H 


Tennyson. 
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ALFRED   TENNYSON. 

Broad  based  upon  her  people's  will, 
And  compassed  by  the  inviokti  sea. 

To  the  QuftH. 

For  it  was  in  the  golden  prime 
Of  good  Haroun  Alraschid. 

RtcnllfctiaHi  of  Ike  Arabian  Nights. 
Across  the  walnuts  and  the  wine. 

Th^  Miili/s  Daughlir. 

0  Love,  O  lire!  once  he  drew 

With  one  long  kiss  my  whole  sou!  through 
My  lips,  as  sunlight  dritiketh  dew. 

Falima.    Si.  3. 

1  built  my  soul  a  lordly  pleasure-house, 
Wherein  at  ease  for  aye  to  dwell. 

The  Palait  of  Art. 
From  yon  blue  heaven  above  us  bent, 
The  grand  old  gardener  and  his  wife 
Smile  at  the  claims  of  long  descent. 

Lady  Clara  Vert  de  Virt. 

Howe'er  it  be,  it  seems  to  me, 

'Tis  only  noble  to  be  good.' 
Kind  hearts  are  more  than  coronets, 
And  simple  faith  than  Norman  blood,    jhid. 

Nobilitas  aola  csl  atque  unica  virtus. 

jMvennl,  Hi-t.  viiu  UtU  io. 
To  be  noble,  we  'II  be  good. 

mii/rida. 


ly,  call  me  early, 
if  all  the 


518  Tennyson. 

Vou  must  wake  and  call  me  ea 

mother  dear ; 
To-morrow  '11  be  the  happiest 

glad  New  Year ; 
Of  all  the  glad  New  Year,  mother,  the  maddest, 

merriest  day ; 
For  I  'm  to  be  Queen  o"  the  May,  mother,  I  'm 

to  be  Queen  o'  the  May, 

Tht  May  Qumh. 

I  am  a  part  of  all  that  I  have  met.'        Ulysuu 

In  the  spring  a  livelier  iris  changes  on  the  bur- 

nish'd  dove ; 
In  the  spring  a  young  man's  fancy  lightly  turns 
to  thoughts  of  love.  Loitilry  ffali. 

Love  took  up  the  harp  of  Life,  and  smote  on  all 

the  chords  with  might ; 
Smote  the  chord  of  Self,  that,  trembling,  passed 

in  music  out  of  sight  /HJ. 

He  will  hold  thee,  when  his  passion  shall  have 

spent  its  novel  force. 
Something  better  than  his  dog,  a  little  dearer 
than  his  horse.  /UJ. 

Like  a  dog,  he  hunts  in  dreams.  /hid. 

With  a  little  hoard  of  maxims  preaching  down  s 

daughter's  heart. 


'  I  live  not  in  myself,  bul  I  liccome 
Ponion  of  Ihat  aiound  me. 

Byron,  Chiidt  Hatald,  Canto 


Tennyson. 

This  is  iruih  the  poet  sings, 
That  a  sorrow's  crown  of  sorrow  is  remembering 

happier  things.'  Lmlalty  Hall. 

But  the  jingling  of  the  guinea  helps  the  hurt 

that  Honour  feels.  Ikd. 


1,  my  brothers,  men  the  worker 
something  new. 


,  ever  reaping 

Ibid. 


Yet  I  doubt  not  through  the  ages  one  increasing 

purpose  runs. 
And  the  thoughts  of  men  are  widened  with  the 

process  of  the  suns.  /bid. 

I  will  take  some  savage  woman,  she  shall  rear 
my  dusky  race.  ihid. 

I  the  heir  of  all  the  ages,  in  the  foremost  files 
of  time.  /bid. 

Let  the  great  world  spin  forever  down  the  ringing 
grooves  of  change.  /nd. 

'  Nessum  maggior  dolore 
Che  ricordaisi  del  Itrapo  felice 
Nella  I 

Dame,  Infimo,  Boat  V.  St.  111. 
For  of  fortunes  sharpc  adverale. 
The  worst  kind  of  infortunc  is  this, 
A  man  thai  has  been  in  pros|ietlle, 
And  it  remember,  whan  it  passed  is. 
Chaucer,    Troilui  and  Crtstide,  Book  m.  Line  1625. 
In  omni  adversitate  Torlunx,  intcHcissimtim  genus  est 
inlbrtiinii  fuisse   telicem.      Boethius,  Ot  Coiisol.   PHL, 
iAii. 


J 


52b 

Betierfiftyyearsof  Europe  than  a  cycle  of  Cathay. 

Lxkiliy  Mali 

fiutP !  for  the  touch  of  a  vanisb'd  hand, 
And  the  sound  of  a  voice  that  is  still ! 

Break,  breai,  ^eaJt, 

But  the  tender  grace  of  a  day  that  is  dead 
Will  never  come  back  to  me,  ibiJ. 

We  are  ancients  of  the  earth, 
And  in  the  morning  of  the  times. 

Tlu  aty-Dream.    L'Emm. 

With  prudes  for  proctors,  dowagers  for  deans, 
And  sweet  girl-gradual es  in  Iheir  golden  hair. 

TAt  PHncisi.     PrOBgut. 

A  rosebud  set  with  Utile  wilful  thorns,  ■ 

And  sweet  as  English  air  could  make  ber,  she.    | 
Ibid. 
Jewels  five-words  lor>g. 
That  on  the  stretched  forefinger  of  all  lime 
Sparkle  forever,  Thr Frinccss,    Conia'± 

Blow,  bugle,  blow,  set  the  wild  echoes  flying. 
Blow,  bugle  ;  answer  echoes,  dying,  dying,  dying. 
Ihid,     CiHte  ill 
O  love,  they  die  in  yon  rich  sky, 

They  faint  on  hill  or  field  or  river  ; 
Our  echoes  roll  from  soul  lo  soul. 
And  grow  for  ever  and  for  ever. 
Blow,  bugle,  blow,  set  the  wild  echoes  flying. 
And  answer,  echoes,  answer,  dying,  dying,  dying. 


Tennyson. 

Tears,  idle  tears,  I  know  not  what  they  mean, 
Tears  from  the  depth  of  some  di\'ine  despair 
Rise  in  the  heart,  and  gather  to  the  eyes, 
In  looking  on  the  happy  Autumn  fields, 
And  thinking  of  (he  days  that  are  no  more. 

T&(  Prhuicsi.     Canto  iv. 

Unto  dying  eyes 
The  casement  slowly  grows  a  glimmering  square. 
•  Ibid.     Otnto  iv. 

Dear  as  remembered  kisses  after  dealh. 
And  sweet  as  those  by  hopeless  fancy  feigned 
On  lips  that  are  for  others  ;  deep  as  love, 
Deep  as  first  love,  and  wild  with  all  regret ; 
0  Death  in  Life  !  the  days  that  are  no  more. 
Ibid.     CayUa  iv. 
Sweet  is  every  sound. 
Sweeter  thy  voice,  but  every  sound  is  sweet ; 
Myriads  of  rivulets  hurrying  through  the  lawn. 
The  moan  of  doves  in  immemorial  elms, 
And  murmuring  of  innumerable  bees. 

Happy  he 
With  such  a  mother!  faith  in  womankind 
Beats  with  his  blood,  and  trust  in  all  things  high 
Comes  easy  to  him,  and  though  he  trip  and  fall, 
He  shall  not  blind  his  soul  with  clay. 

/hid.     Cants  vii. 
Never  morning  wore 
To  evening,  but  some  heart  did  break. 

iHMfmeriam.     vi. 


Tennyson. 


I 


And  topples  round  the  dreary  west 
A  looming  bastion  fringed  with  fire. 

/»  MemoHa 

And  from  his  ashes  may  be  made 
The  violet  of  his  native  land.' 

Ihd,  ii-iii, 

I  do  but  sing  because  I  must. 
And  pi[>e  but  as  the  linnets  sing. 

a  Ikid.  Jui. 

The  shadow  cloak'd  from  head  to  foot. 
Who  keeps  the  keys  of  all  the  creeds. 

Ihid.  xxiii. 

And  Thought  leapt  out  to  wed  with  Thought 
Ere  Thought  could  wed  itself  with  Speech. 

Ibid,  xxiii 

'T  is  better  to  have  loved  and  lost. 
Than  never  to  have  loved  at  all. 

IhiJ.  xxviL 
Her  eyes  are  homes  of  silent  prayer. 

Jbil.  xxm. 
Whose  faith  has  centre  everywhere. 
Nor  cares  to  fix  itself  to  form. 

Ibid,  xxnii 
Short  swaJlow-liights  of  song,  that  dip 
Their  wings  ....  and  skim  away. 

Tbid.  jdviL 

Hold  thou  the  good :  define  it  well ; 

For  fear  (iivine  Philosophy 

Should  push  beyond  her  mark,  and  be 
Procuress  to  the  Lords  of  Hell.  ibid,  li 

I  C£  ShakMpeare,  HumUl 


Tettnyson. 

0  yet  we  trust  that  somehow  good 
Will  be  the  final  goal  of  ill. 

In  Memariam.  liii. 
But  what  am  I  ? 
An  infant  crying  in  the  night : 
An  infant  cr^-ing  for  the  light ; 
And  with  no  language  but  a  cry. 

Ibid.  liii. 
So  careful  of  the  type  she  seems, 
So  careless  of  the  single  life.  ihd.  iiv. 

The  great  world's  altar-stairs, 
That  slope  through  darkness  up  to  God. 

Rid.  Iiv. 

Who  battled  for  the  true,  the  just     lud.  Iv. 
And  grasps  the  skirts  of  happy  chance, 
And  breasts  the  blows  of  circumstance. 

Ibid.  Ixiii. 
And  lives  to  clutch  the  golden  keys, 
To  mould  a  mighty  state's  decrees, 
And  shape  the  whisper  of  the  throne. 

Ibid.  IxiiL 
So  many  worlds,  so  much  to  do, 
So  little  done,  such  things  to  be. 

Ibid.  lixiL 
Thy  leaf  has  perished  in  the  green. 
^1  Ibid.  Ixxiv. 

^H         There  lives  more  faith  in  honest  doubt, 
^H     Believe  me,  than  in  half  the  creeds. 


I 


Ring  out  wild  bells  to  the  wild  sky. 

In  Memoriam.  cv. 

Ring  out,  ring  out  my  mournful  rhymes. 
But  ring  the  fuller  minstrel  in. 
Ring  out  old  shapes  of  foul  disease, 

Ring  out  the  narrowing  lust  of  gold  ; 

Ring  out  the  thousand  wars  of  old, 
Ring  m  the  thousand  years  of  peace. 
Ring  in  the  valiant  man  and  free, 

The  eager  heart,  the  kindlier  hand  ; 

Ring  out  the  darkness  of  ihe  land. 
Ring  in  Ihe  Christ  that  is  to  be. 
And  thus  he  bore  without  abuse 

The  grand  old  name  of  gentleman, 

Defamed  by  every  charlatan. 
And  soil'd  with  all  ignoble  use.  n 

One  God,  one  law,  one  element. 

And  one  far-off  divine  event, 
To  which  the  whole  creation  moves. 


( 

lUd. 


FRANCES   ANNE   KEMBLK 
A  sacred  burden  is  this  life  ye  bear. 
Look  on  it,  lift  it,  bear  it  solemnly, 
Stand  up  and  walk  beneath  it  steadfastly. 
Fail  not  for  sorrow,  falter  not  for  sin. 
But  onward,  upward,  till  the  goal  ye  win. 

Lints  adJrissftl  ta  Ikt  Young  Gealltrntn  U 
Lenox  AcaJtmy,  Man, 


Whittier.  —  Poe.  —  Layard. 

JOHN  G.   WHITTIER. 

The  hope  of  all  who  suffer, 
The  dread  of  all  who  wrong. 

Tki  ManlU  af  SI.  John  Dc  MiOJka. 

Making  their  lives  a  prayer. 

On  rachiing  a  Baikel  ef  Sea  Mffttts, 

for  of  all  sad  words  of  tongue  or  pen, 
Hie  saddest  are  these :  "It  might  have  been  [ 
.Mau.iMuUtr. 


EDGAR  A.   POE. 


I  - 1849- 


Perched  upon  a  bust  of  Pallas,  just  above  my 
chamber  door,  — 
Perched,  and  sat,  and  nothing  more. 

The  Raven. 

Take  thy  beak  from  out  my  heart,  and  take  thy 
form  from  off  my  door  ! 
Quoth  the  Raven  :  "  Nevermore."  ibid. 


A.   a   LAYARD, 

I  have  always  believed  that  success  would  be 
the  inevitable  result  if  the  two  services,  the 
army  and  the  navy,  had  fair  play,  and  if  we  sent 
the  right  man  to  fill  the  right  place. 

LSpeiih,  Janiiarv  15,    1S55.      Hansard.  Purl.  Dibatts, 
Third  Series,  yol.  13S,  /.  2077. 


526      Spragtte.  —  Grtme.  —  Cronck. 
CHARLES   SPRAGUE. 

Lo,  where  the  stage,  the  poor,  degraded  siagc, 
Holds  its  warped  mirror  to  a  gaping  age. 

Curiaiily. 

Through  life's  dark  road  his  sordid  way  be  wentl*, 
An  incarnation  of  fat  dividends.  ikd. 

Behold  I  in  Liberty's  unclouded  blaxc 
We  lift  our  heads,  a  race  of  other  days. 

CraUiniitt  0>U.    Si.  3]. 

Yes,  social  friend,  I  love  thee  wdl, 

III  learned  doctors'  spile  ; 
Thy  clouds  all  other  clouds  dispel. 

And  lap  me  in  delighL  Te  my  Cigar, 


» 


I 


RALPH  WALDO   EMERSON. 

Not  from  a  vain  or  shallow  thought 
His  awful  Jove  young  Pliidias  brought. 

Tht  PraHem. 

Out  from  the  heart  of  Nature  rolled 

The  burdens  of  the  Bible  old.  ro/d. 

The  hand  that  rounded  Peter's  dome, 

And  groined  the  aisles  of  Christian  Rome, 

Wrought  in  a  sad  sincerity  ; 

Himself  from  God  he  could  not  free  ; 

He  builded  better  than  he  knew  ;  — 

The  conscious  stone  to  beauty  grew,  nnd. 

Eartb  proudly  wears  the  Parthenon 

As  the  best  gem  u[>on  her  zone.  /bid. 

Good-bye,  proud  world  1     I  'm  going  home  r 
Thou  art  not  my  friend,  and  I  'm  not  thine. 

Gaai-Byt. 

What  are  they  all  in  their  high  conceit, 
When  man  in  the  bush  with  God  may  meet  ? 
I      ,  JhiJ. 

I    (  If  eyes  were  made  for  seeing, 

[Then  Beauty  is  its  own  excuse  for  being. 

tV  Rkadara. 
The  silent  organ  loudest  chants 

The  master's  requiem.  Dirgt. 

Here  once  the  embattled  farmers  stood. 
And  fired  the  shot  heard  round  the  world. 
Hyma.  sung lU  the  Comptetion  of  the  Concord  Mimument. 
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FITZ-GREENE   HALLECK- 


1 


I 


Strike  —  for  your  altars  and  your  fires  j 
Strike —  for  tlie  grten  graves  of  your  sires  j 
God,  and  your  native  land  !      Marai  Beaarii- 

Come  to  ilie  bridal  chamber,  Death  I 

Come  to  the  mother's,  when  she  feels, 
For  the  first  time,  her  first-born's  breath ; 

Come  when  the  blessed  seats 
That  close  the  pestilence  are  broke. 
And  crowded  cities  wail  its  stroke  ; 
Come  in  consumption's  ghastly  form, 
The  earthquake  shock,  the  ocean  storm  ; 
Come  when  the  heart  beats  high  and  warm. 

With  banquet  song,  and  dance,  and  wine ; 
And  thou  art  terrible,  —  the  tear, 
The  groan,  the  knell,  the  pall,  the  bier. 
And  all  we  know,  or  dream,  or  fear 

Of  agony  are  thine.  Hid. 

But  to  the  hero,  when  his  sword 
Has  won  the  battle  for  the  free. 

Thy  voice  sounds  like  a  prophet's  word  ; 

And  in  its  hollow  tones  are  heard 

The  thanks  of  millions  yet  to  be.        /iid. 

One  of  the  few,  the  immortal  names. 

That  were  not  born  to  die.  Ibui. 

Green  be  the  turf  above  thee, 
Friend  of  my  better  days  ; 


J 


Smith.  S  29 

'       None  knew  thee  but  to  love  thee,' 
Nor  named  thee  but  to  praise. 

Oa  til  Dcalh  •>/  Joseph  Rodman  Drake. 

Sach  graves  as  his  are  pilgrim -shrines, 
Shrines  to  no  code  or  creed  confined,  — 

The  Delphian  vales,  the  Palestines, 
The  Meccas  of  the  mind.  Burni. 

They  love  their  land,  because  it  is  their  own. 
And  scorn  to  give  aughl  other  reason  why ; 

Would  shake  hands  with  a  king  upon  his  throne, 
And  think  it  kindness  to  his  majesty. 


ALEXANDER    SMITH.     1830 -1867. 
Like  a  pale  martyr  in  his  shirt  of  lire. 

A  Life  Drama.     Sc.  ii. 

In  winter  when  the  dismal  rain 
Came  down  in  slanting  hnes. 

And  Wind,  that  grand  old  harper,  smote 
His  Ihunder-harp  of  pines.  Bid. 

A  poem  round  and  perfect  as  a  star.  Rid. 

»  Ct  Rogers,  Jaiquilinc. 


Longfellow. 


.LOW.    ^H 


HENRY  W.    LONGFELLOW. 

Look,  then,  into  thine  heart,  and  write  ! 

Voiefi  B/lht  Night.     Pntude. 
Tell  me  not,  in  mournful  numbers,  ^m 

"  Life  is  but  an  empty  dream  I  "  ^^| 

For  the  soul  is  deail  that  slumbers,  ^^| 

And  things  are  not  what  they  seem. 

A  Pialm  a/L^ 
Art  is  long,  and  Time  is  fleeting,' 

And  our  hearts,  though  stout  and  brave, 
Still,  like  muffled  drums,  are  beating 

Funeral  marches  to  the  grave.  JUd. 

Tnisl  no  future,  howe'er  pleasant! 
Lei  the  dead  Past  bury  its  dead  !        jbu. 

Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us  ^^H 

We  can  make  our  lives  sublime,  ^^| 

And,  departing,  leave  behind  us  ^^| 

Footprints  on  the  sands  of  time.  jw 

Sliil  achieving,  slill  pursuing, 
Learn  to  labor,  and  to  waiL 

There  is  a  Reaper,  whose  name  is  1 

And,  with  his  sickle  keen, 
He  reaps  the  bearded  grain  at  a  breath, 

And  the  flowers  that  grow  between. 

Thf  Kciptr  and  tht  flmveri. 

'  Ars  longa,  viia  brevis.  —  Hippocrates,  Aphorism  i. 


"a 


Thes 


of  the  II 


mquered  wiil. 

Thi  Ught  of  Stars. 

0,  fear  not  in  a  world  like  this, 
And  thou  shale  know  erelong,  — 

Know  how  sublime  a  thing  it  is 
To  suffer  and  be  strong.  mj. 

Spake  full  well,  in  language  quaint  and  olden, 

One  who  dwelleih  by  the  castled  Rhine, 
When  he  caJled  the  flowers,  so  blue  and  golden, 
Stars,  that  in  earth's  firmament  do  shine. 

Flinaers. 
The  hooded  clouds,  like  friars. 
Tell  [heir  beads  in  drops  of  rain. 

Midnight  Mais. 
No  tears 
Dim  the  sweet  look  that  Nature  wears. 

Smirisi  •>»  the  ffillt. 

No  one  is  so  accursed  by  fate, 

No  one  so  utterly  desolate, 

But  some  heart,  though  unknown. 
Responds  unto  his  own.  Endymien. 

Fot  Time  will  teach  thee  soon  the  truth. 
There  are  no  birds  in  last  year's  nest  I 

//  it  nol  ainiayi  Slay. 

This  is  the  place.     Stand  still,  my  steed, 
Let  me  review  the  scene. 

And  summon  from  the  shadowy  Past 
The  forms  that  once  have  been. 


A  Gliam  of  Siimhiiu. 


J 


532  Lotigfellow.  ^m 

Standing,  with  reluctant  feet,  ^^| 

Where  the  brook  and  river  meet,  ^^| 

Womanhood  and  childhood  fleet! 

Maidenkaod. 
O  thou  child  of  many  prayers! 
Life  hadi  quicksands,  —  life  hatli  snares  ! 

Ibtd. 

The  day  is  done,  and  the  darkness 

Falls  from  the  wings  of  Night, 
As  a  feather  is  wafted  downward 

From  an  eagle  in  his  HighL 

Till  Day  is  Dont. 
A  feeling  of  sadness  and  longing,  ^H 

That  is  not  akin  to  pain,  ^H 

And  resembles  sorrow  only  ^H 

As  the  mist  resembles  the  rain.  ibid. 

And  the  night  shall  be  filled  with  music, 
And  the  cares  that  infest  the  day 

Shall  fold  their  tents  like  the  Arabs, 

And  as  silently  steal  away.  /ud. 

This  is  the  forest  primeval. 

Evan^iiu.     Pari  i. 

When  she  bad  passed,  it  seemed  like  the  ceasing 
of  exquisite  music.  iMd.    Par*\.i. 

Blossomed  the  lovely  stars,  the  forget-me-nots 
of  the  angels.  ihid.    Part  i,  iii. 

Into  a  world  unknown,  —  the  comer-stone  of  a 
nation  ! '       T/,/  Courtship  ef  MiUs  Standui. 

1  Plymuuth  Rock.  ^^| 


O  suffering,  sad  humanity  1 
O  ye  afflicted  ones,  who  lie 
Steeped  to  the  lips  in  misery, 
Lonjjing,  and  yet  afraid  to  die, 
Patient,  though  sorely  tried  ! 

T/u  GuNttv/Lifi. 

Sail  on,  O  Ship  of  State  ! 
Sail  on,  O  Union,  strong  and  great  1 
Humanity  with  all  its  fears, 
With  all  the  hopes  of  future  yea 
Is  hanging  breathless  on  thy  fate  ! 

T/u  Building  of  tie  SAip. 
Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  are  all  with  thee, 
'  Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  our  prayers,  our  tears, 
Our  faith  triumphant  o'er  our  fears. 
Are  all  with  thee,  —  are  all  with  ihee!         iMd. 

I  There  is  no  flock,  however  watched  and  tended. 
But  one  dead  lamb  is  there  1 
There  is  no  fireside,  howsoe'er  defended, 
I  But  has  one  vacant  chair.  Rtsig^aHim. 

Tlie  air  is  full  of  farewells  to  the  dying, 

And  mournings  for  the  dead.  ihid. 

There  is  no  Death  !    What  seems  so  Is  transition ; 

Tins  life  of  mortal  breath 
Is  but  a  suburb  of  the  life  elysian. 

Whose  portal  we  call  Death.  n-id. 

In  the  elder  days  of  Art, 

Builders  wrought  with  greatest  care 
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Longfellow. 


\ 


Each  minute  and  unseen  paxt ; 
For  the  gods  see  everj'where. 

TktBt 
Time  has  la.id  his  hand 
Upon  my  heart,  gently,  not  smiting  it, 
But  as  a  harper  lays  his  open  palm 
Upon  his  harp,  to  deaden  its  vibrations. 

TTic  GoldiH  Legmd. 

The  leaves  of  memory  seemed  lo  make 
A  mournful  rustling  in  the  dark. 

Thi  Fin  of  Drifi- 

Who  ne'er  his  bread  in  sorro 

\\'ho  ne'er  the  mournful  midnight  h< 

Weeping  upon  his  bed  has  sate, 

He  knows  you  not,  ye  Heavenly  Powers. 

From  Gutth^s  Wilktlm  Meister.  Mono,  Hy/triint.  Boot 


Something  the  heart  most  have  to  chei 
Must  love,  and  joy,  and  sorrow  learn 

Something  with  passion  clasp  or  perish, 
And  in  itself  to  ashes  bum. 

AfoiCo,  ffyfrriOH.  Book 


•».  Boot'v 


Though  the  mills  of  God  grind  slowly,  yet  they 

grind  exceeding  small ;  ^ 
Though  with  patience  He  stands  waiting,  with 
exactness  grinds  He  all. 

Relributien.     From  the  Sinngrdichb  of  Fritdriil, 
von  Logau, 


I  ■oj.J  6«. 


ili},ot  i\i<.v 


^li.i  S//yi/iii.h  li/-.  V 


1  ri  Xiirrov  SXtupov.  —  ^t^^m 
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OLIVER    WENDELL    HOLMES. 


The  freeman  casting  with  unpurchased  hand 
The  vote  that  shakes  the  turrets  of  the  land. 

Fotlry,  a  Metrkal  Essay i 

Ay.  tear  her  tattered  ensign  down  I 

Long  has  it  waved  on  high. 
And  many  an  eye  has  danced  to  see 

That  banner  in  the  sky.  lud. 

Nail  to  the  mast  her  holy  flag, 

Set  every  threadbare  sail, 
And  give  her  10  the  God  of  storms, 
The  lightning  and  the  gale. 

lUd. 
When  the  last  reader  reads  no  more. 

Thi  Last  Riadtr. 
The  mossy  marbles  rest 
On  the  hps  that  he  has  prest 

In  their  bloom  ; 
And  the  names  he  loved  to  hear 
Have  been  carved  for  many  a  year 

On  the  tomb.  Tht  Fm/  Leaf. 

I  know  it  is  a  sin 
For  me  to  sit  and  grin 

At  him  here  ; 
But  the  old  three-cornered  hat, 
And  the  breeches,  and  all  that. 

Are  so  queer  !  !bid. 


536  Holmts. 

Thou  say'st  an  undisputed  thing 
In  such  a  solemn  way. 

Te  an  /mat. 
Tliine  eye  was  on  the  censer, 
And  not  the  hand  that  bore  it 

Lliui  by  a  Cltri. 
Where  go  the  poet's  lines? 

Answer,  ye  cveniag  tapers  I 
Ye  auburn  locks,  ye  golden  curls, 
Speak  from  your  folded  papers  I 

Their  discords  sting  through  Bums  and  Mi 
Like  hedgehogs  dressed  in  lac 

TAt  Mmic-Grindtn, 
You  think  Ihey  are  crusaders,  scot 


A  dams,  —  Cook.  537 

Holmes  continaed.] 

You  hear  that  boy  laughing?  —  you  think  he  's 

all  fun  ; 
But  the  angels  laugh,  too,  at  the  good  he  has  done  ; 
The  children  laugh  loud  as  they  troop  to  his  call, 
And  the  poor  man  that  knows  him  laughs  loudest 

of  all  !  TA^  Boys, 

Boston  State-House  is  the  hub  of  the  Solar 
System.  You  could  n't  pry  that  out  of  a  Bos- 
ton man  if  you  had  the  tire  of  all  creation 
straightened  out  for  a  crowbar.# 

The  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast-  Table,  p,  143. 


SARAH   FLOWER   ADAMS. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 


ELIZA   COOK. 

I  love  it — I  love  it,  and  who  shall  dare 
To  chide  me  for  loving  that  old  arm-chair ! 

The  Old  Arm-Chair, 
23* 


^^^^^K^^^HHH 
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53?                         Dkkms. 
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CHARLES    DICKENS. 

\ 

In  a  Pickwickian  sense.          Pickwcl:. 

Ch.\. 

<lh,  a  dainty  plant  is  the  Ivy  green. 

That  creepeth  o'er  ruins  old! 

Of  right  choice  food  are  his  meals,  I  we 

en, 

In  his  cell  so  lone  and  cold. 

Creeping  where  no  life  is  seen, 

A  rare  old  plant  is  the  Ivy  green. 

•                                 JUd. 

C-i.  vi. 

He  's  tough,  ma'am,  tough  is  J.   R 

Tough 

and  de-vilish  sly.              Duml^  ami Skh. 

Ch.  »ri 

When  found,  make  a  note  of.     /w. 

Ck.  JOT.            i 

Lowell,  5  39 


JAMES   RUSSELL   LOWELL. 

'T  is  heaven  alone  that  is  given  away, 
*T  is  only  God  may  be  had  for  the  asking. 

The  Vision  of  Sir  LaunfaL 

And  what  is  so  rare  as  a  day  in  June  ? 

Then,  if  ever,  come  perfect  days  ; 
Then  Heaven  tries  the  earth  if  it  be  in  tune, 

And  over  it  softly  her  warm  ear  lays. 

Ibid, 

This  child  is  not  mine  as  the  first  was, 

I  cannot  sing  it  to  rest, 
I  cannot  lift  it  up  fatherly 

And  bless  it  upon  my  breast ; 

Yet  it  lies  in  my  little  one's  cradle. 
And  sits  in  my  little  one's  chair, 

And  the  light  of  the  heaven  she 's  gone  to 
Transfigures  its  golden  hair. 

The  Changeling, 

To  w^in  the  secret  of  a  weed's  plain  heart. 

Sonnet  xxv. 

Earth's  noblest  thing,  a  woman  perfected. 

Ireni, 

Truth  for  ever  on  the  scaffold,  Wrong  for  ever  on 

the  throne.  The  Present  Crisis, 

Before  man  made  us  citizens,  great  Nature  made 

us  men.  The  Capture. 


OLD    TESTAMENT. 


It  is  noi  good  thai  ihe  man  should  be  alone. 


In  the  sweat  of  thy  face  shah  thou  eat  bread. 
....  For  dust  thou  art,  and  unto  tSust  ;hatl 
thou  return.  Ceii,  iii.  19. 

The  mother  of  all  living.  Get.  n\.  2a 

.\in  I  my  brother's  keeper?  Cfn.  iv.  5. 
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Unstable  as  water,  thou  shalt  not  excel. 

Genesis  xlix.  4. 

I  have  been  a  stranger  m  a  strange  land. 

Exodus  ii.  22. 

Unto  a  land  flowing  with  milk  and  honey. 

Ex.  iii.  8.     yer.  xxxii.  22. 

Darkness  which  may  be  felt.  Ex.  x.  21. 

The  Lord  went  before  them  by  day  in  a  pillar 
of  a  cloud,  to  lead  them  the  way  ;  and  by  night 
in  a  pillar  of  fire.  Ex.  xiii.  21. 

Man  doth  not  live  by  bread  only. 

Dniteronomy  viii.  3. 

The  wife  of  thy  bosom.  Deut,  xiii.  6. 

Eye  for  eye,  tooth  for  tooth,  hand  for  hand, 

foot  for  foot.  Deut.  xix.  21. 

The  secret  things  belong  unto  the  Lord  our 

God.  Deut.  xxix.  29. 

He  kept  him  as  the  apple  of  his  eye. 

Deut.  xxxii.  la 

As  thy  days,  so  shall  thy  strength  be. 

Deut.  xxxiii.  25. 

I  am  going  the  way  of  all  the  earth. 

Joshua  xxiii.  14. 

I  arose  a  mother  in  Israel.  Judges  v.  7. 

She  brought  forth  butter  in  a  lordly  dish. 

Judges  V.  25. 
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The  Philistines  be  upon  thee,  Samson. 

yuJga  xvi.  9. 

For  whither  thou  gocst,  I  will  go ;  and  where 
Ihfiii  lodgest,  I  «ill  lodge  :  thy  people  shall  be 
my  people,  and  tliy  God  ray  God.       ji,dA  !.  16. 

Quit  yourselves  like  men.  1  Samiitl  iv.  9. 

Is  Saul  also  among  the  prophets  ? 


1 


A  man  after  his  own  h«art 


J  Sam.ii.  11. 
uXlU.  14. 

Tell  it  not  in  Gath  :  publish  it  not  in  ihe 
streets  of  Askeloa,  3  J^nc  i 

Saul  and  Jonathan  were  lovely  and  plmsant  1 
in  their  lixes,  and  in  their  death  ihey  were  not 
divided.  j  &im.  i 


How  long  halt  ye  between  two  opinions  ? 

Behold,  there  ariseth  a  litUe  cloud  ou 
sea,  like  a  man's  hand.  [  h'ings  x- 


A  still,  small  v 


Let  not  him  that  girdeth  on  his  harness  boast 
himself  as  he  that  pulteth  itoff.     i  KingsTx.  ii. 

There  is  death  in  the  pot  z  Kings  iv.  40. 

Is  thy  servant  a  dog,  that  he  should  do  iliis 
great  thing  f  2  King'  "ii.  13- 

And  the  driving  is  like  the  driving  of  Jehu, 
the  son  of  Nimshi :  for  he  driveih  furiously. 

2  KiH^  ix.  ao. 

One  that  feared  God  and  eschewed  evil. 

>Al  I. 

And  Satan  came  also.  70A  L  6. 

Naked  came  I  out  of  my  mother's  womb,  and 
naked  shall  I  return  thither  :  the  Lord  gave,  and 
the  Lord  hath  taken  away  j  blessed  be  the  name 
of  the  Lord.  juii.  31. 

Skin  for  skin,  yea,  all  that  a  man  hath  will  he 
give  for  his  life.  7M  ii.  4. 

There  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  and 
there  the  weary  be  at  rest.  jcb  iii.  17. 

In  thoughts  from  the  visions  of  the  night, 
when  deep  sleep  fiilleth  on  tncn. 

>4iv.  i3;x«iiu.s, 


Old  Testament. 

Vet  man  is  born  unto  trouble,  a*  the  sparks  fly 
upward.  yob  v.  7. 

He  takeih  the  wise  in  their  own  craftiness. 
y^  V,  13. 

Thou  shall  come  to  thy  grave  in  a  full  age, 
like  as  a  shock  of  corn  cometh  in  in  his  season. 

How  forcible  are  right  words!  ytb  vi.  25. 

My  days  are  swifter  than  a  weaver's  shuttle. 

He  shall  return  no  more  to  his  house,  neither 
shall  his  place  know  him  any  more. 


7»vi 


I  woikd  n 


e  alway. 


yobs.sb. 
y^  vi.  J5. 

jr's  shuttle. 

>»viL& 

lOuse,  neither  j 

C£x*i.  t*.  J 


Old  Testament. 
:aped  with  the  skin  of  my  teeth. 


Seeing  the  root  of  the  matter  is  found  in  me. 

?M  »i«.  28. 

The  price  of  wisdom  is  above  rubies. 

70*  iivii[.  la 

When  the  ear  heard  me,  then  it  blessed  me  ; 
and  when  the  eye  saw  me,  it  gave  witness  to  me. 
yobxax.  II. 

I  caused  the  widow's  heart  to  sing  for  joy. 

I  was  eyes  to  the  blind,  and  feet  was  I  to  the 
[lame.  >*xxLt.i5. 

The  house  appointed  for  all  living. 

Oh  ...  .  that  mine  adversary  had  written  a  ^ 
He  multiplielh  words  without  knowledge. 

>*  MXV.  16. 

Who  is  this  that  darkeneth  counsel  by  words 
\  without  knowledge  ?  jot  xxiviii.  i. 

When  the  morning  stars  sang  together,  and  all 
I   the  sons  of  God  shouted  for  Joy,    job  sxiviii.  7. 


Hitherto  shalt  thou 
■   here  shall  thy  proud  w 


;,  but  no  further;  and 
be  stayed. 

Jabuxciva.  11. 
Canst  thou  bind  the  sweet  influences  of  Plei- 
adeS)  or  loose  the  bauds  of  Orion  ? 

Job  «;cvm.  31. 
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Old  Testament. 


He  saith  among  the  tmropets,  Ha,  ha ;  and 

le  smellcth  the  battle  afar  ol^  the  thunder  of 
he  captains  and  tlie  shouting.         J^  icxxix.  3j. 

Canst  thou  draw  out  leviathan  with  an  hook? 

>*)di.  I. 
His  heart  is  as  firm  as  &  stone  ;  yea,  as  hard  as 
1  piece  of  the  nether  millstone.  yot  tX\-  24. 

He  maketh  the  deep  to  boil  like  a  pot. 

I  have  heard  of  thee  by  the  hearing  of 
;ar :  but  now  mine  eye  seeth  thee.      ^  xiii. 

His  leaf  also  shall  not  wither.  Pialvi 

Oui  of  the  moiiihs  of  babes  and  suckling 


1.31. 

if  the         i 

til 
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Yea,  he  did  fly  upon  the  wings  of  the  wind. 

Psalm  xviii.  lo. 

The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God ;  and 
the  firmament  showeth  his  handywork. 

Ps.  xix.  I. 

Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech,  and  night  unto 
night  sheweth  knowledge.  Ps.  xix.  2. 

I  may  tell  all  my  bones.  Ps.  xxii.  17. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures : 
he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 

Ps.  xxiii.  2. 

Thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

Ps.  xxiii.  4. 

From  the  strife  of  tongues.  Ps.  xxxi.  2a 

He  fashioneth  their  hearts  alike. 

Ps,  xxxiii.  15. 

I  have  been  young,  and  now  am  old  ;  yet  have 
I  not  seen  the  righteous  forsaken,  nor  his  seed 
begging  bread.  Ps.  xxxvii.  25. 

Spreading  himself  like  a  green  bay-tree. 

Ps.  xxxvii.  35. 

Mark  the  perfect  man,  and  behold  the  upright. 

Ps.  xxxvii.  37. 

While  I  was  musing  the  fire  burned. 

Ps.  xxxix.  3. 

Lord,  make  me  to  know  mine  end,  and  the 
measure  of  my  days,  what  it  is  ;  that  I  may 
know  how  frail  I  am.  Ps,  xxxix.  4, 


S+S  Old  Ti-stamrnl. 

Verily  every  man  at  hU  besi  slate  is  altogether 


He  heapeth  up  riches,  and  knowcth  nol  who 
shall  galhtr  them.  Pt.  xxxix.  & 

Blessed  is  he  tliat  considereili  the  puor. 

Ps.  xli.  I. 
As  the  hart  psntelh  after  the  water  brooks. 

Pi.  xlu.  I. 
Deep  calleth  unto  deep.  ps.  idtt-.^ 

My  tongue  is  the  pen  of  a  ready  writer. 

Pt.  xW.  I. 

Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of  the  whole 
earth,  is  Mount  Zbn, ....  the  city  of  the  great 
King.  A.ilrilli 


Old  Testainent. 

He  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon  the  mown 
grass.  PsaliH  Ijuii.  6. 

His  enemies  shal!  lick  the  dust. 


Asa 


e  awjketh.   Ps.  iixiii.  20. 


For  promotion  cometh  neither  from  the  east, 
5or  from  the  west,  nor  from  the  south. 

Ps.  Ixiv.  6, 

He  putteth  down  one  and  setteth  up  another. 

Pi.  Ixxv.  7. 
They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 


For  aday  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand. 

I  had  rather  be  a  door-keeper  in  the  house  of 

my  God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness. 

Pi.  Ixxxiv.  10. 

Mercy  and  truth  are  met  together :  righteous- 

'   ness  and  peace  have  kissed  each  other. 

For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but  as 
yesterday  when  it  is  past.  pi.  xc.  4. 


We  spend  our  ye; 


a  tale  that  is  told. 


The  days  of  our  j'ears  are  threescore  years 
and  ten  ;  and  if  by  reason  of  strength  they  be 
fourscore  years,  yet  is  their  strength  labour  and 
sorrow  ;  for  it  is  soon  cut  off,  and  we  fly  away. 
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So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we  may 
a|>|ily  our  hearts  unto  wisdom.         Fsalm  ic  12. 

Nor  Tor  the  pestilence  that  walketh  in  dark- 
ness ;  nor  for  the  destruction  that  wasteth  at 
noonday.  p,.  sd.  6, 

As  for  man  his  days  are  as  grass  ;  as  a  flower 
of  the  field  so  he  flourisheth.  pt.  eiU.  15, 

For  the  wind  passcth  over  it,  and  it  is  gone  ; 
and  ihe  place  thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 
Pi.  cili.  16. 
U'ine  that  maketh  glad  ihc  heart  of  man. 

Pi.  dv.  15. 
M.-in  goelh  forth  unio  his  work  and  to  his 
hiljour  until  the  evening,  />,.  dv.  23. 


The  sun  shall  not 
moon  by  night. 

Peace  be  within  thy  walls  and  prosperity  w 
in  thy  palaces.  pi.  cwiL 

He  givelh  his  beloved  sleep. 

Happy  is  the  man  that  hath  his  quiver  full  of 
them.  Pi.  cxKvii.  5. 

Thy  children  like  olive-plants  round  about  thy 
table.  Ps.  cxxviii.  3. 

I  will  not  give  sleep  to  mine  eyes,  or  slumber 
to  mine  eyelids.  pt.  cxxxii.  4 ;  Prav.  vi.  4. 

Behold  how  good  and  how  pleasant  it  is  for 
brethren  to  dwell  together  in  unity. 

Pi.  cnodii.  I. 

We  hanged  our  harps  upon  the  willows. 

Pt.  cinxvii.  z. 

If  I  forget  thee,  O  Jerusalem,  let  my  right 
hand  forget  her  cunning.  Ps.  cxxxvil  5. 

If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning,  and  dwell 
in  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  sea.    ps.  cxxxix.  9. 

For  I  am  fear/ully  and  wonderfully  made. 


Put  not  your  trust  in  princes,        Pi.  citlvi.  3. 
Wisdom  crieth  without ;  she  ultereth  her  voice 

in  the  street.  Prmicrbs  i.  la. 
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Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness,  and  all 
htT  paths  are  peace.  Proverbtla.  17, 

\Vi^.duiJi  is  the  principal  thing  ;  therefore  get 
wisdom  ;  and  with  all  thy  getting  get  under- 
stiimliiig.  Prim.  iv.  7. 

'riii;  p.ith  of  the  just  is  as  the  shining  light, 
tU.it  sliiiielh  more  and  more  unto  the  perfect 
<i.i\  ■  /Vo».  iv.  18. 

(^o  to  t])e  ant,  thou  sluggard  ;  consider  her 


■ays, 


vi.  6l 


Wi  a  little  sleep,  a  little  slumber,  a  little 
folding  of  the  hands  to  sleep. 

■,h,ill  lliy  poveny  come  as  one  that  travel- 


'■^ 

Old  Testament. 

■    J 

In  the  multitude  of  counseliors  there  is 

^H 

Pnnnrrhi  xL  14  ;  x 

■ 

He  that  is  surety  for  a  stranger  sha 

^^^H 

for  it.                                                     /Vi-u, 

■ 

A  righteous   man   regardeth    the  life 

^ 

beast ;  but  the  tender  mercies  of  the 

wicked                        1 

are  crael.                                         prav. 

1 

Hope  deferred  maketh  the  heart  sick. 

1 

/VKf.  lilL  13.                                 1 

■fhe  way  of  transgressors  is  hard. 

Frirtf-X 

"■  '5- 

He  that  spareth  his  rod  hateth  his  son 

/ 

Pr^.x 

ii.  14. 

Foob  make  a  mock  at  sin.             Prini. 

xiv.  9. 

The  heart  knoweth  his  own  bitterness 

,  and  a 

Stranger  doth  not  intermeddle  with  his  joy.      .,                            | 

Proti. 

1 

The  prudent  man  looketh  well  to  his  going.                              | 

frir^.   X 

V.  IS. 

Righteousness  exalteth  a  nation. 

/v«.. 

riv.  34. 

A  soft  answer  tumeth  away  wrath. 

/Vm.. 

JtV.    1. 

J'nm. 

IV.  13- 

Better  is  a  dinner  of  herbs  where  love 

is,  than 

a  stalled  ox  and  hatred  therewith. 

/Vvi'. 

«y.   17. 
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A  word  spoken  in  due  season,  Hon:  good  is  it  1 

Prtitrbi   xv.  15. 

A  man's  heart  deviseth  his  way  j  but  the  Lord 
irectelh  his  steps,  /Vw.  xvL  g. 

Prifie  goeth  before  destruction,  and  ati  haughty 
Prati.  xvL  18. 

3Wn  of  glory. 

(  stone  in  the  eyes  of 

P'<K>    XVU.  V 

natler  separaletb  very 

Prm.:   xvli,  9. 


Spirit  before 

The  boary  head  is 


A  gift  is  as 
him  that  hath  ii 


He  that  repeateth  i 


friendly 

Hu  that  hath  knowledge  sparelh  his  words. 


Old  Testament. 
'  ear  and  the 


It  is  better  to  dwell  in  a  comer  of  ihe  house- 
top, than  with  a  brawling  woman  in  a  wide 
house.  pruv.  jud.  9. 

A  good  name  is  rather  to  be  chosen  than 
great  riches.  Prvu.  xxii.  1. 

Train  up  a  child  in  the  way  he  should  go ; 
and  when  he  is  old,  he  wil!  not  depart  from  it. 

Prav.  x*ii.  6. 

The  borrower  is  servant  to  the  lender. 

Fr^.  «xii.  7. 
Remove  not  the  ancient  landmark. 

Prmj.  xxiL  28  ;  Jixiii.   I* 

Seest  thou  a  man  diligent  in  his  business  f  he 
shall  stand  before  kings ;  be  shall  not  stand  be- 
fore mean  men.  Prim,  xxii,  19. 

For  riches  certainly  make  themselves  wings. 


As  he  thinketh  in  his  heart,  f 


Drowsiness  shall  clothe  a 


Ptmv.  xxiii. 
n  with  rags. 

Priru.  xxiii.  : 
,  when  it  is  i 


Look  not  thou  upon  the  w 
when  it  giveth  his  colour  in  the  cup  ;  ....  at 
ihe  last  it  biteih  like  a  serpent  and  siingeth  like 
an  adder.  /v™.  xxiii.  31, 33. 


i 


sss 
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If  thou  faint   in   the  day  of  adversity,   thy 

strength  is  smalL  Prmirrbs  xxiv.  lo. 

A  word  fitly  spoken  is  like  apples  ai  gold  io 
pictures  of  silver.  Pres.  »».  it 

For  thou  shall  heap  coals  of  fire  upon  lii»  head. 
Pnni.  xxi.  xi. 

As  cold  waters  to  a  thirsty  sod,  so  is  good 
nuws  from  a  far  country.  Prm.  ttv,  aj. 

Answer  a.  fool  according  to  his  folly. 


Seest  thou  a  man  wise  in  his  own  coiiceitf 
here  is  more  hope  of  a  fool  than  of  him. 


■^  Ace 


Old  Testament. 


I 
I 


A  continual  dropping  in  a  verj-  rainy  day  and 
contentious  woman  are  alike.    Pm-trbi  sxviL  15. 

Iron  sharpeoeth  iron,  so  a  man  sharpeneth 
the  countenance  of  his  friend.       Prm:  xxvii,  17. 

Though  thou  shouldest  bray  a  fool  in  a  mortar 
among  wheat,  with  a  pesile,  yet  will  not  his 
foolishness  depart  from  him.         Prtm.  x*vii.  22. 

The  wicked  flee  when  n 
the  righteous  are  bold  as  i 


man  pursueih  :  but 


He  that  maketh  haste  to  be  rich  shall  not  be 
innocent.  Prm/.  xxviii.  20. 

Remove  far  from  me  vanity  and  lies ;  give  me 
neither  poverty  nor  riches ;  feed  roe  with  food 
convenient  for  me.  Frm:  mix.  8, 

The  horse-leech  hath  two  daughters,  crying, 
Give,  give.  rtm>.  xsK.  15. 

Her  children  arise  up  and  call  her  blessed. 
Vanity  of  vanities all  is  vanity. 

EccUsia^U,  i,  I  ;  xii.  8. 

One  generation  passelh  away  and  another 
generation  cometh.  Ecdn.  i.  4. 


The  eye  is 


■t  satisfied  with  seeing. 

Eldei. 

ew  thing  under  the  sun. 


Old  Tes  lament. 


ind  vexation  of  spirit. 

EaUtinsUs  1, 


He  that  increaseth  knowledge  increascib  sor* 
■ow.  Bittti.  i,  i& 

One  event  happeneth  to  them  all. 


To  e\'erything  there  is  a  season,  and  a  Ume  tO 

every  purpose  under  the  heaven.       EuUi.  ili.  i. 

A  ihreefold  cord  is  not  quickly  broken. 

Eidet.  is.  n. 
God  is  in  heaven,  and  thou  upon  earth  ;  ihete- 
fore  let  thy  words  be  few.  Ecdei.  i.  2. 

Better  is  it  that  thou  shouldest  not  vow,  than 
that  thou  shouldest  vow  and  not  pay. 


God  hath  made  man  upright ;  but  they 
sought  out  many  inventions.     EcdesiasUs  vii. 

There  is  no  discharge 


To  eat  and  to  drink 


For  a  living  dog  is  better  thao  a  dead  Hon. 

Ecdfs.  iJL  4. 

Whatsoever  thy  hand  findelh  to  do,  do  it  with 
thy  might ;  for  there  is  no  work,  nor  device,  nor 
knowledge,  nor  wisdom,  in  the  grave. 

EcfUi.  ix.  :a 

The  race  is  not  to  the  swift,  nor  the  battle  to 
the  strong.  But  time  and  chance  happeneih  [o 
them  all.  EicUs.  ix.  m. 

Dead  flies  cause  the  ointment  of  ihe  apothe- 
cary to  send  forth  a  stinking  savour. 

EifUi.  X.  I. 

For  a  bird  of  the  air  shall  carry  the  voice,  and 
that  which  hath  wings  shall  tell  the  matter. 

Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters,  for  thou  shalt 
find  it  after  many  days.  EaUs.  xi.  t. 

In  the  place  where  the  tree  falleth,  there  it 
shall  be.  Enies.  ».  3. 

He  that  observeth  the  wind  shall  not  sow  ; 
and  he  that  regardeth  the  clouds  shall  not  reap. 
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In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed,  and  in  the  even- 
ing withhold  not  thine  hand.       EiikiimM  xi.  fr 

Truly  the  light  is  sweet,  and  3  pleasant  thing 
it  is  for  the  eyes  to  behold  the  sun.  £,-<■/«.  xi.  7. 

Rejoice,  O  young  man,  in  thy  youth. 

E,fff>.  xi  9. 
Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the  days  of  ihy 
youlli.  F..citi.  m.  I, 

And  the  grinders  cease  because  they  are  few, 
and  those  that  look  out  of  the  windows  be  daric- 
ened.  £ifUs.  zu.  3.       . 

And  the  grasshopper  shall  be  a  burden,  and  J 
desire  shall  fail ;  because  man  goeth  to  his  lon^ 
home,  and  the  mourners  go  about  the  streets.         ' 


Old  Tistament. 


Let    us   hear    the 

conclusion    of  the 

whole 

matter  :    Fear   God 

and   keep   his  com 

mand- 

menis  ;  for  this  is 

he  whole  duty  of  ma 

EifUsiasles  xi 

n- 

For  !o,  the  winter 

is  past,  the  rain  is  ove 

rand 

gone  ;    the  Rowers 

appear  on  the  earth 

;   the 

time  of  the  singing 

of  birds  is  come,  and  the 

voice  of  the  turtle  is  heard  in  our  land. 

The  Simg  b/ SolomBH  IL   i 

la. 

The  little  foxes,  that  spoil  (he  vines. 

Thf  SoHg  of  Satomon  i 

IS- 

Terrible  as  an  arr 

ny  with  banners. 

Tht  SoHg  0/  Solamnn  vi.  4,  10. 

Like  the  best  w 

ne,  .  .  .  .  that  goeth 

down 

■weetfy,  causing  the 

lips  of  those  that  are 

isleep 

to  speak. 

T&i  Song  0/ Solomon  v 

i,  9. 

Love  is  strong  s 

IS  death  ;  jealousy  is 

cruel 

as  the  grave. 

i.  6. 

Many  waters  can 

lot  quench  love. 

T6t  St'Hg  of  SolomaH  v 

i.  7. 

The  ox  knoweth 

his  owner,  and  the  a 

ss  his 

master's  crib. 

haUh 

i.  3' 

The  whole  head 

is  sick,  and  the  whole 

heart 

&inL 

h. 

'-  S' 

They  shall    beat  their  swords   into   plough- 
'  ibares,    and    their   spears   into   pruning-hooks ; 
nation  shall  not  lift  up  sword    against    nation, 
neither  shall  they  team  war  any  more. 


In  (hat  day  a  man  shall  cast  his  idols  . 
o  the  moles  and  to  the  bats.  Iiaiak  ii. 


Cea 


!  ye  from  I 


,  whose  breath  is  in  his 


Crind  the  faces  of  the  poor.  is.  m.  15. 

In  iliat  day  seven  women  shall  take  hold  of 


e  unto  them  that  call  evil  good,  and  good 


I  am  a  man  of  unclean  lips.  / 

^Vizards  that  peep  and  that  mutter. 
/i. 
To  ihe  law  and  to  the  testimony. 
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A  little  one  shall  become  a  thousand,  and  a 
small  one  a  strong  nation.  liaiaii  Ix.  22. 

To  give  unto  them  beauty  for  ashes,  the  oil 
of  joy  for  mourning,  the  garment  of  praise  for 
the  spirit  of  heaviness.  is.  lid.  j^_ 

I  i)ave  trodden  the  wine-press  alone.         ^^H 


/.. 

utu^fl 

We  all  do  fade  as  : 

1  leaf. 

Ii. 

Ixii 

1 

Peace,  peace  ;  when  there  is  m 

t>  peace. 

1 

Jcttmiah  \ 

".  14; 

viii. 

Amend  your  ways 

and  your  doings. 

Jcr.s 

M3:' 

IKVi. 

'3- 

Is  there  no  balm  ir 

.  Gilead?  is 

there 

no 

phy- 

sician  there  ? 

y,r. 

viii. 

23. 

Oh  that  I  had   in  the  wilderness  a  lodging- 
place  of  wayfaring  men  1  yer.  iji.  2. 

Can  the  Ethiopian  change  his  skin,  or  the 
leopard  his  spots?  Jtr.  xiii.  23. 

As  if  a  wheel  had  been  in  the  midst  of  a 
wheel.  Etftid  x.  la 

The  fathers  have  eaten  sour  grapes,  and  the 
children's  teeth  are  set  on  edge. 

At.  xviii.  3.    Jfr.  itxxL  29. 

Thou  art  weighed  in  the  balances,  and  ait 
found  wanting.  Om, 


Oid  Testament. 

The  thing  is  true,  according  to  the  law  of  the 
Medes  and  Persians,  which  allereth  noL 

For  Ihey  have  sown  the  wind,  and  they  shall 
reap  the  whirlwind.  Ihsea  viii.  7. 

I  have  niultipiied  visions,  and  used  similitudes. 

Hei.  xii.   10, 
Your  old  men  shall  dream  dreams,  your  young 
men  shall  see  visions.  fat!  ii.  iS. 

Multitudes,  multitudes  in  the  valley  of  de- 
cision. Joel  iii.  14. 

But  they  shall  sit  every  man  under  his  vine 
and  under  his  fig-tree.  Miiak  iv.  4. 

Write  thevision.andmakeit  plain  upon  tables, 
thai  he  may  run  that  readeth  it. 

Hahaklmk  li.  I. 
'as  wounded  in  the  house  of  my  friends. 

Zrthariah  xiii.  6. 

But  unto  you  that  fear  my  name  shall  the 
1  of  righteousness  arise  with  healing  in  his 

wings,  Malatki  iv.  2. 

Miss  not  the  discourse  of  the  elders. 

BtdisiaitieH,  viii.  9. 

He  that  toucheth  pitch  shall  be  defiled  there- 
with. Ecclui.  xiii.  I. 
!  will  laugh  thee  to  scorn.  E«ius.  \m.  7. 
Whose  talk  is  of  bullocks. 
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Old  rc^uraeol  condoimil 

Tliese  were  honouraWe  men  in  their  genera- 
lions.  EcctruaiHtni  iliv.  7, 

Great  is  truth,  and  mighty  above  all  things. 

Let  us  crown  ourselves  with  rosebuds,  before 
lliey  be  withered.  WitJam  0/  Sa/mivn  H.  8. 

And  Nicanor  lay  dead  in  his  harness. 

I  Mait-aieci  xr,  3& 


NEW  TESTAMENT. 

Rachel  weeping  for  her  children,  and  would 
lot  be  comforted,  because  they  are  not. 

AtattAfiB  a.  tS.     7-r  xxm.  15. 


jVfiw  Testament. 

Consider  Ihe  lilies  of  ihe  field,  how  they  grow  ; 
Haey  toil  not,  neither  do  they  spin. 

Matlhno  vL  28. 

Take  therefore  no  thought  for  the  morrow  ; 
for  the  morrow  shall  take  thought  for  the  things 
of  itself.  SuiQcient  unto  the  day  is  the  evil 
thereot  Malt.  vi.  34. 

Neither  cast  ye  your  pearls  before  swine. 

Matt.  vii.  6. 
Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  you  ;  seek,  and  ye 
shall  find  ;  knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto 


The  foxes  have  holes,  and  the  birds  of  the  air 
have  nests ;  but  the  Son  of  man  hath  not  where 
to  lay  his  head.  Man.  viii.  20. 

The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous,  but  the  labour- 
ers are  few.  Matt.  ix.  37. 


Be  ye  therefore  w 
as  doves. 


e  as  serpents,  and  harmless 
Miai.  I.  16. 


But  the  very  hairs  of  your  head  are  all  1 
bered.  Mait.  x. 

But  Wisdom  is  justified  of  her  children. 

Matt.  «,  19.     Luki  viL 

The  tree  is  known  by  his  fruit.     Mail.  xii. 

Out  of  the  abundance  of  the  heart  the  ir 
speaketh.  Man.  xii. 

Pearl  of  great  price.  Matt,  xiii. 
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Niiv  Testament. 


A  prophet  la  not  without  honour,  save  in  his 
own  country  and  in  his  own  house. 

Afallhew  xiii.  57. 

Be  of  good  cheer  :  it  is  I  ;  be  not  afraid. 

.Vatl.  liv.  17. 

And  if  the  blind  lead  the  blind,  both  shall  fall 
into  the  ditch.  Man.  xv,  14. 

\'et  the  dogs  cat  of  the  crumbs  which  fall  from 
*'  table.  Mall,  xir.a?. 


Cet  thee  behiiid  mc,  Satan.         Mau.  x»i.  33. 

For  what  is  a  man  profited,  if  he  shall  gun 
the  whole  world,  and  lose  his  orni  soulf 

.\f,UI.  xvi.  36. 
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Render  therefore  unto  Ctesar  the  things  which 
arc  Caesar's,  and  unto  God  the  things  that  are 
God"s.  .V,./rt™uii.  II. 

Woe  unto  you,  ....  for  ye  pay  tithe  of  mint 
and  anise  and  cummin.  M.%11.  xxiii,  23. 


Ve  blind  guides,  which  strain  at  a  gnat  and 
swallow  a  camel.  Man.  uiii.  24. 

For  ye  are  Uke  unto  whited  sepulchres,  which 
indeed  appear  beautiful  outH'ard,  but  are  within 
full  of  dead  men's  bones.  ^i/uc/  x»iii.  27. 

As  a  hen  gathereth  her  chickens  under  her 
wings.  M„u.  ixiiL  37, 

For  wheresoever  the  carcase  is,  there  will  the 
eagles  be  gathered  together.  Mmi.  xxiv.  38. 

Unto  every  one  that  haih  shall  be  given,  and 
he  shall  have  abundance  :  but  from  him  that 
hath  not  shall  be  taken  away  even  that  which 
he  hath.  Matt.  xxv.  29. 

Watch  and  pray,  that  ye  enter  not  into  lenip- 
tatloti :  the  spirit  indeed  is  willing,  but  the  Hesh 


The  sabbath  was  made  for  man,  and  not  man 
for  the  sabbath.  Mark  ii,  ^^. 

If  a  hou.se  be  divided  against  itself,  that  house 
cannot  stand.  Mark  JiL  35. 
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We  thai  !ialh  ears  to  bear,  let  htm  hc^ar. 

Mark  iv.  9. 

My  name  is  Legion.  Ufart  v.  9, 

W'liere  iheir  woTtn  tlieth  not,  and  ihe  fire  U  not 
quenched.  Atari  ix.  44. 

(ilory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth 
peaci;,  good  will  toward  men.  /.uir  ii,  14. 

And  now  also  the  axe  is  hid  unto  the  root  of 


Physician,  heal  thyself. 


Cio,  and  do  thou  likewise. 
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It  were  better  for  him  that  a  mill-stone  were 
hanged  about  his  neck,  and  he  cast  into  the  sea, 

Luke  xvni.  2. 

Remember  Lot's  wife.  Luke  xvii.  32. 

Out  of  thine  own  mouth  will  I  judge  thee. 

Luke  xix.  22. 

For  if  they  do  these  things  in  a  green  tree, 
what  shall  be  done  in  the  dry  ?      Luhr  xxiii.  31. 

Can  there  any  good  thing  come  out  of  Naza- 
reth ?  John  L  46. 

The  wind  bloweth  where  it  listeth. 

yohft  iii.  8. 
He  was  a  burning  and  a  shining  light. 

John  V.  35. 

Gather  up  the  fragments  that  remain,  that 
nothing  be  lost.  John  vi.  12. 

Judge  not  according  to  the  appearance. 

yohn  vii.  24- 

The  Truth  shall  make  you  free. 

yohn  viii.  32. 

For  the  poor  always  ye  have  with  you. 

yohn  xii.  8. 

Walk  while  ye  have  the  light,  lest  darkness 
come  upon  you.  yohn  xii.  35. 

Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled,    yohn  xiv.  i. 


Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  that  a 
man  lay  down  his  life  for  his  friends. 

It  is  hard  for  Ihce  to  kick  against  the  pricks. 

Lewd  fellows  of  the  baser  sort.     Am  xvii.  5. 
The  law  is  open.  Acu  dx.  38. 

It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive. 

Acu  «.  3J. 
Speak  forth  the  words  of  truth  and  soberness. 
A<is  xxvi.  js. 

For  there  is  no  respect  of  persons  with  God, 

Ramant  a.   tt. 
As  some  affirm  that  we  say,  Let  us  do  evil 
that  good  may  come.  Kom.  iii.  & 

Fear  of  God  before  their  eyes.     Rsm.  iii.  t^^^ 

Who  against  hope  believed  in  hope.  ^^H 

TV.  V^^ 
For  the  wages  of  sin  is  death.      Kom.  ri,  33. 

And  we  know  that  all  things  work  together  for 
good  to  them  that  love  God.  Rom.  viii,  38. 

A  zeai  of  God,  but  not  according  to  knowledge. 

Be  not  wise  in  yojr  own  conceits. 


New   Testament. 

Therefore  if  thine  eneray  hunger,  feed  him  ; 
if  he  thirst,  give  him  drink  :  for  in  so  doing  thou 
shalt  heap  coals  of  fire  on  his  head. 

Be  not  overcome  of  evil,  but  overcome  evil 
with  good.  Rbm.  xii.  II, 

The  powers  that  be  are  ordained  of  God. 


-—Other. 
^s.    Lo' 


Reader  therefore  to  all  [heir  dues. 

Rem' : 
Owe  no  man  anything,  but  to  love  c 
ither.  Rom. ; 


Love  is  the  fulfilling  of  the  law. 


Let  every  man  be  fully  persuaded  in  his  oht 
mind.  Rom.  jJv,  5. 

I  have  planted,  Apollos  watered  ;   but  God 
gave  the  increase.  i  CorimhiaHs  iii.  6. 

Every  man's  work  shall  be  made  manifest. 


Not   lo  think  of  men   above  that  which   is 
written.'  i  Cor.  iv.  6. 

Absent  in  body,  but  present  in  spirit. 

I   Cor.  V.  3- 

Know  ye  not  that  a  little  leaven  leaveneth 
_  the  whole  lump  ?  i  Cor.  v.  6. 

'  Usually  quoted,  "to  be  luisi  above   that  which  is 
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For  the  fashion  of  this  world  passeth  away. 
I  Corinlkians  vii,  31. 
1  am  made  all  things  to  all  men. 


Wherefore  let  him  that  thinketh  he  slandeth 
take  heed  lest  he  fall.  i  Cor.  Jt.  u. 

.'Vs  sounding  brass,  or  a  tinkling  cymbal. 
Whtnl  was  a  child,  I  spake  as  a  child. 

I   Cor.  xitL    II. 

For  now  we  see  through  a  glass,  darkly. 

Let  all  things  be  done  decently  and  in  order. 


New  Testament. 


We  walk  by  faith. 


Behold,  1 


By  evil  report  and  good  report.  3  c.w.  vi.  8. 
The  right  hands  of  fellowship.  Caltuians  ii.  % 
For  every  man  shall  bear  his  own  burden. 


man  soweth,  that  shall  he  also 


Whatsoever  £ 
reap.  Gal.  vi.  7. 

Be  ye  angry,  and  sin  not :  let  not  the  sun  go 
down  upon  your  wrath.  Epheiiuns  iv.  26. 

For  to  me  to  live  is  Christ,  and  ro  die  is  gain. 

Phili/'pmnsi.  21. 

Whose  God  is  their  belly,  and  whose  glory  is 
in  their  shame.  fmi.  m.  19. 

Whatsoever  things  are  true,  whatsoever  things 
are  honest,  whatsoever  things  are  just,  whatso- 
ever things  are  pure,  whatsoever  things  are 
lovely,  whatsoever  things  are  of  good  report ; 
if  there  be  any  virtue,  and  if  there  be  any 
praise,  thinlc  on  these  things.  Fkil.  iv.  & 

Tonch  not ;  taste  not ;  handle  not 

Colaiiiam  ii.  31. 

I>et  your  speech  be  always  with  grace,  sea- 
soned with  salt.  Col.  iv.  6. 

Remembering  without  ceasing  your  work  of 
faith  and  labour  of  love.         t  Thtisaioniim  \.  %. 


5/6  New  Testament. 

Study  to  be  quiet  i  T^isalmuans  iv,  ii. 

I'rove  all  things ;  hold  fast  that  which  is  good. 


'I'he  law  is  good,  if  a 


it  lawfully. 

:  Timatky  \.  %. 


Not  greedy  of  filthy  lucre.  i  Tim.  iiL  3. 

Busy -bodies,  speaking  things  which  they  ought 


Drink  no  longer  wat 
for  ihy  stomach's  sake. 


r,  but  use  a  little  wine 


I"or  ilic  love  of  money  is  the  root  of  all  evfl. 

I  Tim.  vi.  10. 
Figlit  the  good  fight,  i  Tim.  vi.  ix 


XiZi'   7V-v/( .'//.'(///. 


/  / 


]'or  \v;.( '111  the  Lurd  h.)\cth  he  chastcncth. 

//ed.  xii.  6. 

The  spirits  of  just  men  made  perfect 

H^^.  xii.  23. 

Be  not  forgetful  to  entertain  strangers,  for 
thereby  some  have  entertained  angels  unawares. 

/ffd.  xiii.  2. 

Blessed  is  the  man  that  endureth  temptation  ; 
for  when  he  is  tried,  he  shall  receive  the  crown 
of  life.  yam^s  I  12. 

Behold,  how  great  a  matter  a  little  fire  kin- 

dleth  !  Jamei  iii.  5. 

The  tongue  can  no  man  tame  ;  it  is  an  un- 
ruly evil.^  yames  iii.  S. 

Resist  the  devil,  and  he  will  flee  from  you. 

James  iv.  7. 

Hope  to  the  end.  i  Pet^r  i.  13. 

Fear  God.     Honour  the  king,     i  Pet€r  ii.  17. 
Ornament  of  a  meek  and  quiet  spirit. 

I  Peter  iii.  4. 

Giving  honour  unto  the  wife  as  unto  the 
weaker  vessel.  i  Peter  iii.  7. 

Be  ye  all  of  one  mind.  i  p^tcr  iii.  8. 

Charity  shall  cover  the  multitude  of  sins. 

I  PeUr  iv.  8. 

1  Usually  quoted,  "  The  tongue  is  an  unruly  member." 
25  KK 


see  Kins 


f 


r  of  Common  Prayer. 


From  envy,  hatred,  and  malice,  and  all  un- 
charitableness.  The  Luany. 

The  world,  the  flesh,  and  the  devil.         /hid. 

The  kindly  fruits  of  the  earth.  jhid. 

Read,  mark,  learn,  and  inwardly  digest 

Colltclfor  tkt  Stcond  Sunday  in  Artvenl. 

RenouDce  the  devil  and  all  his  works. 

Baptism  of  Infants. 
The  pomps  and  vanity  of  this  wicked  world. 

CaU,hism. 

To  keep  my  hands  from  picking  and  stealing. 
,  lt»d. 

\      To  do  my  duty  in  that  state  of  life  unto  which 
P  It  shall  please  God  to  call  me.  tbid. 

An  outward  and  visible  sign  of  an  inward  and 
spiritual  grace.  Ibid. 

Let  him  now.  speak,  or  else  hereafter  for  ever 
.  bold  his  peace.  Svlemnitaliim  of  Afalrimotty. 

1       To  have  and  to  hold  from  this  day  forward, 

for  better  for  worse,  for  richer  for  poorer,  in 

sickness  and  in  health,  to  love  and  to  cherish, 

till  death  us  do  part.  /bid. 

To  love,  cherish,  and  to  obey.  /hid. 

With  this  ring  I  thee  wed,  with  my  body  I 
thee  worship,  and  with  all  my  worldly  goods  I 
thee  endow.  jtu. 


I 
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A  Cadmean  victory,  Greek  Prmjerb. 

^oxaicOo'i  dyivtro*  Herod,  i.  j66. 


A  Cadmean  victory  was  one  in  which  the  victors 
suffered  as  much  as  their  enemies. 

The  half  is  more  than  the  7vhole. 

Ni77ru)i'  ovhl  uraaiv  ocro)  irKiov  TJfu<rv  rravros. 

Hesiod,  Works  and  Days^  v.  40. 

To  leave  no  stone  unturned. 

YVavra  Kn^crcu  irtrpop.  —  Euripides,  Heradid.  1002. 

This  may  be  traced  to  a  response  of  the  Delphic 
Oracle,  given  to  Polycrates,  as  the  best  means  of 
finding  a  treasure  buried  by  Xerxes'  general,  Mar- 
donius,  on  the  field  of  Plata:?a.  The  Oracle  replied, 
Wavra  \idov  iciVct,  Turn  every  stone. 

Corp.  Paramio^.  Grac.  i.  /.  146. 

7he  blood  of  the  Martyrs  is  the  seed  of  the  Church, 

Plures  eflficimur,  quotics  metimur  a  vobis ;  se- 
men est  sanguis  Christianorum. 

Tertullian,  Apologet.^  c.  50. 


.   J  ..too.  «•«''"     'L(on«»«" 


Where  the  shoe  f>inches. 
In  ihe  Life  of  .^miiius  Paulus,  Plutarch  relates 
Ihc  story  of  a  Rottian  being  divorced  from  his  wife. 
"This  person  being  highly  blamed  by  his  friends, 
who  demanded, —  was  she  not  chaste?  was  she  not 
-  holding  out  his  shoe  asked  ihem  whether  It 
3t  new,  and  well  made.  Vet,  added  he,  none 
of  you  can  lell  where  it  pinches  me." 

To  smell  of  the  lamp. 

Plutarch,  L<fe  of  Demoithenei.  Ch.  S. 

Appeal  from  Philip  drunk  to  Phihp  sober. 
Inserit  se  tantis  viris  mutier  alienigeni  sanguinis : 
qux  a  Philippo  rege  lemulenlo  immcrenler  dam- 
,  Provocarem  ad    Philippum,  inquit,   sed   so- 

brilim.  Vat.  Maximiu.     Lib.  vi.  lap.  i. 

To  call  a  spa<U  a  spade. 

Plutarch,  Rtg.  if  Imf.  Apepk    Philip.  ;tv. 
Lucian,  Quoin.  Nisi. 


vnaiprpi  a  UK 


Bi^ng  the  questioi 


This  is  a  common  logical  iaWicy^petilia  principii; 
and  the  first  explanation  of  the  phrase  is  to  be 
found  in  Aristotle's  Topica,  viii.  13,  where  the  five 
ways  of  begging  the  question  are  set  forth.  The 
earliest  English  work  in  which  ihe  expression  is 
■  feund  is  "  The  Arte  0/  Logike  piainlit  set  forth  in 

r  English  Tongue,  ^c.    1584." 


The  SI 


^ofw 


:ribes  to  Ue- 


jEschines  (Ad%:  CUsiph.  ch.  jj) 
mosihcnes  the  expression  inroririar 
wpayiiaTioi',  "iht   sinews  of  affairs   are  cut." 
ogenes  Laenius,  in  his  Life  of  Bion  (lib.  iv.  i 
§  3),  rcpresenis  that  philosopher  as  saying  rir  a 
Toy   (irai   mipa   vpoyiidrv^,  "  that   riches   wen 
sinews  of  business,"  or,  as  the  phrase  may 
the  state,"     Referring,  perhaps,  to  this 
Bion,  Plutarch  says  in  his  Life  of  Qeomenes  (c  xf)^r 
"He  who  first  called  money  the  sinews  of  the 
seems  to  have  said  this  with  special  reference  to 
ivar,"  Accordingly,  we  find  money  called  CKpressly 
ra  ftvpa  rou  iroX/ftmi,  "the  sinews  of  war,"  in  Liba- 
nius,  Orii/.  xlvi.  (vol.  ii,  p.  477,  ed.  Rciskc),  and 
the  Scholiast  on  Pindar,  Olymp.  1.  4  fcomp.  PI 
lius,  L^x.  s.  V.  Mtyaropos  n-kow-oi;).     So  Cicero  PI 
lipp.  V.  3,  "  ncrvos  belli,  infinitam  pccuniiim.' 

Adding  insult  to  injury. 

A  fly  bit  the  bare  pate  of  a  bald  man ;  who,  c 
dcavouring  Co  crush  il,  gave  himself  a  heavy  biow. 
Then  said  the  fly,  jeeringly  :    "  ^'ou  Minted  to  re- 
venge the  sting  of  a  tiny  insect  with  death  ;  whal 
will  you  do  to  yourself,  who  have  added  insult  10 

Injurix  qui  addideris  conlunielian 
Phardrus,  TO^  B.iU  M.ih  and  the  Fly.    Boot  v,  J-'iMr  j. 


iba- 

hv  II 

'ho^^H 


Vllien  at  Rnnif,  do  at  the  Romans  do. 

St.   Augustine  was  in  the  habit  of  dining  upon 

Saturday  as  upon  Sunday ;  but,  bein^  puulcd  with 
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the  different  practices  then  prevailing  (for  they  had 
begun  to  fast  at  Rome  on  Saturday),  consulted  St, 
Ambrose  on  the  subject.  Now  at  Milan  they  did 
not  fast  on  Saturday,  and  the  answer  of  the  Milan 

"  When  I  am  here,  I  do  not  fast  on  Saturday ; 
when  3t  Rome,  I  do  fast  on  Saturda)'." 

"  Quando  hic  sum,  non  jejuno  Sabbato  :   quando 
RoniLe  sum,  jejuna  Sabbalo." 

St.  Augustine,  Epittli  xxxvi.  lo  Casulatais. 
When  they  are  at  Rome,  they  do  there  as  they 
[  aee  done. 

Burton.  Anatomy  of  Milaitcholy,  Pari  iii.  Sfc.  4, 


Mem. 


:,  Sh6i. 


I  see  ihe  right,  and  I  approve  it  too. 
Condemn  the  wrong,  and  yet  the  wrong  pursue. 
Video  nieliora  proboquc ; 
Deteriora  sequor. 
Ovid,  Mtlamerpkesit,  Booh  vii.  Line  29.      Translated 
by  Tale  and  StinustTttt,  td.  Carlk. 

Tke  Art  preservative  of  all  arts. 

From  the  inscription  upon  the  facade  of  the 

'   bouse  al    Harlem,   formerly  occupied    by   Laurent 

I    Kosier  or  Coster,  who  is  charged,  among  others,  with 

invention  of  printing.      Mention  is  first  made 

I  of  this  inscription  about   1628. 

Memorije  sacrum 


Circa  annu.m  MCCCCXL, 
25  • 


p-^^^ 

1 
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That  same  man,  ih<ti  runnith  awaie,      ^^^H 

Hl 

M^ie  again  fight  an  other  daie.              4^^H 

^^^^P 

Erasmus,  Apolhtgmt,  Tram,  by  UcUl),  ^^^ 

^^^^H 

For  those  that  fly  may  light  again, 

^^^^1 

Which  he  can  never  do  that 's  shin. 

^^^^^M 

Butler.  Hudihras.    Pari  iii.  CoKIl*^^^ 

^^^^M 

He  that  hghts  and  runs  away                 ^^H 

^^^^M 

May  turn  and  tight  another  day  ;             ^^^| 

^^^^M 

But  he  that  is  in  battle  slain                     ^^^H 

^^^^^ 

Will  never  rise  10  Ml  »eain.                   ^^| 

^r 

Riy's  Hhl^  ofihi  RfMlU'H,  p  48.     BrUloI,  l^^^| 

H 

For  he  who  lights  and  runs  away            ^^^H 

H 

May  live  to  light  another  day  ;                    ^^^ 

H 

But  he  who  is  in  battle  slain 

H 

Can  never  rise  and  (ight  again. 

f 

Thi  An  0/ Fditry  ea  a  Nm  Flan.    EJileJ  Ay  0\im 

Goldsmilh  (?)     ;W.  a. p.  147,     London,  1761. 

Sed  omiasia  quidem  divitlis  cxhortationibus  ilium 

mayis  Gnccum  versiculum  secularis  senteniia!  sibi 

adhibent.     Qui  JugUbat,  rursus  praliatilur  :   ut 

ei  rursus  forsiian  fugiac 

Tertullian.  De  Ftiga  i«  Prrstrtaiatit,  i.  10. 

The  corresponding  Greek, 

'Ari(p  &  (fniyoH'  KUi  jraXir  fuix'l'"^'"- 

is  ascribed  to  Menander  in  Uiibncr's  edition  of  his 

Frasments  (appended  to  Aristophanes   In   Didut's 

BiblUtheca  Graca),  p.  91.                                _^^H 

Qui  Tuit,  pcui  revenir  aussi                       ^^^H 

Qui  meun,  il  n'cn  est  pas  ainai.               .^^| 

Scarron  (t6io-l4^^^H 

Souvent  celuy  qui  demeure                      "^^^H 

Est  cause  de  son  meschef ;                        ^^^| 

Celuy  qui  fuit  dc  bonne  heure                  ^^^| 

Peut  combaiire  dercchef.                            ^^^| 

From  the  Salyft  Meni^.  Ifi^H 

k 

J 
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Junius,  Aprilis,  Sept^mq ;  Nouemq  ;  triccnos, 
Vnuin  plus  reliqui,  Fcbrus  tejiet  ocio  vicetios, 
At  si  bissextus  fuerit  superadditur  vnus. 

s  DnnipHun  of  BritaiHt,  prefixed  tc 


Holiiu 


■b  Chro 


1577. 


Tlurty  dayea  hath  Nouetnbcr, 
Aprill,  June,  and  September, 
February  hath  xxviii  alone, 
And  all  the  rest  have  x\xi, 

Grafton's  Chranidei  ef  Englami,  159a 
Thirty  days  halh  September, 
April,  June,  and  November,  , 

February  eight -and-tweniy  all  alone. 
And  all  the  rest  have  thirty-one  ; 
Unless  that  leap  year  doih  combine. 
And  give  to  February  twenty-nine. 

Tht  Rrlarnfrom  Parnassus.     London,  1606. 

Thirty  days  hath  September, 
April.  June,  and  November, 
All  the  rest  have  thirty-une 
Excepting  February  alone  ; 
Which  hath  but  Iwenty-eighl,  in  fine, 
TiL  leap  year  gives  it  twenty-nine. 

Common  in  the  New  England  States, 

Fourth,  eleventh,  ninth,  and  sixth, 
Thirty  days  to  each  affix  ; 
Every  other  thirty-one 
Except  the  second  month  alone. 
Common  in  Cheater  County,  Pa.  among  the  Friends. 

It  is  unseasonable  and  unwholesome  in  .ill  months 
^that  have  not  an  K  in  their  name  to  eat  an  oyster. 

Butlei,  Dyefs  Dry  Dinner.     1599. 
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Oiii  wood  to  bum!    Old  wine  to  drinks    Old 

friends  to  trust !   Old  authors  to  read  i 

Alonso  of  Aragon  was  wont  to  say,  in  commcn- 

daiion  of  age,  that  age  appeared  lo  be  best  in  these 
four  things. 

Melchiir,  Ftortsta  EtfiAola  de  Afothtgmas  g  ttnltn- 

rial,  d»v.,  ii.  1.  2a     Bacon,  Apolhtgmi,  97. 

Is  not  old  wine  wholesomeal,  old  pippins  tooth- 

somest,  old  wood  burns   brightest,  old  lineo  wash 

whitest?    Old   soldiers,  sweetheart,  arc  surest,  and 

old  lovers  are  soui^dest. 

.  John  Webster,  Wtflward  He.    Ad  ii.  .SI.  I. 

What  iind  you  better  or  more  honoumblc  than 

age?    Take  the  preheniinence  of  it  in  everytliing : 

in  an  old  friend,  in  old  wine,  tn  an  old  pedigree. 

Shakcrly  Marinion,  The  Aftliquary.    Ad  ii.  St.  I. 

I   love  ei-erything  that 's  old.      Old  friends,  old 

times,  old  manners,  old  books,  old  win 

Goldsmith,  She  Stoops  lo  Cinqucr.    Act  J.  5 


Nose,  nose,  nose,  nose, 
And  who  gave  thee  thai  jolly  red  nose{ 
Sinament  and  Ginger,  Nutmegs  and  Cl< 
And  that  gave  me  my  jolly  red  nose.' 
Ravcnseroft's,  Dtultromela,  Song  No.  7. 


I 


Begone,  dull  Care,  I  prithee  begone  from  me ; 
Begone,  dull  Care,  thou  and  I  shall  never  agtte. 

Playfiird's  Masiial  Comf^nion.     1687. 

■  Cr.  Heaumont  and  Fletcher,  The  Knight  of  Iht  Bar»- 
ing  PcHlf,  Act  i.  Sc.  3, 
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Fiat  Juslitia  ruat  Calum. 

This  phrasE,  used  by  Lord  Manslield  in 

[  of  King  vs.  Wilkes,  Burrow's  Reports,  I'ol.  Iv,,  2562 

I   (A.  D.)  1770,  is   found  in   Ward's  Simple  Cobbler 

I  tfAggawain  in  America.     (First  printed  in  1645.) 


God  always  favours  tha  heaviest  battalions. 

.  Deoa  fortioribus  adesse. 

Ticihis,  Hist.     Book  iv.  xvii. 
Dim   est    d'ordinaire   pour  les  gros  escadrons 
I-  «ontre  les  peiits. 

Bussy  Rabutin,  Ltltrts,  iv.  91.     Oet.  iS,  1677. 
mbre  dcs  sages  sera  toujours  petit.     11  est 
Wai  qu'il  est  augmeni^ ;  mais  ce  n'esi  rien  en  com- 
parison des  sots,  et  par  malheur  on  dit  que  Dieu 
est  toujours  pour  les  gros  bataillons. 

Voltaire  to  M.  Le  RUht,  Ffbruary  6,  1770. 

When  Adam  dolve,  and  Eve  span. 
Who  was  then  the  gentleman  ? 
lines  used  by  Juhn  Ball,  to  encourage  the  Rebels  m 
Wat  Tyler's  Rebellion.      Hume's  History  0/  Eng- 
land,     l-'ol.  L  CA.  17,  ASu  8. 
Now  bething  the,  gentilman, 
How  Adam  dalf  and  Eve  span. 
From  a  MS.  af  tht  15/*  Century  in  the  Brit- 
ish Musivm.     Songs  and  Carets. 
The  same  proverb  existed  in  Gennan.     Agricola 
{Prev.  No.  264). 

So  Adam  reutte,  und  Eva  span ; 
^L  Wer  was  da  ein  eddelman. 


I 


Appendix. 
Die  in  the  last  ditch. 


I 


To  William  of  Orange  may  be  ascribed  this  say- 
ii^.  When  Buckingham  urged  the  inevitable  de- 
struction which  hung  over  the  United  Provinces, 
and  asked  him  whether  he  did  not  see  that  the 
Commonwealth  was  ruined,  "There  is  one  certain 
means,"  replied  the  prince,  "by  which  I  can  be  sure 
never  to  see  my  country's  ruin.  —  /  will  lite  in  tkt 
/oat  ditch."  Hume,  History  sf  England. 


the  old 
ing,  amongst 
giving  one  a 
the  matching 


A  Rowland  for  an  Olivtr. 

These  were  two  of  the  most  famous  in  the  Hst  of 

Charlemagne's  twelve  peers  ;  and  their  exploits  are 

rendered  so  ridiculously  and  equally  extravagant  by 

that  from  thence  arose  that  say- 

ur  plain  and  sensible  ancestors,  of 

Rowland  for  his  Oliver,"  to  signify 

ic  incredible  lie  with  another. 

Thomas  Watbti 


All  is  last  sai't  honour. 


atbtwM^^I 


It  was  from  the  imperial  camp  near  Pavia,  that 
Francis  the  First,  before  leaving  for  Piuighetlone, 
wrote  to  his  mother  the  memorable  letter  which, 
thanks  to  tradition,  has  become  altered  to  the  form 
of  this  sublime  laconism :  "  Madame,  tout  est  perdu 
fors  I'honneur." 

The  true  expression  is,  "  Madame,  pour  votis  f«ire 
savoir  commc  se  porte  le  rcste  de  mon  infortune, 
de  toutcs  choses  ne  m'cst  demeurd  que  ITionncur  el 


Martin,  Hisluirc  lit  Frant 


I 


Appetidix. 

ffoiton't  choke. 

Tobias   Hobson  was   the  first  ir 

\  that  let  oul  hackney  horses.     When  a 

[  for  a  horse,  he  wns  led  into  ihc  stable,  where  there 

I  was  a  great  choke,  but  he  obliged  him  to  take  the 

I  IlDrsc  which  stood  next  to  the  sinble  door ;  so  that 

*-  every  customer  was  alike  well  served  according  to 

liis  chance,  from  whence  ii  became  a  proverb,  when 

what  ought  to  be  your  election  was  forced  upon  you, 

o  say  "  Hobson's  choice."  Spectator.    No.  509. 


Put  your  trust  in  God,  my  boys,  and  ke^p  your 
powder  dry. 

Colonel  Blacker,  Olhm's  Ath'itc.     1S34. 

There  is  a  well-auiheniic.ited  anecdote  of  Crom- 
well- On  a  certain  occasion,  when  his  troops  were 
about  crossing  a  river  to  attack  the  enemy,  he  con- 
cluded an  address,  couched  in  the  usual  fanatic 
terms  in  use  among  them,  with  these  words  ;  "  Put 

Ijrour  trust  in  God;  but  mind  10  keep  your  powder 
^Tf."  Hija-i  BallaJs  of  Irilaud.     Vel.  I />.  191. 


Am  I  ntit  a  man  and  a  brother  t 


From  a  medallion  by  Wedgcwood  [1768),  repre- 
senting a  negro  in  chains,  with  one  knee  on  the 
ground,  and  both  hands  lifted  up  to  heaven.  This 
was  adopted  as  a  characteristic  seal  by  the  Anti- 
lUvery  Society  of  London. 


^^jUvcry 
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For  angling-rod,  he  took  a  sturdy  oak  ; 
For  line  a  cable,  that  in  storm  ne'er  broke ; 

His  hook  was  baited  with  a  dragon's  tail. 
And  ttien  on  rock  he  stood  to  bob  for  whale. 
From  The  Motk  ftmaaiu*.  x  rhapsody  allached  to  Tlu 
LoVfi  of  Nero  and  !.tantitr.  piililithcd  in  London  in 
the  yeaiB  1653  and  1677.    Cbanibera'it  Boot  ef  Dayt. 
Vol.\.p.  173, 

In  Chalmers's  British  Poels  the  following  lit  jis- 
cribed  10  Williiun  King  (1663- 171!). 

His  anEle-rod  made  of  a  sturdy  oak  ; 
His  line  a  cable  which  in  storms  in.-'cr  broke  ; 
His  hook  he  baited  with  a  dragon's  tail, 
And  sat  upon  a  rock,  unci  bobbed  for  wbalb 

UfeH  a  Guirifi  Aigliiig. 


Rebellion  to  tyrants  is  obedifna  to  God. 

From  an  inscription  on  ihe  c.-innon  near  which 
e  ashes  of  President  John  Uradshaw  were  lodged, 
1  the  top  of  a  high  hill  near  Martha  Bay  in  Ja- 

s  ffistory  efihe  Thrte  jfudgxi  »/ KiHg  CharUs  I. 

This  supposititious  epitaph  was  found  among  the 
"3  of  Mr.   Je^crson,   and  in  his   handwriting, 
s  supposed  to  be  one  of  Dr.  Franklin's  spirit- 
■  ktimng  inspirations. 

Randall's  Zy?D/5fr/fl-ifl«      Vol.  iii./.  585. 

Nation  of  shopkeepers. 

From  an  oration  purporting  to  have  been  deliv- 
d  by  Samuel  Adams  at  the  Slate  House  in  Phila- 
fcdelphia,  August  1,  1776.  Philadelphia,  printed, 
\  London,  reprinted  for  F..  Johnson,  No.  4  Ludgatt 

ma.   MDccLxxvi.' 

To  found  a  great  empire  for  the  sole  purpose  of 
ntsing  up  a  people  of  cusloiners  may  at  first  sight 
^Lappear  a  project  ht  only  for  a  nation  of  shopkeepers. 
^K  Adam  Smith,  Weallh  of  JValions.     t'al.  ii.  Sue* 

■  iv,  a.vii.  Parfj.     1775. 

^P     And  what  is  true  of  a  shopkeeper  is  true  of  a 
Hdiopkeeping  nation. 
^F  Tackcr,  Dean  ef  Cimceiler.     Tnjcl-  1766. 

*■  No  such  American  edition  has  ever  been  seen,  but 
at  least  four  cupies  arc  known  of  the  London  issue.  A 
German  translation  of  this  oration  was  printed  in  1778, 

B  perhaps  at  Bem« ;  the  place  of  publication  is  not  given. — 

fc  Wells's  L.fi  ofAilami. 
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\  to  nuin  lo  cmcfa!  his  thoughts. 

les   paroles   que   pour  d^guiser 

Li  Chapen  it  la  Peulardt. 

When  Harel  wished  lo  put  a  joke  or  witiictsm 
into  circulation,  he  was  in  (he  habit  of  cannccting  it 
with  some  celebraicd  name,  on  the  chance  of  re- 
claiming it  ir  it  took.  Thus  he  assigned  to  Talley- 
rand in  the  Nain  Jaiinr  the  phmse,  "  Speech  was 


lis  n'cmployei 
leurs  pcns^es. 
Voluii 


o  disguise  his  thoughts." 

Foumirr,  V Esprit  dan. 


•liUl. 


Where  Nature's  end  of  language  is  declined, 
And  men  talk  only  to  conceal  the  mind, 

Voung.  Lmi  of  Fame.    Satin  ii.  Unt  307. 

The  germ  of  this  saying  is  to  be  found  in  Jeremy 
Taylor;  South,  Butler,  Voung,  Lloyd,  and  Gold- 
smith have  repeated  it  af^er  him.  ^^_ 

Beginning  of  the  end.  ^^^| 

Mr.  Foumier  asserts,  on  the  written  authority  of 
Talleyrand's  brother,  that  the  only  breviary  used  by 
the  ex-bishop  was  L'/mprmu'safeiir  Frani^ais,  a  eom- 
pilution  of  anecdotes  and  bon-mols.  in  twenty-one 
duodecimo  volumes. 

Whenever  a  good  thing  was  wandering  about  in 
search  of  a  parent,  he  adopted  it ;  amongst  others, 
"  Cesi  le  commencement  de  la  fin." 

To  shew  our  simple  skill. 
That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end. 

Siiakiipiiitr,  Midsumm/t  Nigel's  Dream.    Aclv.Sc.l. 


A^etidix.  595 

Defend  me  from  my  frimiis. 
The  French  Ana  assign  to  Mar^chal  Villars  tak- 
ing leave  of  Louis  XIV.  this  aphorism,  "Defend 
me  fi^m  my  friends ;  I  can  defend  myself  from  my 
enemies." 

But  of  all  plagues,  good  Heaven,  thy  wrath  can  send. 
Save,  save,  oh  save  mc  from  the  candid  friend  t 

Cmning,  Tht  Neai  Mondily. 


~k 


OrlhoHoxy  i 
nan's  doxy. 


my  doxy.  Heterodoxy  is  another 


"  I  have  heard  frequent  use,"  said  the  late  Lord 
Sandwich,  in  a  debate  on  the  Test  Laws,  "of  the 
words  '  orthodoxy '  and  '  heterodoxy ' ;  but  I  con- 
fess myself  at  a  loss  to  know  precisely  what  they 

an."  "  Orthodoxy,  my  Lord,"  said  Bishop  War- 
burton,  in  a  whisper,  —  "  orthodoxy  is  my  doxy,  — 
heterodoxy  is  another  man's  doxy." 

Priealley's  Mtmmrs.      Vol.  L  /,  37a. 


Noo. 


s  hero  to  his  valet. 


This  phrase  is  commonly  attributed  to  Madame 
de  S^vignS,  hut,  on  the  authority  of  Madame  Aisse, 
belongs  to  Madame  Comucl. 

Leiltet,  idit.  y.  Rm-enal.     i%^y 

Few  men  are  admired  by  their  servants, 

t  Montaigne,  Essais.    Book'ia.  Ck.  11. 

1  Hermodotus  in  his  poems  described  An- 
as the  son  of  Helios  (the  sun),  "  My  valet- 
obrc,"  said  he,  "  15  not  aware  of  this," 
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Greatest  happiness  of  the  greatest  number, 

Priesiley  was  ihc  first  (unless  it  was  Beccaria)' 

who  taught  my  lips  to  pronounce  (his  sacred  truth. 

—  that  the  greatest  happiness  ofthe  greatest  number 

is  the  fuundation  of  morals  and  legislation. 

Bcnlham's  tlWis.     Virf.  x.  f. 

Ruiiatle  the  test  of  truth} 
How  comes  it  to  pass,  then,  that  we  appear  sach 
cowards  in  reasoning,  and  are  so  afraid  to  stand 
the  lest  of  ridicule? 

Shaftesbury,  Characlen'iliits.     A  Lttlrr  leHeemmg 

Enlkusiaim.    Sec.  3. 

Truth,  't  is  supposed,  may  bear  all  lights ;  and  one 

of  those  principal  lights  or  natural  mediums  by 

which  things  are  to  be  viewed,  in  order  to  a  thor^ 

ough  rccogniiion,  is  ritlicule  itself. 

/U.i.  Essay  on  Ihi  Fncdom  of  Wil  and  Humour.   Ste.i. 

'T  was  the  saying  of  an  ancient  sage,'  that  hu- 
mour was  the  only  test  of  gravity ;  and  gravity,  of 
humour.  For  a  subject  which  would  not  bear  rail- 
lery was  suspicious  ;  and  a  jest  which  would  not 
bear  a  serious  examination  was  certainly  false  wit. 
Ihid.     Set.  T- 

'  The  enpression  is  used  by  Beccaria  in  the  introduc- 
lion  tn  his  Essay  on  Crimes  and  Punishmcnii. 

*  We  have,  oFtener  than  once,  enileavoured  to  attach 
some  meaning  (o  thai  aphorism,  vulgarly  imputed  to 
Shaftesbury,  which,  however,  we  can  lind  nowhere  in  bu 
works,  thai  riJieuIr  is  tlu  lest  pf  frutA.  —  Cu]yie,  Mu- 
iltliHies.      Vallairr. 

*  Gorgias  Leontinus,  if/ni/  Arisi.  RhettVy  lib. 


Even  such  is  Time,  that  takes  on  trust 
Our  youtli,  our  joyes,  our  all  we  have. 
And  pays  us  but  with  age  and  dust ; 
Who  in  the  dark  and  silent  grave. 
When  we  have  wandered  all  our  ways. 
Shuts  up  the  story  of  our  days ; 
But  from  this  earth,  this  grave,  this  dust, 
My  God  shall  raise  me  up,  I  trust. 
y^rjes  ■uiriltm  by  Sir  Walltr  Raleigh  Ikt  mgkl  ie- 
fore  Ml  diath.    According  lo  Oldys,  they  were 
found  in  hii  Bible. 

Go,  Soul,  the  body's  guest. 

Upon  a  thankless  arrant ; 
Fear  not  to  touch  the  best. 

The  truth  shall  be  thy  warrant  j 
Co,  since  I  needs  must  die, 
And  give  the  world  the  he.     TTu Lif. 
This  poem  is  traced  in  manuscript  to  the  year  1 593. 
It  first  appeared  in  print  in  Davison's  Poeiical  Rhap- 
sody,  second  edition,  1608.    It  has  been  assigned  to 
Viuious  authors,  but  on  Raleigh's  side  there  is  good 
evidence,  besides  the  internal  testimony,  which  ap- 
pears to  us  irresistible.      Two  answers  to  it,  written 
in  Raleigh's  lifetime,  ascribe  it  to  him  ;   and   two 
manuscript  copies  of  the  period  of  Eh/abeth  bear 
_      the  title  of  "  Sir  Walter  Rawlcigh  his  Lie," 
^L  Chambers's  Cydopadia.     Vid.  \.  p.  izo. 

H  As  n 
B  fighting 
^^  knights 

L 


Carpet  knights. 

As  much  valour  is  to  be  found  in  feasting  as  in 
'  fighting ;  and  some  of  our  city  captains  and  carpet 
^  knights  will  make  this  good,  and  prove  it 

Burton,  Anatomy  0/  MilancAely.      PI.  i.   Sa.   3, 
Mem.  2,  Suii.  2. 


S98  Appendix. 

From  PiTQ's  Rdiques. 
My  mind  to  me  a  kingdom  is  ; ' 

Such  perfect  joy  therein  1  find, 
As  iax  exceeds  all  earthly  bliss, 

That  God  and  Nature  hath  assigned. 
Though  much  I  want  that  most  would  hav^  J 

Yet  still  my  mind  forbids  to  crave. 
My  mind  to  me  a  kingdom  is.    From  Byrd'3 
SkhiuIs,  &•(.,  158S. 

He  that  had  neyther  been  kithe  nor  kin 
Might  have  seen  a  full  fayre  sight 

G^yc/Gid, 
Late,  late  yestreen  I  saw  the  new  mooae, 
Wi'  the  auld  moon  in  hir  arme. 

Sir  Patrick  Sflei 
Weep  no  more,  lady,  weep  no  mon 

For  violets  plucked  the  sweetest  showen 
Will  ne'er  make  grow  again. 

TAt  friar  c/ Orders  I 

Every  white  will  have  its  black, 
And  ever)-  sweet  its  sour. 

Sir  Cnrlim 

'  Mens  regnum  bona  possidet. 

Seneca,  ThyetUs,  Act  it.  Lint  3I 
My  mind  to  me  an  empire  is 
While  grace  affordeth  health. 

Robert  boulhwell  (1560-1595).     L»ok h 
'  I  saw  the  new  moon,  Into  vestreen, 
Wi"  the  auld  moon  in  her 'arm. 

From  The  Minstrelsy  of  the  Stottisk  Sen 
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Percy'»  Rdiqus  eontioiied.J 

We  ~U  shine  tn  more  substantial  honours, 
And  to  be  nobie  we  'U  be  good. 

iVinifnda  (1726). 
And  when  with  envy  Time,  transported, 

Shall  think  10  rob  us  of  our  joys. 
You  'U  in  your  girls  again  be  courted. 

And  I  '11  go  wooing  in  my  boys.  liid. 

He  that  wold  not  when  he  might. 
He  shall  not  when  he  wolda.' 

Tiu  Baffiid  Knigkt. 

The  Guard  Hits,  but  nevir  surrenders. 
This  phrase,  attributed  to  Cambronne,  who  was 
made  prisoner  at  Waterloo,  was  vehemently  denied 
by  him.  It  was  invented  by  Rougemont,  a  prolific 
author  of  mots,  two  days  after  the  battle,  in  the  In- 
dipeitdant.  Foumicr,  L'Eipril  Jans  CJlisteirt. 

I  do  not  give  you  to  posterity  as  a  pattern  to 
imitate,  but  an  example  to  deter. 

Junius,  LMtr  xil.      To  Uu  Dxif  of  Grafton. 

The  heart  to  conceive,  the  understanding  to  di- 
rect, or  the  hand  to  execute.' 

taur  Kxxvii.      City  Addras  and  the  Kin^s  Answir. 

Private  credit  is  wealth,   public  honour  is  secu- 
rity ;  the  feather  that  adorns  the  royal  bird  supports 

i  flight ;    strip  him  of  his  plumage,  and  you  fix 
him  to  the  earth. 

Ltlter  Urn.    Affair  e/tlu  Fatkland  Iilands. 

1  He  that  will  not  when  he  may, 

When  he  will,  he  shall  have  nay. 
Burton,  Anal,  of  Md.  p.  iii.  Stc.  2.  Mtm.  S,  Subs.  5. 
*  CL  Gibbon,  p.  J5S. 
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From  Ikg  Neat  England  Primtr, 
]  n  Adam's  fall, 
Wc  sinned  all. 
My  Book  and  Heart 
Mu6i  never  part, 
^'uung  Obadias, 
David,  Josias,  — 
All  were  pious. 

I'eiCT  denyM 
Kia  Lord,  and  cry'd. 
Young  Timothy 
Learnt  sin  to  fly. 
Xerxes  did  die, 
And  so  rauiat  I. 
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The  wisdom  of  many  and  the  wit  of  one. 

A  de^nition  of  a  proverb  which  Lord  John  Russell 
gave  one  morning  at  breakfast,  at  Mardock's, — 
"One  man's  wit,  and  all  men's  wisdom." 

MimoiTi  of  Mackintosk.     Vol.  '\\.p.  473. 

Count  [hat  day  lost  whose  low  descending  sun 
Views  from  thy  hand  no  worthy  action  done. 

^Kai;\iatA\  Art  ef  Rtading.      Tkitd EJitien,  f.l-J. 
Boston,  1803. 
In  the  Preface  to  Mr.   Nichol's   work  on  Auto- 
graphs, among  other  albums  noticed  by  him  as  be- 
ing in  the  British  Museum  is  that  of  David  Krieg 
with  Jacob   Bobart's  autograph,  and   the  fullowing 

Think  that  day  lost  whose  [low|  descending  sun 
Views  from  thy  hand  no  noble  action  done. 
Bobart  died  about   1726.     He  was  a  son  of  the 
^celebrated  botanist  of  thai  name. 

Order  reigns  in  Warsaw. 

General  Sebnstian  announced  the  fall  of  Warsaw 

itt  the  Chamber  of  Deputies,  Sept.  16.  1834:  Des 

lettrcs  que  je  reqois  de    Poiogne  m'annoncent  que 

'fa  tranquillity  rtgne  k  Varsovie. 

Dumas,  Memoiris,  iniSerici.     Vol.  iv.  CA.  3. 

A  foreign  nation  is  a  contemporaneous  posterity. 
Byron's  European  fame  is  the  beat  earnest  of  his 
,'kninortalily,  for  3  foreign  nation  is  a  kind  of  cod- 
Semporaneous  posterity. 

Stanley,  sr  The  Rrialleeliimi  of  a  Man  ef  the 
World.       Vol.  ii.  p.  89. 
1  NoUa  and  Qutrits,  1st  Series,  Vol.  vi[./.  159. 
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YoiiKg  imii  think  oU  mtn  fools,  and  eUl  mm  krunv 
yaimg  men  to  be  so. 
Quolc-d  by  Camden  as  a  saying  of  one  Dr.  Mel- 
calf.    It  is  now  in  many  people's  inouihs.  and  likdy 
to  p;iss  into  a  proverb. 

Ray's  PravrrtStf.  145,  ai.  Bakit. 


PRQVERBIAL   EXPRESSIONS. 


All  that  glisters  is  not  gold. 

Shakespeare,  Merikattt  0/  Veniic.  Act  a.  St.  J. 

All  is  not  gold  that  giisteiieili. 

M'MitVto, /I  MUr  Quarrrf,  Act  v.  Sc.  I. 
All  rhiniT   iv)ii.-h  that  ^hinpth  as  the  onM 


J 


Aliusque  et  idem. 


BelaHir  Garden,  Ft.  i.  Canto  4,  /.  3S0.     Words- 
worth, 7S(  Exmriien,  Boot  a.      Scott. 
Ahiol,  Ch.  I. 

Horace,  Carm.  Sec.  I.  i 


Ats: 


s  and  s 


Middlelon.  The  IViJom.    Acti.  Sc.  2. 
Better  late  than  never. 

Tiisser,  Five  Hundrtd  Faints  ef  Goad  ffiitbanjty. 
Banyan,  Pilgrim'i  Progress,  Pi.  i,     Mutphy, 
The  SrAooifor  Guardians.  Ael  i. 
By  hook  or  crook. 

Spenser,  Faerie  Qmenc,  Baoi  m.  Canto  i,  St.  17. 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  Women  Pleased.  Ael  i. 

A.  3. 

Castles  in  the  air. 

Stirling,  Sonnets,  S.  6.  Burton,  Anatomy  0/  Mtlan- 
ckoly,  The  Author' i  .Ahstroct.  Sidney.  Z'c^wf 
ttf  Poesy.  Sir  Thomas  Browne,  Ltller  to  a 
Friend.  Giles  Fletcher,  Christ's  History,  Pt. 
ii  Swift,  Duie  Grafton's  Anrwer.  Btoome, 
Poverty  and  Poetry.  FicldinE,  Ef^slte  to  Wal- 
f«le.  Cibber,  Nan  Juror,  Act  ii,  Churchill, 
Epistle  lo  Lloyd,  Shenstone,  On  Taste,  Pi.  ii. 
Lloyd,  Epistle  to  Caiman. 
Compare  great  things  with  small. 

Virgil,  Ceorgits,  Book  iv.  /.  176.    Milton,  Par.  Lost. 
Joaiii. /, 921.    CosVi'j.  TluMilta'.     Dryden. 
OiiVTj  Mil..  Book  i,  /.  7J7.    Tickcll,  Fotm  on 
Hunting.     Tope,  Windsor  Forest. 
Comparisons  are  odious. 

Burton,  Anat.of  Mtl.,  Pt.  in.  Sec.  3,  Mem  1.  Subs, 
3.  HeyWDod,  A  Woman  tilled  JBilh  Kindness, 
Act  i.  Si.  I.  Donne,  Et.  8,  Herbert,  Jatuia 
F^dentum, 
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Comparisons  are  odorous. 

'&\a^ts^»xe.  Much  Ada  almut  fi»thing.  Act 'm.  S<.^. 
Comparisons  are  offensive. 

Dan  QuijcMr,  Pi.  il.  Ci.  I. 

Dark  as  pitch. 

Ray'5  Frmyrii.    Bunyan,  Pilgrim's  Prugrfii,  Pl  i. 
Deeds,  rot  words. 

Beaumont  and  Flclcher,  Tit  Letirr'i  Pregmi.  Ait 
iiL  St.  I.     Butler,  HuSbrai,  Pt.  i.  C.  t,  /.  !t&7. 

Devil  take  the  hindmost. 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  Bendiva,  Act  iv.  Si.  3. 
ISuller,  Nudilvas,  Pi.  i,  Canle  3. 1.  633.  Prior. 
Ode  OH  liikinj^  NemHr.  Pope,  Dnnetad,  It^ 
ii.  /,  60.    Burns,  7^  a  Naggit. 

Diamonds  cut  diiimonds.  ^H 

Ford.  Tht  Lm/tt't  Mdancki^t.  Act.  1.  St^  j^H 


Appendix. 
Every  why  hath  a  wherefore. 

Shakespeare.  Comedy  n/  Errori,  Ae/W.Se 
ler.  Hudihras,  PI.  L  Cuftto  i,  /.  131. 

Facts  are  stubborn  things. 

Smollelt.  TViwj.  Gi!  Blai.  Baek  x.  Ch.  1.  Elliot, 
Essay  art  Fiild  Hvsbandry,  p.  3;,  n.  ( 1747). 

Faint  heart  ne'er  won  fair  lady. 

Brilain's  Ida.  Canlo  v.  St,  \.     King,  Orphan  and 
Enrydict.    Burns.  7>Z>r.  tf/ffcWa-*.    Colman. 
Lmii  Laught  at  Ltubsmitht,  Act  \.  ' 
Fast  and  loose. 

Shakespeare,  Lavt's  LaioHr'i  Loit.  Act  i.  .Si-.  1. 

Give  an  inch  he  'II  take  an  ell. 

John    Webslcr,    Sir     Thomas    Wyall.       Hobbes, 
LilvTty  and  Nectmly,  No.  iii. 
Give  ruffles  to  a  man  who  wants  a  shirt. 

Sorbiere   (1610-1670).   from   The   FreHch   Anas. 
Tom     Brown,     Lacaniis.       Goldsmilh,      Thi 
Haufich  of  Vcninm. 
God  sends  meat,  and  the  Devil  sends  cooks. 

Ray's  Prmierbs,     Garrick,  Epigram  an  Go/Jsmilh's 
ReiiditMian. 
Golden  mean. 

Horace,  Baet  1.  Ode  x.  5.  Mv  mind  to  me  a 
Kingdom  ii.  Maasinger,  The  Gr/jt  Duke  of 
Florerue,  Act  i.  Sc.  1.  Pope,  Afor,U  Eiiayi, 
Episltt  iii.  /.  146. 

Great  wits  will  jump. 

Sterne,  Tristram  Shandy.     Byrom,  The  Nimmen. 

Good  wits  will  jump. 

Cougham,  Camdtn  See.  Pub.  f.  io.  Duke  of 
Buckingham,  The  Chance,.  Act  v,  Sc.  i. 
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Gray  mare  will  prove  the  better  horse. 


The  Marringt  af  True  i 


i  Scunct. 


NHdiinu.  PI. 
Tie  Grub  Street  Opera,  Ael  ii.  Sc.  4.     Pri 
Efitlogue  to  Ltuita. 
[Mr.  Macaulay  thinks  [hat  ihis  proverb  originated 
the   preference  generally  given  to  the  gray  mares 
Flanders  over  ihe  lineal  coach- horse;,  of  England. 
lory  0/  Exgtand,  Vol.  L  Ch.  3.] 
Hail,  fellow,  well  met 

Tom  Brown,  Aaiuitment,  viii.     Swift,  My 
LamenlalioH. 
He  knew  what 's  what 

Skellon,  tfhytomtye  nallii  CimrUt  /.1I06. 
ler,  J/udibroj,  Ft.  L  CnHle  t,  /.  149. 
He  must  go  that  the  Devil  drives. 

iird  I.     Shakespeare,  Al!  'i 


—  /ill- 

i 


■s  IVfll,  Ac/  i.  Sc.  , 


He  must  have  a  long  spoon,  that 
the  Devil. 

Chaucer,  The  SfUtere's  TaU,  Ft.  ii.  /.  aS6. 
lowe.    The   Jew   of  Malta,   Aei 
Shakespeare.  Tkif  Genllemrn  ef  yervHO, 
iv.  Sc,  3.     Afiuiiind  yirginia. 

Honesty  is  the  best  policy. 

Den  QuixoU,  Pt.  ii,  Ch.  33.     Byrom,  TTit  Nimi 
111  wind  turns  none  lo  good. 

Tusser.  Moral  Rejleetiont  an  tht  Wh 
111  blows  the  wind  that  profits  nobody. 

Shakespeare.  Henry  IV.,  Pt.  iii.  Ael  Ii.  S<.  5, 
Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  man  good,    , 

Shakespeare,  Henry  Ii'..  Pi.  ii.  Act  v.  : 

In  spite  of  my  [thy]  teeth. 

Middleton,  A   Triik  lo  catih  the  Old  Oiu, 
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&.  I.  Southeme.  Sir  Afttieny  Levt,  Ait  iii. 
&.  I.  Fielding,  EuryiUrt  /fisied.  Garrick, 
Thr  Country  Girl.  Aa  iv.  Si.  3. 

It  was  no  chylden's  game. 

Pilkinglon,  TourtbxmeHl  of  Tollcnham.  T63:. 

Let  the  world  slide. 

Shakespeare,  The  Taming  of  the  Shreii:  Indue.  1. 
John  Heywood,  Be  merry.  Friends. 

Let  us  do  OT  die. 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  The  Iiland  Prinress.  An 
ii.  Se.  4.  Burns.  Bannoikbum.  Campbell, 
Gertrudt. 

[Scott  says  "this  eipresaion  is  a  kind  of  common 
property,  being  the  motto,  we  believe,  of  a  Scollish 
hmAi:'— Review  efGerlrudf.Seetfi  Misc.  Vet.  L  fi.  153] 

Look  a  gift  horse  in  the  mouth. 

Rabelais,  Soiyi  L  CA.  xi.     Butler,  HHdibrat,  Ft.  1. 
Canto  I,  /.  490.    Alio  quoted  fy  Hi.  Jerome. 
Look  ere  thou  leap,  see  ere  thou  go. 

Tuiscr,  Fnv  Hundred  Points  of  Good  Hitibandry, 
CM.  57. 

Look  before  you  ere  you  leap. 

Bullet.  Hudil-rai,  Pi.  iL  Canta  a.  I.  joa. 
Love  me  little,  love  me  long. 

Marlowe,  Jexu  of  Malta,  Ait  iv.     Hcrrick. 
Ludd  ititerval. 

Bacon,  Henry  I'If.  Fuller,  A  Piigish  Sis'"  "f 
Paleitine,  Biuit  iv.  Ch.  2.  South.  Sirmoa, 
fW.  viii./.  403.  TfryAr-a,  MaeFUfinoe.  John- 
son. Life  of  Lylletlott.  Burke,  On  Ike  Freith 
ReviUuUan. 
Nisi  stiadeat  interval  lis. 

Bracton.yo/.  1243,  and  fol.  430,  h.  Regiiler  Origi. 
in/,  367  a,  i2^a. 
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Main  chance. 

ShaLesiware, /frwiy  Vl.  Ft.'\\.A(t\.&.\.    Biul«r, 
Httdibras,  Pt  a.  CtMr  i.     Dryden,  /Vfjiiu, 
Jaf.  vi. 
Midnight  oil. 

Gay,  SlupherJ  imii  Pkiloiafitr.     Sheiutone.  Elegf 
li.    Cowpsr,  Jtflirfmenl,     Lloyd,  On  RAymt. 

Moon  is  made  of  green  cheese. 

yaityMgler,fi.^f>.   Kabelaia,  *«*!.  CT.  xi.   Butler, 
NudibroJ,  Pt.  ii.  CaHft  3,  /■  aftj. 
Mother-wit. 

Spender,  FiUrii  Qimiu,  Sfti  iv,  Ciata  k,  A.  3i. 
M^cluwe,  Prai.  nmitrlaiitr  Ikt  Greaf,   A.  I. 
Shakespeare,  Taming  ^  tkt  SArrw,  Art  ff. 
S^.  I. 
More  the  merrier. 

Title  of  a  Baat  ^Efigrams.  i6o3,    Bnaumonl  and 


L 


Of  two  evils  ihe  less  is  always  to  be  chosen. 

Thomas  i  Kempis,  Imilatiea  a/  Christ,  Book  ii. 
Ch.  12,     Hooker's  PoUiy,  Bock  v.  CA.  ixxxi. 

Of  two  evils  1  have  chose  the  least. 

Prior,  ImilalioH  ef  Horace. 

E  duobus  raalis  minimum  eligendum. 

Erasmus,  Adages.     Cicero,  Dt  Offidis. 
Of  hannes  two  the  [esse  is  for  to  cheese. 

Chaucer.  Trmlia  and  Creiiidt.  Boek  ii.  /.  47a 

Paradise  of  fools.     Fools'  paradise. 

Shakespeare,  Romie  and  Julift,  Act  ii.  Sc.  4,  Mil- 
lon.  Par.  Lest,  Book  iii.  /.  496.  Pope,  Dumiaii, 
Book  iii.  Flrldine.  TTie  ModcTH  HasbaHd, 
Act  I  S-.  9.  Crabbe,  Tkt  Buraugh,  Lclter  xii. 
Quevedo,  Visions,  iv.  L'Estrange's  Trans. 
Murphy.  All  in  the  WrvHg,  Act  i. 
Picked  up  his  crumbs. 

Murphy,  Tke  Uphotsttrer,  Act  i. 
Plain  as  a  pike-staff. 

Terence  in  English,  1641-     Duke  of  Buckingham, 
S/vec/i  in  Ihe  House  of  Lards.  1675.     Smollett, 
Tmns.  Gil  Bias,  Book  %n.  Ch.  8. 
Shyme  nor  reason. 

Pierre  Patelin,  quoted  by  Tyndale  (1530!.     Spen- 
ser, Oh  his  Promised  Ptntimt.   Peele,  Kdwatd 
I.   Shakespeare,  At  Van  like  U,  Act  iii  Sc.  i. 
Merry  \fnvtiefWinHtor.  Act  t.Se.t,.   Comedy 
of  Errors.  Act  ii.  Sc.  i. 
[Sir  Thomas  More  adsTsed  an  author  who  had  sent 
him  hii  manuscript  to  read,  "  lo  put  it  in  rhyme."    Which 
being  done,  fiir  Thomas  said,  "  Yea,   marr}.  now  it  ia 
•omevrhat,  for  now  it  ii  rhyme;   before  it  was  neither 


^^^^^^Hl 
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Remedy  worse  than  the  disease. 

Bacon,  0/ S^dithm  a»d  7>t>uilts.     BeaurooiH  and 

Flelchcr,   Lin^'i  Cure.  Art  iii.  if.  a.     Suck- 

ling's Ltllers,  A  Disruaiiim /ram  Lirvt.     Dij'- 

den's  Jai^Hol.  Sat.  jcvi.  /.  31. 

Smell  a  rat. 

Ben  Jonson.  Tah  of  a  l^h,  A(/W.  &.  3-     Bmlcr. 

Hudihras,  Pt.  \.  Cantu  1,  /.  aSl.      Farquhar. 

Lmt  anj  a  BiMle. 

Spare  the  rod,  and  spoil  the  child. 

Ray's  Pnwerhs.     Buller.  Hudibros.  Pt.  ii.  Ca-lo  i. 

/.844. 

Speech  is  silver,  silence  is  gold. 

A  Germaa  Preverb. 

Speech  is  like  cloth  of  Arras,  opened  and  put 

abroad,    whereby   the   imagery   doth    appear 

in  figure  ;  whereas  in  thoughts  they  lie  but 

as  in  packs. 

riulatch,  Life  ef  Themiitoclis.     From  Eacoo's  Ef 

lays.   On  Friiudtkip. 

Spick  and  span  new. 

Ford,  Tht  Lmio's  Milamholy,  Act  L  Sc.  1.     Far- 

quhar,  P'tfari  la  Aii  IVorit. 

Set  my  ten  commandments  in  your  face. 

Shakespeare,  //n<ry  ^!;  ^-  »■  -^'l  '•  ■S'f-  3-    Sdi- 

iMUi,  Emf^ror  of  Ike  Turlts,  159+      IVtstatard 

Hoe,  1607.     Erasmus,  Apofhihesms. 

Strike  while  the  iron  is  hot 

John  Webster,  WahMrd  Hoe,  All  iL  Se.  1,     Fai- 

Te!l  truth,  and  shame  the  devil. 

Shakespeare,  Henry  IV.,  Pt.  L  Azt  liL  St.  t-    Sjj^^ 

Mary  Ihe  Cooimaid's  Liltfr.                         l^^^l 

^ 
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The  lion  is  not  so  fierce  as  they  paint  him. 

Herbert,  Jaada  Pruikntum.  Fuller,  On  £x/nct- 
ing  Prtf^mfHl. 

Though  I  say  it  that  should  not  say  it 

Beaumonl  and  Flelcher,  Wit  j/  Several  Wiapotv, 
Arl  ii.  &.  1.  Fielding,  Tit  Afsser,  Aft  iii. 
&.  1.  Cibber,  The  Rami  FqoIs.  AcI  \l  Thi 
Fiill  of  British  Tyranny.  Act  iv.  Sc.  X. 

Through  thick  and  thin. 

Speiuei.  F.ieHe  Queene,  Baoi  ill  Canlii  I,  St.  17. 
Middleton,    Tlie  RoariHg  Girl,  Act  iv,  Se.  2. 

Kemp,  JVinc  Days'  Wender.  Butler.  Hudibras, 
Pt.  L.  Canto  ii.  /.  369.  Dryden,  Absalom  and 
Aehilepkel,  Pt.  ii.  /.  414.  Vo-^z,  Duiiciad,  Boek 
il     Cowper.  yohn  Gilpin. 

To  make  a  virtue  of  necessity. 

Rabelais,  Book  \.  Ck.  xi,    Chaucer,  Knight's  Tale,  I. 

3044.    Shakespeare,  7W  Gentlemen  efVtrana, 

Alt  iv.  Sr.  2.     Drj'den,  Palamm  and  Arciti. 

[In  the  additions  of  Hadrianus  Junius  to  the  Adages 

of  Erasmus,  he  remarks  (under  [he  head  of  Nisessitalem 

idere],  that  a  very  familiar  proverb  was  current  among  bis 

countrymen,  viz.  Neassilattm  in  virtttlem  eoHiHulare.] 

To  see  and  to  be  seen. 

Chaucer,  73/  Pralage  of  the  Wyfe  of  Bathe,  I.  551. 
Ben  Jonson,  EfilAalamiim,  St.  3, 1. 4.  Dryden, 
Ovid's  Art  n/Loi/e,  Boot  i.  I.  lag.  Goldsmith, 
Cititen  of  the  World,  teller  71, 

Turn  over  a  new  leaf. 

Middleton,  Anything  for  a  Quiet  Life,  Ait  iii.  Sc.  3. 
Two  of  a  trade  seldom  agree. 

Ray's  Preverbi.     Gav,  The  Old  Hen  and  lie  Cock. 

Murphy,  The  Affrcnii.c.  All  iii. 
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0  strings  to  his  bow. 
Hooker's  Pn/i'fy,  Book 


bras.   Pi.  i 


IT.  Ch.  Ixxx.  Butler,  Huii- 
«  1.  /.  I.  Chuichill.  7Tu 
FieldiQg.  L^t   in  Several 


GAmt,  Boai  iv- 
Maigius,  St.  xiiL 
Virtue  is  her  own  reward. 

Drydcn,  Tyrannic  Love,  Act  iii.  Si.  I. 

Virtue  is  its  own  reward. 

Prior,  /m. ./  Hsrace,  Sani  iii.  OA  a.    Gray,  ^t- 
tU  lo  MelhHen.    Momc,  Dau^tu.  Ad  iii.  Sf.  i. 

Virtue  is  to  herself  the  best  reward- 
Henry  More.  Cufvi"!  Cimjti.-I. 
Ipsa  quidem  Virtus  sibimet  puicherrima  merces. 
Silius  Ilalicus.  Punka,  Lit.  xiii.  /.  66j. 
Wherever  t'.od  erects  a  house  of  prayer, 
The  devil  always  builds  a  chapel  Ihere. 

De  Foe.  The  Trui-Bern  EtigHskmaH,  PI. 

God  never  had  a  church  but  there,  men  sajrj 
The  devil  a  chapel  hath  raised  by  some  wylef 
I  doubted  of  this  saw,  till  on  a  day 
I  westward  spied  jjreat  Edinburgh's  Saint  Gyles. 

Drummond,  PostkHmam  Ppemi. 
No  sooner  is  a  temple  built  to  God,  but  the 
Devil  builds  a  clwjiel  hard  by, 

George  Hcrberi,  yaeula  Prudmlum, 
Where  God  hath  a  temple,  the  Devil  will  have  a 
chapel. 

Burton,  Anatomy  of  Meianiholy,  Ft. 
Subs.  1. 
Wrong  sow  by  the  ear. 

Ben  Jonson.  Evfry  Man  in  his  Hummr,  AetH^ 
I,     Butler,  Ilajibras,  PL  W.   CnnlB  J.  L  580. 
Colman,  Hdr-ai-Ltem,  Act  '\.  Si.  \. 
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Word  and  a  blow. 

ShaliCspcarc.  Rom/e  and  JulUl.  Ait  : 
Dryden,  AmfHtryaa,  Act  i,  Sc.  i. 
PilgTim'i  Progress,  Pi.  i. 

Parish  me  no  parishes. 

Pccle,  Thi  Old  mve-s  Talt. 

Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  uncle  me  no  uncle. 

Shakespeare,  Riihard II.,  Acta.  Sc.  3. 

Thank  me  no  thanks,  nor  proud  me  no  prouds. 

Shakespeare.  Romeo  and  Juli/t,  Act  iii.  Se.  J. 

Vow  me  no  vows. 

Beaumonl  and  Fletcher,  Wit  without  Money,  Ai, 


Plot  me  no  plots. 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  The  Knight  of  the  B 
ing  Ptitlc,  Act  iL  Sc.  5. 

O  me  no  O's. 

Beti  Jonson,  TTu  Case  is  Altered,  Act  v.  Sc. 

Cause  me  no  causes. 

Massinger,  A  nno  Way  to  pay  Old  Dehls,  Acti.Sc.  3. 

Vii^n  me  no  virgins.  ibid.  Act  iii.  Sc.  2. 

End  me  no  ends.  ibid.  Adv. 

Front  me  no  fronts. 

Ford,  The  L,idy-s  Trial.  Act  iL  Sc.  i. 
Midas  me  no  Midas. 

Dryden,  The  Wild  Gallant,  Act  ii.  Sc.  I 
Madam  me  no  Madam.  ibid.  Act  ii.  Sc.  i 

Petition  me  no  petitions. 

Fielding.  Tun  Thumi,  Act\.  Sc.  i 

Map  me  no  maps. 

Fielding,  Rape  tipun  Rape.  Act  \.  S<  5, 
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But  me  no  buts. 

Fielding,  Rape  uftn  Sapr,  Ael  n.  St.  2.     Aacon 
tlill,  SHokt  M  tkt  Gnui,  S(.  I. 

Play  me  no  ptays.  Foote,  Jlu Kiagkt,  Attn. 

Clerk  me  no  clerks.  Scott,  hankoe.  Ch.  ja 

Diamond  me  no  diamonds  I  prize  me  no  prizes. 
Tennyson,  iityU  aflht  /Cing,  Elaimt. 
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Abnd«.  W«>Sl,  .^. 

Aire  (rf  bio  nri(hl«ui-t  cnm.  v 

Acta,  ovET  ohoK,  walkut.  14. 

AbmiDd.  •In  and'd'cilbl  438 

Abw.  iUl  G«eV.  aS» 

all  RoniiD  bne,  1S9. 
aoy  Cr«k,  »6, 

AciioK  of  a  di^ul  thlDf.  93. 
wTicn  off  Ihe  lUge,  J48. 

lh«»Wb'i.wri.«n.573. 

lllCT»ch.t<>f. 

Ibcuoke  .1^.11.,  194. 

*"™lhftl™^'""""'  ^^ 

lta.Hlg«  night.  34.. 

h<H.like,n*ngdin..o,. 

Aba™Mdy.M'- 

inihEicntEdiitld,  iij. 

k  uiBiilorr.  40.. 

lo«ih.r,««o(;.... 

make*  Iuh  the  nj. 

1.0  noblt,  done.  to.. 

AbmiR  mjkB  Ibt   huarl  grow 

of  ibe  liger.  63. 

i™d«,  SOI. 

AbKKt  frnni  bin  1  nam.  438. 

K)^(it  10  lUe  ■«*  111. 

Ai-;iia',s.. 

vice  dignified  br,  78. 
AcliUM,  irlmr  I'UBK,  74. 

rt^^^vU.,;. 

AbiuacuuHlbrierchttnLtJn.  loq. 

AbooduHX  o(  Uh  luart.  jft?- 

Anot.  condemn  nol  lb»,  ij. 

Abu^uunbllngon.  73. 

AbwinE  il»  kW'  Eagliih.  -t 

Ador^  llicM  Diir.  i». 

Abj-,!m=<hifwild..78. 

Acadtru,  ((DVi  0^.  i«3. 

J.tilB  n™el™.  ,<*. 

wjfJd,3i.  """"* 
Acnp(*<>iruJe.)6S. 

noWy  do«w=lU.6i. 

"h'b^f^'Vh*'''* 

Stt'5S^3''fi=^ri-.^ 

.     IhoK  iraoiful.  .ffl!          '' 

Adiigt.  ut  i-  Ific.  11. 

Aowiltiw  ID  lh«  ipiKinncc.  j/r. 

Adanidolv.  .,.dt:vr.p™.j8( 

AlMubl.  iHlprl^.  «o. 

Adim-.flll   H.hi..«l>ll.«o<>. 

Aeawlred  u  l'™|'  Si. 

Add  la  foldcn  Kambcn,  !«}. 

AccuK  DM  nuure.  iSa. 

AchUl*.'  .omb.  ,a^ 

-inB'""br.i«^ori%'" 

k.^ 

Adil.:r,  Blintetb  like  in,  jjj. 

6l8  /; 

OD  a  wide  wide  us,  43a 

ALp.  nuny  »  fiorv.  •7?"'*' 
Alpti  (he  HCT««f  river,  434. 
Alphi  und  Unieph  j/S. 
Alps  on  Aim  IFIK,  iBa. 

AliuctOd.  HMuafjiy. 
Allan,  tirike  lor  vDut,  t J&, 
Alur-ilain.  wuria'..  isi. 
Alicntion  findi.  13]. 
Al«y.  l«uldiK.lljve.SM. 

Amaijllii  !□  'Ait  >h>dF,  194, 
Anufed  (be  nutio  [ued,  34b- 
Amuhis  bii^hMK  136. 


M»^S64- 


AnicKhly  if  they  oi; 

Amid  """  '"'" 
Ih. 

Amminl, 

Am<in.  ik>. ,.. 


J.& 


Dfl(  oTLbem.  473. 


Ainpler™hn.'ios"" 


I 

Atiarchjr,  dissl  of,  jji,  ^^^^H 

Anauxny,  I  rbere,  t},      ^^^^^| 
Ancmon  of  nii(ui*,  lift.  ^^^H 

llui  CDiH  after  hiin,  ml 
Aocboriie,  uTtuhip  of  an,  46! 

Enidge  I  bur  hitn,  )j. 

talei  »y  "■"•  t'^- 

AnECl.  coiujdenitioia  liu  an.  bt 
dnniped  (nm  Ihc  doudh  )». 

nMrdun,  p— 


in,  hkc.  15S,  JO,.  4^^ 


AnoclMr  ud  a 

AutlHr'tiHerdliidhini 


_  tlii  Lord'i.  ,_ 
belief  wowti,  1,6. 


AnllMm.  pialin*  ji". 
Ailhem%  Nnsing  ol.  Oo. 
AmhropophiR,  114. 
All  tit  DldbiBer,  u. 
Anl$d«ft,  b4A«  uu,  »i 
iwiml  Bbliwoiit,  yH. 

Amiiiully,  liuleikm  ii<.  Si 
Anyihinic  but  hiuofyt  '))■ 

ApoJIu^iIaHTcl  bough.  r6. 

ApoliUinKcod,  »V'' 
Apoiilu  Hed,  ilie  nrhsD,  44}. 


di)(eiU«4  WflK  Ih1t  V5- 
grawnbrolal  ilftdDB.  lai 

Applaud  lli«  Id  Ibe  very  echo,  «>. 
Appl*  of  lti»  t(o,  wi.  5(6 

AMJUsfcchoiMuiW 
of  fold.  556, 

ApplUnDc  dtipcralv,  11^ 

AppUcaiioP.  bunngi  of  tllM  ob- 
Applr  OUT  hcartm  unlD  wudpm, 
ApprehenWOD,  deilh   looallq,  34. 


I  tneuhea  from  joodtr  bta, 

Arabs,  fold  their  lenu  Uke.  ju. 
■Lraby'»dauBl.l«,,SJ. 
Lrbofctl  uriih  ptunLH  bloMomt, 


hittci  of  hift  own  IbrtuiiOt  jSa. 
lie  9lir.  OphiiKiu  in  the.  t?;. 

Ibou^h  Timitiiahcd,  )44 
Argua  jrouTKlVBa  ua^uowoi  lA^. 


sr.c;: . 


BaTTdids  tram  a  can.  a 


ig  in  a  huse,  ,0^ 


illibatdrcaliheDi 


unnlighlif[ep>upaiillui,  3& 
■  violm.  16. 
rintbcJii,  il). 


BiDquel  lODi  uid  dnna, 
BiiD(|iKt'i  D'ir.  nhcD  Itw, 
Baptum  o*cr  the  iowtrt,  1 
Bapliied  in  lam,  rrt. 
BiriaycuDttiiDliHl.311. 
BarbvuDs  nil  u  play,  175. 
Barbaric  peart  and  gold,  j^ 


B^nd''^l'e.' 
drivom 


BuF<ii>,  lialh  Kild  hm>  a, 

1nlii.»rayDfi.,7, 
Bai^  dr.-i^  ihc  ilcm,  371. 


atk""4l[fi.'.  53^*** 
arleycom.  John,  jlj. 

ajK  env^  wilhcn,  30S. 


Buurd  Latin.  4(4. 

bjulion&iiiBHj  wilb  &«, 
BalEiJDi,  aiA 
haud  bnalf^  )6. 
Baihe  in  fieiy  Bund,  a). 
Bau  and  lo  Iba  raola^    _ 
Balulimu,  hciiTlcA  il» 

BaiOc  and  tb»  bietxc,  44 
far  Ihc  ftce.  jiS. 


J 


ucriUHif  ednc 


K?* 


Banle'i  mapifieiDtly  ua 


0  blmd  Kih«r  fiiiila, . — 
bald  evMjwhere,  ■ 
England  what  ibt 


thai  blipd  bard.  4j«.    . 
IhmawiU.  jg*. 
IhtHiaipirilofhcalili. 
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il5.'K™.r£"J-, 

i.  n«hi.  (rt. 

!s£,"^.S•.".-a^r 

ffl.e  -at,  ,Si. 

ih«.(bi.  474. 

Bud*  ud  iinrnbaolu.  17^ 

lyraol.  79. 

Bm^^t^n^^''i,i. 

Bean,  bll  niridiy,  ml. 

Beauty  ai^her  Chinlry,  47°. 

Bcami,  cudl.  throw,  hit,  ,i. 

vriiKi.  1S3- 

•>  cDuld  die.  144. 

nkl»hC«». 

Beu  *  ehimUHt  Lift,  99. 

a-hing<.r.«&^^ 

all!  and  glory  ihowi.  JJ7. 

dedicate  h..  10  the  «.n,  76. 

dn«  ui  with  a  .ioKle  hsi 

UiaUBly..„, 

JiAlts  in  deep  tellMlm,  40J. 

lik..h.'TuIk,,M, 

miDloIhctii, 

f^  R..1>r..  ,,. 

fi'll;'.£rali''aSnd  wilh.  474- 

thepi.lnnIcmt.Sr 
th«c illi  we  have.  Ill, 

fo.ashe<.s6.. 
growf  Cunflia..  350. 

Beard  »iid  fioirx  hjir,  jjo. 

Ganp    upon    the    cheek 
ifiheu'ls^ujikber,  to). 

s:s.%^.» 

ofloniuloil.*.. 

lh>K°niiihi>dea,44r. 

io  hi>  Life,  ..10. 

Bwdid  like  die  piird.,1. 

in  Baked,  JD^ 

il  11.  own  eicuie.  527. 

Beanb  be  grown,  h'- 

is  truth,  4w 

1in«  wheie.  lingers.  477. 

mak>Dfbeau1iA>]I. 

Bbwi  ud  lkm>  RDwI.  154. 
llbbtuAiQg^anoun.71. 

miuic  in  the.  ■«■. 

Beut.  E>n>liH.  10  n»..,  » 

ofihegwdddcauw,',!* 

*;,''zi;:iJi;j^ 

iltu  winu  dUcDurH  flf  na- 

unflerronipai[iaI.4}9. 

Be«i^"1'nl^  Ss- 

iniitinKhlherlean.44n. 

Bea-'S'^-^P^fe*, 

standi  IB  the  adrairation,  19 

-ifcW.,2-          ^ 

^Jrt'alT^'"*^'* 

"-^>S£'^ 

'Bv^S'&-'^ 

BeariTwric;^  m"'  "  ' 

Beauty'i  duio.  fjs 

B»l!niDfmyownh«n,  joo 

Baaii>igiDr.<nrh«n.4°6 

BecanH^him  Uke'lbe  iKmog  i 

Inated  Ihere.  .V>&    ' 

„;.SSfc|* 

BaJdl^iJr^t'hv  Grace,  j°4. 

oriheowbt,  tt>. 

Bed.l'w^*"!:'""* 

oribeoonh,j5o. 

ttmmmtr.  nt. 

by  night,  ^ 

BeauiiCuliDdpui^i. 

gn  Mhei  Id,  I  ti- 
nt death,  anionth  the,  1S7. 

aa>.t°eel.  ^j.       **■ 

of  down.  .:.s. 

b^,  compart,  *ji 

■  beyond  nxT 

^k        exceedingly 
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BmI.  with  Ifat  lark  lo,  »i. 
Beddei  hed.  >i  hli.  >. 
B«)eck«l  omiie  mid  ny. 
BcdfellnHL  ilnncc  i& 
Bidi  of  Ti(m»  fin,  177. 

Bee  had  UDni  il  iKwIjrl  iji 
the  1inJ«  Duay,  154. 

B«hii-e')hiini,  3(fl. 
B«ci.  bnam  d  if,  ilj. 

chroniclB  uujl,  136. 

rel<K.ylodni.k,6& 

Beetle,  Ihal  ws  imd  upon. 


Bf  ggin  die,  when,  &«. 
Begsjuy  in  kive.  iji. 
Begginft  Ihe  quejlion,  jSj. 

Beginiiii^l!  am)  ihe  end.  S7S1 


howgraltmUia.fjj. 

now  » tht  Hcepicd  time,  ;j 

our  home,  *»=. 

Die  child,  J7i. 
Befa>>ldi"|hciveD,'i}i. 
Bein&  U«d  a  neceuuj',  ijj 

B^kriunC^iai'^ 

Belie?  pn»»c<  ot  88. 


Belly,  Gad  mT  Ibw  eo 
wW  God  ii  thef 

Beiori^nS*?i'5r'''   -J 

Belayed  &ce  on  snh.  4gu  ■ 
irom  pole  ID  pole,  430, 

Bend  t  knotted  o 

tiendi  Ihe  kIIui 
Benej<lhlhec1ian„.i,„„. 
the  good  bow  &r,  j3_  , 
the  milV -while  thinn,  ^ 

ttf iiediek  the uarriedmini -~ 
Benedkliim,  pnpenat.  *«. 
Benlghied.  fteli  nbik,  «jt. 

Bent  him  o'er  ihe  liead,  4». 

i'er  her  birtw,  )7  j. 


» 


Biid  of  dawning,  im 

ofilicair,  jio. 

ihal)  1  all  ihce.  404. 

Ihal    .huno'iit   the  no«  of 

BUKm  llK»inil>aflwi«<n.ic>i. 

tollf.  »]. 

Blidi.  charm  oTeirHeit.  iS). 

inlMyear-.  oeH.  1,1- 

ro^aiBIhe,  iM. 

rnetodioui  HOC  taadnsile.  ij. 

beiWRd  «|HiLUiiini,  sti. 

or  the  air,  ]6,. 

Biman.  Woo^.  » 

Birth,  death  borden  oponouF,  L46. 

BflU  rem  fi  euiope,  5x1. 

hid  Ihiy  m'et  bttn  boco,  4si- 

oo.hii5b"ouldalli..6j. 

hAn«,r')mi«>be.6a6 
ie  >  dinner  of  hertw.ii3. 

revolt,  fro™  tnio-jS, 
BiKuii,  njmainder,  40. 

lata  thin  nirtr.  7.  *oj. 

Bishop,  chiinh  without  a.  joS. 

pul  of  ™l«r.  s* 
nek  ihe  rede.  ]«7. 

g!t",oT,h^;'SiS'i,.. 

nred  a  belter  inin.:» 

iWhUdoj.  ,1), 

the  hand  Uiu  fed  them,  jsj- 

than  we  of  the  wicked.  J4. 

.orx  than  b;>  bark.  i]6. 

then  Mcrel  love,  jt) 

Bllei  him  m  the  bone.  ji«. 

Ib»OT<™'"'™Wbe.6o,. 

BJielh  like  1  Kxpeni,  jji 

Bitlo.atcoloquintida.  ■>). 

10  hate  loved  and  Wi" 

et^lmft'i'S, 

10  hllljl  III  ficldv  >.,. 

i.aKomfolJB.1.1,1 

to  "TbiSalh  ihi'diock,  4;«. 

?c""hTlW™.  ,58. 

BMIei-halC  14. 

Bittern  boominn.  j.o. 

Dit(cme».hi>awn,  JSJ. 

B«-«.*l«.%S"«o'i"k».  65- 

Blib'bi!,'''eC".'~«:on.    . 

Betwiu  ■•mile  and  tear.  t;4. 
Damlau.  and  MoudI  Caxui. 

deipiir   «j. 

t-fi. 

w«d«.dBoM;iy.  i^ 

hung  be  the  heaven.*"*.  6j. 

B«*T<>ri^''*»<>«i->«'- 

i.  onto  black.  39^. 

B«m  ofdeqwrue  «e|«,  170. 
tbcIdoeTUaRli.  gi     "^ 

it  nood  11  n^hi.  \n. 

trndteEa'toliirn.  iiA. 
white  vri«  have  ilM^I. 

Bn«t.mBBdeti*hkt;kmg.6a. 

KbUbmll-el «![«.».    ^ 

wilhumi.h«ieold.3,t 

Kbieitaidnpeciif- 

RlackberriH.  pleniy  u.  ^, 

BT^ckbird  <o  whi.<le.  >.,. 

llT^SFiM;,. 

Bl.ickguardi  b<>th.4R4 

Bladder,  blows  up  a  man  like  •. 

Bigw;^the6leorRm.e.ijo. 

i^- 

Blade,  heirt-njin  on  lU.  459, 

B|B«.  i^t  no.  ^.^^ 

trenchant.  Ilj. 

iairo-r-rara;:^- 

ventefiil.  391- 
BUtde..  (hteing.  41S. 

5^.x':r"^ 

IKO.  of  cranio  now.  a^fi. 
Blame,  .he  i.  to.  ibal  haa  been 

BhMl  him  »  hk  «tin  mououm.. 

tried.  *>j. 

VA 

Kiidiiwo>IureEutin&te.i9!. 

Bii<lbrtbitdlude.4g.. 

will  not  fiudoate  u^  jj». 
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Blan  ipDitolic.  ii) 

Bloc  ■bon  SDd  ih'c  bliii 

.dS""  Id. 
bcul£iilT.  4S0, 
•Utkly  daepiv,  4J7. 

die  ftnh  ihc  »ii  frc 
Blondn,  [ret  lu  ftie  monii 


SJT.., 


loia  niH  IbncK,  ctfi. 

of  hiiaidrr,  jii 

loal  ji  fjD  the  ibDre,  4B3. 
kaUDin,  uUh  Ihrice  Uly  fre.  jox 
WOt  Ijidfi,  keep  near  ahon,  11b, 
ebbed  far  whale,  »9. 
lobail  like,  lai. 

^left,  bvTB  duut  j^ 

(hoiu  oT  dcTunct.  aij. 

pRMd  tlie  dead,  jS. 
prineeft  Like  Id  beivenly,  136. 
odiikf  (nmblen.  J46. 


■ickneH-bn>kEn,  »^ 

10  Ibal  pleaint  cminlry's.  j 
with  niy,  J  Ebee  worstup,  S7 

ftSS  lib  1  pot,  Jt6. 


□f  RunhcHHl,  311. 

liill  dI'  deid'men'i,  t6a. 
good  aft  iDlened  wii  h  ihcSr.  S 
lell  lU  my,  s» 
la  lay  hie  weiry,  jj. 

»oodni.  eampafed  10.  joj. 


is  a  book    Ihonili    Dothiiw 

only  r^d  by  nte,  404 
•D  birly  bound,  n. 
the  predoui  iile-bJuod,  tat, 
Bookfa]%)acMiad.  ity 


adthonly  from  oihen',  19. 
annd4  lUwa^  i^ajia,  3(4. 

ID  ihe  rOdiUDS  bnnki,  39. 
maViog  of  many,  jfia. 

of  hoDour  rued,  134. 

i^Hctaclea  of,  ajp. 

Ibe  pnnten  loet  by,  jdq. 


Books  IB  hold  in  ihe  hud. 
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Ud  bultor,  imell' dI;  4A4. 


Hlbaintfal'lilc,  14] 
mui  iliall  DDt  jive  by 


on  1  Jioa-t  Up.  ej. 
■till  uppniro,  71 

q  ihi  oMUTu).  1 76. 


;£e:ri 


Brevilju 


9  foD]  of  mHt,  108. 
ig-diy  full  ■*  » 


Brida^diimbei,  cdim  id  Ibt,  jiS. 


s;fc"5,;te& 


bolduT  held  bia,  44s- 
call  ilM  Saimx.  331. 
Clin  rhIu  Ihcm,  1^ 

h^e't  pBrpctiul^  413. 

beblly  drm  iii.  401. 
of  leiiifi.  120- 


■      ^£ 


__ «  IrnignijEl,  5(1 

BmuhH  rmni  yoiuler  ban.  !»»■ 

■here  the  mm.  u?'' 
Bi«itbiTiE  IwUKhcWd  lim,  413, 


pTDmiw  oF  early  A*y.  46a 

Brighten,  ble••inB^  tby 
nrighimv  how  ihe  wit.  183. 
EnshiM  and  besl  of  (he  hbioI 

■ai^h"  «"""'■  ''^ 

Biighi-iyod  Fincy,  130, 

Scienet.  iji. 
Briihlnew.  her  oriipml.  17*. 
BriVliinl  Frmitmin,  J66. 
bring  me  to  Ihe  IHl,  "6. 

ihediy,  iH*"*" 

Ihe  phikunphic  miiKl»  4U. 

Brinip  me  to  an  end,  iji. 
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rilinniii  ikhIi  no  bulwarki,  ^^ 

r44d  bued  DpoB  bcr  poof^i 
ruddodi  wilbml.  jAj. 


loL1a««d  brt4lier,  ^1. 

Mar  th*  thrami,  ]«&. 

oflhe  AiiElfc  iji. 

Bniih<:r:>«od.  monaiiW,  oj. 

Bnitim  in  diitnu  jK. 
Broiher't  kencTt  54a. 

gnrr  mi  HaMd  eD  Ibii.  111 
nf  Exypl,  M-  ,  ^       .       , 
BtDn    boQnd     wiih     *inonoiu 

FHhtrine  htr.  385. 
white  ihjid^.  1IJ4 

Bniitcd  reed,  563. 

Bmihinii-  urith  hjny  Ucpt.  JJ4. 
BnilB  denv-d.  .85. 

Brui^s'h.'^yA^'af'miii,  iji. 

Bubble  bunt.  169. 

on  the  buntaia,  44I. 
Bubbla.  bnne  Mile  Ihy.  476. 


verun.  (imgs  4% 
Bucket,  as  1  drop  ef  «,  5A3, 

BuckeU  inlo  emplr  vellh  J&a. 
Buckingfaam.  u  much  (br.  14& 
Buckram,  nvues  m.  <«. 
Bud,  bit  nib  an  ei>v><m  mnn, 
76. 

frf"  love.  7B. 

□Semi  in  the.  )S4. 

10  heaven  cuo.eyed,  434. 


nig.3.S, 
m.  bfut  vpoi 


Hug  in        _. 

Bugle  hnni.  bfut  vpon  hb.  444. 

Build  for  his,  olhen  ihoiild.  «e» 

aal  bou^  be  Jim  tu,  yrj. 

the  lofty  rfcyoe.  19a 
Builded  betiei  thin  he  kim.  jij. 
Bujldiiw,  life  cf  the,  91. 

Bullied  in  i  bnud-brinunal  hat 

BuIIdcISi  «  Sunlord  Fiir.  »>. 

Bolly,  likenlall.'i^ 
Bulni>]>ei,l|jiinllieNiii 
Bulvatk,  lloaiiaj.  uC. 
Bulwuhn,  Brlunoii  need*  no, 


nih.5(& 


of  the  EnyAery,  4<4, 

the  gnahmper  I.  jjj. 
Burdeuior  Ibe  Bible,  old.  SI 
BuislaTy.  St.  iS. 
Bum  ditli|[ht,  ». 

wofda  Ihal,  ]i& 
Bamed.  hilf  hu  Tn>ir.  «a. 

ii  ApolLn'k  IhbrI  bor 
BuminE  utd  1,  Wiinloi  Ii) 
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Buraithed  (fuve,  51 


ipn'm,  .31 
ra  lifncinnor.  195- 

Biuh»  fiHKt  wine  nttd$  nOt 


ibid  ii«h  fc»r 


-Ay.  I  'd  bfl  A,  jM. 

Hd  down  bcfirc.  < 


I«c  il  l>ul  ii,  1+ 
imoutMd,™*. 


Cabined,  aribbdl.  94. 


Cike,  CH  Ihy 


Caluniiy  ii   min't  Tme 


I 


ytnt  Uut  tncluiiK  r  46. 
CiDed,  Biinr  an.  j£«. 

Ibe  uilor  Inwo,  126. 
^1«F,  hirD  who  n]]«bb«  Itw. 

QiU)  £ick  Sxlaniy  Apiil.  t 
Calm,  hen  find  thai,  119. 
\igha  of  phjjoaophy,  tjD. 


through  the  ey 


sikii£. 


match  with  the,  167. 
not  »«Ih  the,  I  ^b^ 

thinvn  hii  beuoa.  ^ 

iCandkianiillnil't'. 

□i^i'a,  are  burnt  nnl.  Be 
[  Cane,  clouded,  jAj- 

Cantter  and  the  nieT ate  nine 
I  nUi  the  inlanU,  lOL 

CtBim  of  a  cilin  »«Id.  jS. 


jewel,  in  ihitTOnet..^ 
Cipui-e,  ^  Ejin  loolTiT 
,,     good,  aiwndiog,  ,,j 

Cananci.  ,twtl,  to  ili=.  i« 


didi, 


'■i;k 


ss:t^. 


liu'kii'l'"""''""^^ 

of  Ihij  .ingle  ||fc,jjj_ 
frel  iBy  »iiJ  with,  ti 


CtHi«  at  eujuiiiie  mmic,  53a 
CftEbnUBl.  SiTiour*!  binh  u,  ig 
l>k«ul  T»i  nd,  iSB. 
Cell.  it(vphclie»  m- 


;■{."■»,. 


Llkd  Spam't  diiviiTT 


I 


C«nuntr.  lober, 
WpteiH.. 


Cwnnn'uliauiilr,  >g>. 
Clufl;  iwo  builKlt  of.  ]]. 
Chvii.  dcatk.  t?}. 
IB  ■  loldcn.  in 

OuiP^  bftUrtd  ID  ihOH  LCJTi  3& 

BWk.  .96. 
■mtwiMTDg  ill  Ihc.  Bj. 


oioeti  bii  &u.  aft}. 
aMBpagne  aod  a  chiclnn.  >>3. 
Chndpiaa  aiudinadamanl,4i6, 

ludi)>,  deckla  the  bu  of  mon- 

Shl'i^J'itj. 

tdSrlt  of  happy,  jjj. 

Id   bit  IhIow  DcnuiBllmicit 


Chui  and  cldeu  ni^ht,  lyi,  17B. 

Cl,™l'l«..9i'"" 
Oiaprl,  dtnl  liDildln,  IjA,  140, 
ChinctH  I  Itirt  behiad  n>c.  iSi. 
Chancier,  from  high  life,  ,^ 

thatgt  Cheilet,  chirge.  447. 

■4  pTTpued.  }o3. 
ChwiaH  Hid  it  prodigal  cooiigh 

ChvioU^bnics,  tK. 
Chulubl*  biRiiis,  iQj. 

Chuily.  a  Illlle  unh  for.  jj. 


■/nlnl 


Cbarm  of  uHia 


;^■l^nltd^ife.°ll 


barmen,  like  oihe,  ^tj. 
•irlti:  ihe  u"hl.  1*5. 


•  mid  mvery  depthi.  4J6. 
mornins  df'w,  at^. 
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Chuuiiclh  »b«n  he  lovetk,  m- 

Child,  like  .lired.  49,. 

Ch™i«.wbi,«.d.«tlKlJ™.f5i 

of  «^i  preyeSTiJ.. 

'S~''"'' 

of  .ufitrioe.  136. 

Chiiihsm'i'liiiguiii.  j6i. 

■pake  u  1.  974. 

ChilleilDn,  the  murvtllmi  boy. 

a&-,t 

Ch«p1difence  of  n>ii«H,  313. 

'sj,s,"aw  i™  y. 

C1>eiil, 'llialla.  an. 

Check  10  !<><»  behanuu.,  149. 

ChUd)^' ^Lkw  „!.    _^H 

ast.-5acx."'£S£„. 

&A%.    ^1 

he  ih>i  iDvei  1  my,  ijo. 

>ho<»  Ibc  mu,  191.     ^^B 

of  night.  77. 

o'er  Ser  Hi™,  319, 

ChildhMd'ihoyt.4,^     ^^H 

ChDduh  ignonn,  S07.       ^^^ 

1                                     tain  duwD  F  nlo'i.  103. 

f                                     Ih^ln.ight.oucC,,'^ 
Ihe  rMaWi  y«..  j.j. 

like  ohvf-pluli,  HI.      ..^^^ 

upon  her  hand,  7,. 
\                               CKeelU,  blood  >ro)>e  la  her,  143. 

itain  mr  min'i.  i». 
Cheer,  be  of  good,  JftS. 

SilXS^.---^ 

3."srj 

;i».r«^     ■ 

oflhii  worlds  J70.          T^^H 

d>»D.t<M. 

RK*el  weepiDf  for.  j**^^^ 

Khi'd.'ad.*... 

Cheeie.  moon  nu^nrpeeiL  ttoS. 
Cheew-parinB.  mui  nude  ot  (i. 

through  the  i»nhlul   nuu. 

Chemh>ndtoobey,57V. 

heiirt>n.u«hiin>(>,S34. 
ih«eheuu(h>lb»(.71. 

Chime,  in  luide  their,  ^ 
Chirn««a.«,  177. 

CherrT.lik.wii  double,  jj. 

aEHF'^-irii:; 

ripe  ripe  dpciy.  159, 119. 
Cherub,  iweei  l.tllo,  3» 

Cheuofdnweribyd4y.3,6, 

Chemu(ihe(«dDFl«.cy,  .,3. 

Chi=n  rnund,  436. 
Chickeni.  All  my  preily,  97. 

Chio.   compiRd  with    (hu  wt* 
ncii  her,  m. 

hei.g.there.hher.j6,. 

Chlniftll,.78- 

ffiimt     »o«,     en     they  ■» 

IQ  Peru,  317. 

hilch^  9>7- 

Chink    dT   her    dekoea-bniksi 

Chief  >  rod.  >74. 

body, -9. 

ChieP»^B^C^>  x,«^  ,B6. 

Chink!  ihimmehu  made,  ><A 

Chiv»li>..gri*3S3- 
baiulyiBdher.  (70- 

Oiild.  a  curious  ^ 

Choia  wA  mmer  ipiriu,  ^4. 

.  .imple.  4«...         ' 

in  rotten  .pple..  44. 

«  three  vein',  4JS. 

■rief  filii  Ihe  room  of  my  >b- 

nf  loH,  til. 

word  and  meunred  phrue. 

i.lkthrrof1tirS.n,40.. 

Choicel^'^Dod.  153. 
Ch~«,Errcl™d.^,.         ^_ 

\. 

j^ 
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hiIdub,  pent.  iBa 
imnhllCiSe. 
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d  in  rkUkE^.  ^t- 


ChtUi,  lo  li«  B.  J7J. 

Chriskn  ^hhfill  nun,  69. 

Cod  Almighlr't  lentlemui,     1 

a  the  highdl  wyle  or 


lie  ground,  2ii- 
ifhonunkind.  lyx 


Ctuonkier,  tucb  an  hoiiHl.  74 


ChrrvoliK.  pdr&«l.  13 


__._ofllii^S»i. 

Mho  buUdi  >o  Cod  a.  I 

■tthoM  I  bithop.  jiA 

Cbwdt-door,  wide  u  l  7^ 


Ckjridts'i  (MM,  toj. 

CwB,  gin  me  1.  ti$ 

CSmiHioii,  liiKi  with,  ti/S. 
Cirtto,  wiikb.  Ihu  nutic,  »B. 
Oidnlbi  «i<h.  464. 
Credit  ift  ElirHom.  67. 
ChEaiHUnc*  (lUnn.  iti. 

OiiiM«-gin.4e4, 
Oeki,  bi  Irani  gar.  iqi?. 


aerrforedoonitU'zej. 


why  thm,  II  ■II.  I! 
ZirDbcr  upwud,  83. 

cold  in,  47S. 


n,«(t 


47a 


„.^Hhe,  3:.,. 

gink  of  hanuDin.  148. 

iniEl's  wins.  «1 

Uock.  SugMod.  361. 

Clog  of  hi.  bod/.  H.. 
ihs  ihuiier  bu,  jtj. 


S:s«i. 


jrapnpuihe,  ,Bt 

Plighwd,".*, 
">lw  of.  .Si. 
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ibu.167. 
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pl«in.j*+ 

CondtniD  ihc  buJt.  13. 

CDBmxn  *•  liihl  n  lov.,  .im- 
Cmwlh  of  iBDlhel  cmVk.  tcv). 
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mc^  nJTpi.  .ta'"" 
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nnchquX,  iB> 
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CtmpmiBofiiKn.ii* 
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fta«h«1.4jr' 

SiSTiriTfii 

srszn^.^ 
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•^^^^.r. 

c-Sif'g.saf^.a 

Congenial  lo  my  hurl.  J46, 
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C<>njiiicwiihihein.8i.  ^^^ 
CoDqud  Lore.  Ihey,  Ibal  run,  ijo.                        ^^H 

ss£r,iS.wi,r... 
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Ihncftild.  jsL 
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eiinKa.  lake.  . 
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lint  by  hean-llinAj.  jift. 

pJaitue  of  all.  jH.                                                        ' 

Cowtlip.  wan.  joo. 

Cowilip'i  beU  1  lie.  >S. 

J^^V^ 

Coj'  and  hari!  10  iileaK,  447. 

eon,.«.u,th™gh.  V 

Cnrnun.  toch  meal.  R7- 

Sh'Sar^'^oa  .34. 

and  hanta.  107. 

Crab-lneaDd  oU  iron  nng.  114. 

'^tas^E^'i?. 

CrKkofdooD..*. 

i(«.o«of=.elod,.  J36. 

E2^fe.'iif.„. 

your  elieeki.  in 
C™fle.  hllle  ooe'fc  IB- 

W.Sn.  be.i,MJ. 

l.ft"iDfS;.n??^'ig<«d.„., 

lond  ai.  485. 

Hghi  ra  wiQog.  46.. 

Ctaft  M  long  10  lirot,  4. 

=-3i."bSJ„ 

Cranny,  every,  bu'  the  ngbl.  jja 

'^■s»;:k32'„ 

s^.'S.r:f„i" 

Courimoflbe'iut.'oi, 
Co.™,  1  h.«  SniW  n.M76. 

Cream  aiid  maniJe   like  ■  >UDd- 
inK  pood.  35. 

Crealeawul,  t«. 
Created  oqu.ka)lii«.]7«. 

of  ta7£^>'«nu.  ,7«- 

h.lf.ori»,a7J. 

SS=^*.,.™.„ 

Cfeauon.  &!«,  91. 
ofHKiHhnn,  474- 

of  tnia  !o«,  y. 

CeU».««.lAeV>,4. 

Courted  in  vour  nirlm  a|»in.  ]». 
by  dl  the  -ndfc  .,j. 

C«m»ui,ilHRian.t4}. 
rbwigb  COT,  )S4. 

Cnatoi  '.fii  bii  ipiril.  ai6. 

Codfiior'i,  NhoUr-i  (vc,  tii. 
CoaFUied  wheii  itchi  lUve,  17. 

dHnk   pntty.  401. 

asi»i^s^sr^ 

i<  at  hit  dirty  work.  jg6. 

Q««BT,  «»A  .h».(h.  SH. 

CtM'SS"elkL^"5l, 

Com  my  bud  no*,  501. 

DOI  (oo'^igM  fitr  didly  fool, 

Cmmd  with  two  narrow  wonU, 

Coven  yiEld,  try  wliii  ihc  169. 

orlKeJenmu,  1,6. 

yoydiuect.^ 

Creblllon,  romance,  of.  336. 

C,ed.ihi,owi.lie..,. 

^           bnioci,  i&. 

CiEdilcx.  gtoriera,  aa. 

^^^^^^^^^^^^■^1 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^I^I^^^^HI 

^ 
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Cirdulily.  w  who  listm  wiih,  im. 

^"T;si™i!i?t;^,ri.'™*'* 

of  glory,  1,  iKaly  liMd !»,  3  j|. 

of  life.  ree«i«  lie,  177. 

C«^  w™.  3Sf 

CntiiinoMdiiilW,  j»i. 

oif^^iil-Jprb^..^ 

inlohisMudy,  i& 

wil.h.,an.>. 

Cnmniuji  lood.  jSo. 

Cr«p..hp;«™ta.=lA!iS. 

Crom-i'dSfiiiu.  337. 

Creepui|1<lumil,  4>' 

wbennolifcttinn,  jjl. 

Crude  «^lieir».'9J. 

Cr«p«  in  ihitpcny  pua,  qB. 

Cn»lud«lh.>4. 

Cre..Bd  fortum.  wi. 
Cribbed  confiM4  94- 

u[be>a».;bi. 

deufa  n  alHiyt  near,  to), 

Cricktt  DD  the  hui^  »> 

Dolylobekiod.  »». 

Cri.dH.oniup.ndAn™,371. 

Cruelly  10  load  a  blUog  mu,  },. 

CriDH,,  madden)  10,  <;«, 

numben  UDCUfiei!  ihe,  ]j«. 

Crumby  dot.  «>  0*  'bt  3«- 

pidMdiphK609. 

otbting.  young  mno-ji.. 

C[™de™,tl5nklliey.re.S3e. 

Cn«h  of  worlds  .1,, 

CniH  of  bread  aud  libeny,  jU. 

Crutcb,  ihouldered  bii.  548. 

dilpSrotjT*. 

C-yMdnowool.  .14. 

bubbling,  4H7. 

Cn.piM.fcMl0lV6*. 

hive  a  good.  jd!I. 

S^lsT-* 

DllHOtftt. 

Ciiua  Ion  1ml  hk  ipoHlH,  1. 

»t'!^f.u''b[i!'«*£U !». 

Qilic«d.d.y*tfj. 

Cryinfi.  Give  give.  597, 

DilitJi)|ii<BhingifBm.  115- 

Cuckoo  buda.ji. 

Cmie^DRelvcjK. 

CucaiRiben.  aunbeani  oul  e(  a^ 

Criiics.  before  ynD  mm  io,  ^. 

CiidofhillnfiineT,  41.            ^ 
Cudgd.  know  by  Ihe  60^  art. 
^b«in.Bt.me«.<.J. 

Cnimw^dJinaed  to  Ame.  jjj. 

Cumniill  mtA  mat.  nbg. 

luililen  ol  Hi!  omiiify' ■  blood, 
Cronv.'^lhy.  385. 

'^'"1X2?*'^'*'^"^ 

ttooli  the  preraml  hiBgei,  iij. 
Crops  <^^J^^  ^«^  «V 

'ISSBS's^M 

ofhoiwinirti.       J^^H 

'■^Si'hebVe^H'" 

of  water,  liiik  Ains  If^^H 

■pirkling.  ihe  wok.  j«4. 

JOl.                        °1^^^ 

C™Smj^^3S^ 

c,n.idi:p«i.t«dbib4i.. 

l>Ula«lihar»«.>7. 

C«™a,  ft«™  ^%ilK  >■. 

Cm«d>o^i4^ 

CnMctxa  In  iby  hud,  11. 

na»  (wlflly  kkm,  161, 

Crowlil«ctal,&d«.«o. 

S^ehew.'jBj. 

ih>iai«.i]}. 

CiirofWd.BFee,j4» 

C>o«d.m>dtt  Ihe.  the  111110,469. 

5S,%SS-£,„ 

«™™l  ™'b^ 

s'."S:Sr-*"' 

Crowded  hourof  (lorioui  life,  4I0. 

Curte*liine..96.                 ^^^ 

.oil.  Ihe  k%  3,..     ^^m 

"  mptTOr'wi  ihoui'hi^'i&L 

1 

curi0a.ch.id.4a}.       ^^H 

Index. 

Djile.  hxwfhamc  i 


Iwk,  risgal  ■ 
loud  hui  d«i 


luid  nading.  ^^. 

Qulain,  Priam^ti  fto. 
Cdtiudv  fKnged>  of  (hiq 

Isi  &I)  lb*.  ]6j. 
Conik  cblir,  )17. 
CuhuHi  and  loii  i 


oflfiff  Nil*,  s 


iHiiitd.  396. 


Cul  hin  in 


Cfctuid  ipicycte.  187. 

ofC«h.y.  j». 
CrnoabR  of  DVi^hbDunai 


CfUKrea'i  bnMh.  48. 


"^hVn 


■(  Ebc  dntwntis 

Dagger*,  ifiealt.  ii*. 
Dugrn-driwin^  ri6, 
Dolly  beaulT  in  nil  MIc,  i]i 
D»mli«  flDWiraTh«he.  la. 


tfiinu 


9ll»>ll.]C 


Dm  Cu^^nl-dl 


Duger  on  Ihe  deep,  jai. 

ran  of  Ihii  nsnle.  jA. 

DaDgerDUA,  delays  are,  119. 

Dangen^  loved  me  for  toe,  la 
makE  IB  wom.  JiJ. 
uTlheKU,  <«. 
rao^'i  LTDubled  naghr,  441. 

■auk  and  dnippjnf  wecdft.  jc 
lapple<!  <ur<,  to). 


Daises,  myiuJda  of.  41 

IDaby  by  the  ■hidaw. 
Dale,  hauata  in,  4J& 
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D^nng  dii«d."w  '  ^     '"'  *"' 

Diring  in  ruL!  dim,  tSi. 

Duk  imid  the  bJaiE  ofnoDa.  1^3. 

and  doubtful  fron  the.  jti, 

ud  1cineJ]r  hidinf^ue,  431 

u  Enbux,  3S. 

M  pilch,  &H- 

Unminc  whalin  meii.  ija. 

^h  ueBSu'lnght,  .81. 
DukenEth  eoanw]  by  nardh  14]. 
Darkly,  deeply  beauliAillr.  48^ 


nnn  down  01 
™ibl*,  170'" 


DifliuEH.  w'eallliy  tn 
DiTt,  dulh  hih  i^ 


a<'ilieTCHce^Gad,4ia. 

old  mad-..  II}. 
DlnghtermofinT&lher'lhoui^* 
DavSl.  hilini.  Mt 
DiW,wi«rl1V«.».^ 
Dawn,  tMlong  not  Is  the,  iBj. 


grcii  impoTUnt,  ISO- 
he  Ihat  oullivet  ihu,  64. 


meiT);  heair  gnei  iH  ihi,  48. 
Dighi  folUnt  the,  191. 


of.rae.*j6. 

paniog  lingTT  nd  play,  tftj, 

nifleriog  eodtd  with  tbc  jii. 
■uFaciEnI  uniD  the,  sM, 
that  comet  belanit  a  Snontar 
and  Minulay,  244, 

the  mal  tliE  imponiol,  ija 
Ihiouih  the  touelieH.  ■«. 
umadi,unErT!ih.peedl,j«f. 
Daylight  and  Iniib.  bS. 

■re  in  the  "piwm  leaf^  4S5. 
are  wifter  than  a  ihunle,  si+ 
bepD  with  trtHibIc  tioct 

^n'oneril,  ■««. 


Diyg.  iFUi 

amoni  Ihe  dud.  jjB. 
aiul  nighlft  to  Adoium, 


^^^^"H 
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DiriBfthiWhood.  w 

Dalh,  back  RvModed.  17S. 

Ix  ihuu  fiiibful  uRIo,  jjS. 

of  mr  diH™uD((ti*£  «.. 

bordin  uixxi  ™.  binh,  146, 

by  lUnderouji  umguo,  jS, 

rf"™'%i^«   ihHBKOte 

yan»idun.Mf. 

cwnt  vriUi  fiiBHlb  o™.  ,34. 

oat  of  iluwe  heatEtil*.  404. 

cu  llm  be,  fa. 

puKmrdluffiag.^. 

cuDin  u  il[,  «i 

ssi-.s-"' 

told  ear  nf.  jj]. 

sUd,  <  1>- 

covenaol  wiUi.  j6j. 

»CM  childi.h.  tai. 

>hun«dbonDw.  ,<,]. 

Mlmi(»<d,ii. 

dread  of  «.Rielhii>g>IW.t.L 

with  G^  he  pi«d  Ihc  Ijq. 

err.l«-.b4..riaS;,4i. 

■orldofb.pp».IV 

fel1>«ieaDI..<4. 

D.r'""«''n««'hMi<!.43B. 

(intdl»ot,  4»7. 

Uiulholnirld.515. 

ennned  homUe,  178. 

h^rd  aflirmr.  74. 
inllicnitdslonitewtaRim 

Dead,  tliiit  him  o'«  the.  «rT. 

bcucrbewillitfal.94. 

JS». 

<UTlb*li«5x>' 

hi  Ihe  pot  S4? 

x-=rx« 

In  •  MinkiDK  «.our,  jm. 

juUiiodDiiglilkn. 

■                   Ibraduul.  >ij. 

kiua  after.  }]'. 

^                 bufUHiniihciAi. 

b7>bi<icrh>nd>,>&e. 

■                       ^hitb4rM..,66. 

!«.»»nBa..i6.. 

P       r:;S^C 

lovei  >  iJiniiiif  maik.  i«f. 

■         r^^'iSKT,^"*'* 

makBeq«l.,4«, 

DOthing  bul  bWll,  «lj. 

oribenSht.  .» 

put  bury  iti  dead.  530. 

•h«l«t,  did  •qunk.  tn 

notogouro^Ujl. 

gj^:r5«'™,..„. 

of  tMh  diy'i  lili.  gj. 
lidei  in  every  brceie.  46a 

nliDg  pai«Dn  «ro<,(  in.  .77. 

.had»oi;  <7j. 

Mihc  light  ih«™i*.jj,.' 

;h^b,V'di^  .w. 

Mll«™dd,dmi»,i3.. 

jghtaofi^if.t^ 

U  Ihc  viBi  »™ih.  .JS.  J3,. 

u  Ibuc  Eyu  lh»  WHp,  ij6. 

jleep  oC  uSiil  d»im>  itiai 

«™Tnib.i.  MO. 

chuniRamr.^i. 

BMble..^. 

fi«h«.dr=dfrSmd^]6i 

Mol  under  Ibe  rib*  oL  %t). 

I<irl>»whbl]<.ji6. 

•ludied  in  hu,  B9. 

hul  our  bane.  jij. 

DBS^itB^hSh™^.*. 

i»JS,-,3fc»,.^ 

ualimeTy  itopp'd,  a^i. 

u.X«  knell.  ^  rti. 

De>rlH«  orl*<tlnne.ii^ 

u>  do  part.  ST* 

^           De.A,.l1ot.«dic,w. 

valiant  u.tebulo<.»>>r.S4. 

■                  jindhitb><><h(rSlRp.t^3. 

«ge.ofiini^S7t 

K                W  life,  .,.. 

way  u>  duitj,  98. 

64+ 


whfne  poRai  we  call,  s: 


iMiVnie  flag,  S 


DtolDKue.  mcD  wlia  can 

DecKT,  sndatHnn  of,  319. 
muddy  veiluic  ot  i£ 


Decent  hmu  compote].  Z96. 

Decide,  who  thilt,^  tjS. 

DeciiioD,  vtUvy  oC  jAl- 
DecLincd  imu  [hE  Wt  at  VEu 

UedicaTe  ^1  beuiljr,  76, 
De«d,  illempt  »d  vol  im 

of  diudluJ  114 


iHgnninia  ityt,  198. 
]>eKree.  eUI  m  Ihe,  »i. 

nin  of  km.  i49. 

DlW  blw  nwl  giiD  by.ji* 
Dqree^,  bbfl  by.  14^ 


Deo,  bard  Ihe  Kon 

Denied,  who  camn  to  be,  14b, 

Denicen,  wivld'a  Kind,  4^ 

Dnr,  heKI  Ronld  lim,  97. 
Dqnn,  loth  to,  1(1, 
DejiJare  ihee,  we  wiU  noL  (bo. 

Depfh  md"«  i™'u^nil,  407 


Derbr  dilfy.  jq». 

Deveead*  tbe  unguirded  Aore. 

176, 
Itsasl  and  Ul,  advene.  174. 

DHcribe'lhe  li^I^JiLiii^.  474- 
DcKT^pliaa,  be^gimdall,  jy- 
Dudemoii*  would  lerioiiirT  in- 
cline, II4- 
Damrt  blsuDm  u  [he  me,  56J. 

touBOiD  in  itK,  481. 

»  dweniag-tilaH.  47s. 
nfii  tbovnnil  I'mei,  1B9. 
oribe  mind.  477, 


k! 


De«liny,T*«v«ot  16}. 
DnlToy  hii  fib,  336. 
Denroyed  by  Iboucbt.  3*7. 
DeBtTuctJDil,   pridfl  fbclb   I 


idiT,  jjo. 


Delectnr  oC  tbe  hem,  163, 

Dnnciion  n  rour  heeU,  47. 

will  Ddl  luSer  ii,  ». 
Do™.  i»rwoik,,5,. 
Devil  .  ruDiili  <ru  he.  6. 

u  a  Toiriflg  lian,  578. 

btiildi  a  chipcl,  ii&i40,  toi 

can  cite  Scnplure,  15. 

(JVC  the,  bii  due,  i*. 
50.  puor,  3«. 

haih  power  to  nudfnt,  no- 
how me,  Ihey  (dE  (here.  aU. 
huniing  lor  one  lair  ferniJc 

1  play  Ihe,  *» 

laudhint  .n  hii'.neer.  4S0. 


of  ihyVlnh.  ii. 

un  h\t  thin  mbe.  441. 

roKdve  ilHlf  into  *,  lai' 
upon  I  Ihouht  ftUing,  4E 


pnciout,  T15. 

iniond.  cnai  rough,  jofi, 

nondi.  biighl  x*  roung.  c 
nit  diflmondi,  604- 
..■*  lemple.  75. 

puofi  cldHtiKmU  inMAn, . 


>iciynDi  giwd-Riin  Dull.  yi. 

and  endow  A  coileite,  27B. 

betanwii^iui'i&it/iK 
bctoR  1  mke.  «Db 


Died  in  bHdon's  caatt,  M^^^H 
Did  iDiI  tukv  ■>«  ■io.S^^^H 
like  lU  dDlpUi^  «>-^^^H 
Diet.  •Dbn  [b  iKHot  3B$i  ^^^^^H 
Di&mBci  M  mb  401  ^^^^^H 
DifleRBt.  lilu— ba  abl  I^^^^H 
uiiAeultiei,  kwwMn  w^^^^H 
Difficult  *Bd  labaor,  u^^^^H 
DiEb«(lm«rM«i.  ml^^H 

DigHiko  bnd^  ot         ^^^^| 


Difficult . 

Di6«<  k„--;-„    ^ 

«ut  on  ippclilc.  M- 
Diggsth  ■  nl,  wbitw,  (•«. 
DigniEcd  by  llic  doei'i  deed. . 


Diiigenc  in  tnt  buupa 
Dim  4iu]  pvnlDui  «> 

i^igiouB  mbtt  >d; 

iriili  cbilduli  leui,  at. 

•ritbibeiuiiarr -^ 

I>iainiibiKl  bndi,  (ud 
Dimmed  BDdgooB,  43 
Dine,  ibei  jinymea  at 
Dining,  Itoutht <Aa^,- 

DitcluUprinKcrffw,* 
Uinte  in  manHeii  1 — 


Ducordv,  luridk,  Aa. 


^^^H 
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Dogs,  betwten  h™,  Gj.  . 

deUghL  lo  b..k  >ud  bile.  IH. 
«l .,/  ihc  crumb*,  ski. 

Done,  buii^Uicd7si&           ^^^H 

fouod  U»  RH,  SML                ^^H 

goill|r»«y.«kiBi,3» 
nBR  of  Ihe  jeiiimt  thin,  li 

™<an  rt  s,, 

UDlphm.di«li3^W473. 

DiK«gen  lor  dEini,  jux 

Doi«e,hbn<rflb=we«tn.,  «J. 

df  nuny-caluund  glut,  494. 

bedoT,  ijj. 

of  thduRh..  46* 

telI«.i>.«S.-,i. 

Domalic  h.p,^««.  3fi^ 

I  gnnl  Tou  1  «!.  S9. 

joy,  .maolhniiTenlor.  jiq. 

iK^UObiS'^™.  ■» 

Daniinion,  Ihc  u»i  ncvci  »I^  >b 

laii>m1CRiri.u4- 

10  Ibe  du«  with  Onm,  wl. 

-r.ifL-ir^t..„. 

''•■,:ilSF%r' 

«  may  compMe-h*! '•,)«. 

Doxy,  •oolber  nuiii.  M^ 

wh«yi.d™r.M. 

J>r.iiAmftl^  cnt  <,!.  47'- 

Drag  Ibe  >lsw  htrgt,  at. 

DoDHi,  iht  track  otBii. 

nrjfisi-iit™,*^! 

Doaiii«dfnrii«iuii.Ui».  •<«.  * 

Dngt  u  each  rvnxn.  Mi^^^^l 

^r.i'^SrsDi^^^H 

™iS>3^i*™=:  %. 

DramB.  thall  dou  llx.  ^^^^H 

rfmllMihutlh..  J.J. 

Dnm)Ldelwlit,]«4.              ^^H 

•but  ihut  Ihc  Igj. 

judiei™,.,!.                                  1 

KKctttl  thiDg  baudi  11  hu- 

Drapeiy  of  hii  Cnucii,  n  a. 

DraqghU,  >hl>ll°>.  J»0. 

Doon.  mfcral],  178. 

DnwmaDutliej'oughtnibcMI. 

l>DriaDit<«d<.rOuio.i7i. 

Draw<n.eb«^)V>- 

Douge,  ummnor,  jt7. 

'"X'"     """       '■'"' 

I>Dieiy«douln«,iiB. 

Dreiia.ndte.tofkingfcw. 

IJ«^d.b(top.T^ 

oruL'^togafw-^ih.xi- 

double  loil,ndiraobU,9<i. 

Ihc  Dcyii,  40)- 

DoDbliiiEhitpluwrH.399. 

«l!tnM  .bi.  Keid.  iji. 

Dmibly  dying,  «j. 

Dnailful  nckoiine,  jai. 

i">.S)6 

Doub.  I  love  bui  «v=.,  ,otL 

BtTBtMlJlaiM. 

onttf»,10be,  .>^. 

■llBiglitwilhoulaiur.iet 

ihai  ibe  Hill  doth  uu»c  168. 

lbcHI*tMJ«>«=K«,  loS. 

d.ean%.oUmeoJ«ll,p.i. 

u>  h.ng  1, 1*0; 

W^ltea,  4=6, 

ttuibtobcKliu,  lot. 

l.h.ibuianen.pl]>.i,. 

lovt".  young.  4iS-               ,^^_ 

D..i^%'%.,-^^. 

oi  ^»r>  >iii>  nrc  ••v^^l 

^B^H 
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l'I>nnoldin«>-t.»i- 

DTnpprfm.nB.,,7*. 
DnXH  from  off  Itar  eami,  loj, 
fail  blue 'fringed  lidi,  4jx 

r    £'»,-.:■;-<. 

■            ipm.  «f  my.  48»- 

like  kindn^  j6.. 

«h«i«>«k«b,  M4. 

prcdomijS. 

whkb  <»>iuiia]IadnHU,4»3. 

ruddy,  8^ 

Dropi  from  the  lenilh,  171. 

Dmmi  3,1  Icn'ph  dcuin.  141. 

DronRhleofMiirdi,., 

bibUinc  tin. 

Drnwn  a  fly.  rt.. 

iMoki  iHeuhinMldaF.til. 

ftiU  of  fearful,  64. 

Drownrd  hoDDUt.'plucli  up,  55 

iobrijIiMt,  11.. 

Drowiy  synipiodhe  world,  iiS. 
Dro»»yhed,landDf,  Jio. 

jlnSSSi^tfJI^b^Vi^l, 

Drudgery  «. he  deJi,  4.^ 
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Frapinl  Ihe  fertile  earlh.  itj. 

Fonwom.  iweeilr  «™.  .4 

F<irliB.huillbyo»niw,  J., 

F^iluei  (^^''iSf'dreKl  abode. 

FoRuiae,  far  enn,  will  thou  prove. 

Frailly  ihy  nanie  it  woman,  loi. 

ho«»ge.lD.  .J&. 

Fnined  10  nuL'lroaieo  Ellu,!!;. 

Fiance,  Ibrealening.  114. 

Fraud,  and  hoi,  .hVf.%  1,5. 

Tiilad  on  Udr,  4o. 

Free«na(un!,.aB. 

•liiip  iiKl  imm  of  oolti- 

b:.dorihe.44i. 

-sis^;^o,e^^ 

1ivenon>.Dullica]e,46s. 

FanDii*->b~ira,<>j. 

or  die.  4.  J. 

to&ll.So. 

^Ill^jo. 

■rhowouid  bcmiuturilce,  ifff. 

G>«er.  nj. 

will,  filed  lale,  176. 

isinfcn.»>.. 

EsJ.S"5in,  ^^ 

££IIt^  ISie'Shi.'!"*-"'" 

heiihl.  4«6. 

Fortunn,  bXlIn  ikget,  1 14. 

ha.a1houa11dcharau.36a. 

in  n.y  lo»e.  16.. 

Fon-^Jf^gflJ^n^ 

orper»n  Oeedon  nfreligioa. 
onfethrd^l'iU 

1    "Tooiw!'?*?'  '""■'°* 

.hSed  a   K^iluko  fell. 

■         poundi  1  j™.  J4J. 

^^ 

JlBBclliDen,  ihiM,  61. 
FieD.y  rolling,  i^ 
Fremy'a  /wried  bluod,  44^ 
Kreah  u  a  bridflgroom.  M. 

wood*  RhErmBLureA,  ho. 
Fr»lilrnnlHiiD.il<|. 
Fnl  Ihr  uul.  11. 

Fralteri  Ibc  pygmy  bodj,  aii. 

hcHuc  10  iodgt  a.  »4S. 

nfplcuun  witdoEn'Hud.3} 
pha]o»phcr  ud,  J76. 


und.  of  «,  sj6. 
li«no  ilnp,  .gt 


^^^H 

^1 

■ 

^^^^^^^"        I„dix.                        66s 

■  "'ars.^'-"-" 

Rang  aft  l-gl»y.  3M. 

■  hrnnin'  wnns.  386. 

■^          »"r.fl=«f.,j^ 

SSS'"- 

,.£»..,„. 

ariwMdjyi.  IJ5. 

of  i>iM>>n.4i. 

Girdcn.  irim,  »i 

on  Ih,  b[«™.  ,» 

n«nlylimnw«P.wfc.TiA 

Giirland  ind  linging  robe.,  106. 

■etiuw  traw  ■tiiMKT.  x^. 

of  Iht  ■ms.  .6. 
<a<he.w«<<nI.naid.,oa. 

wtlllhwUaih-d,  J46, 

Carbodi  dead.  u?. 

falBin'dontGrHcovi. 

&.rn.Bnti.hl.»K«t,  »i 

Gum.  bom  in  ih^  481, 

Ibiolihi'iill,  117' 

"Jn"*'n!  '"'  """'"^ 

Fi«r^bik'd«Hlh<« 

Ginauldcli»,  ^ 

c^"!n,''j''i;h;». 

noM,  DO.  >  druni  wi.  barf, 

ndH.hoiIoflhe.  ao. 

>iota,4w. 

FUIIDT  U  1  UK.  5]fi, 

Garter,  gold  ioiuh,  n* 

GiRh  ^d  IKK  nriie  Kb  own  DU- 

F«^h4pj:^£^.^7* 

Gili  of  Edeo,  4JU- 

ion  T<"n  *)">.  3B4- 

Gwa eyerdorfni^JA''  "'*' 

lilH>i»n».om»d.>5& 

i>(>pid»<m»i.»j. 

of  mercy  .hut,  «+ 

G«^  ull  ii  n«  lo.  j«a. 

FBM_iaManu«d,..6. 

Oather  Co  the  cyn,  511. 

ye  rmobuSfc  ija 

Falure&VDatfc.<i>Ko[.>S). 

praphcu  of  ihe.  «'■ 

GiA;reil  evtry  vice,  14a. 

gi'sraiX* 

Gaudy'lSj^t,^!^^'" 

■Cat  iiiHl)F  i^n,  u 
tbe  wtiolt  mrii  3M- 

Cave  hJe^body^^tnjh..  pi™Dt 

»di.U.3«.     , 
Gala,  euch  the  drying.  it> 

hiif«liergrMf.,Mft, 

the  M.A  oron«t,  11a. 

pitlakelhe  IJ6, 

ui  Dobler  lOKh  419. 

Giyandomaie,  ,,3. 

Giiir^di«>di'^^'>u. 

gildfd^nm'  ^ 

Ibst  fina  ye  bliiii,  ]]». 

§s&ja,™.„ 

C-^'iJl^V 

GiUnoygbiixtaymk.  47- 

ir>no«Qt  u.  K.3. 

as::,'j«!£3J 

Lolhario,  157. 

Giyety  oTiuuiou.  ut. 
GaS^heT,^£Lr.^ 

^2j^'^  *''- 

aa.<»>d>hnw,44. 
Gued.  luU  ihey,  J4& 

^H      CwBCptKUURorihe,  Ml. 

^K           rif«ir  nfilw.  4n 

^H            *»i>i>i|>ira,  t'.i- 

of.he«^«6. 

_^ 

Genii,  ain.  ,B«. 

ud  low  her  wies.  ■» 

innd  '^  ™>n«  of  jj* 

GenIl?°o^»i"n!;^''* 
•can  your  bmtlin  nun.  jB6, 

t£"TOrd™l.io;,4g7. 
Ccmuatolheminer,  11^ 
G«.k  1™  „j. 
GermniKt  !•«>,  14s. 

place  jind  wealth.  >«9. 

lh«  behind  DM.  (5l 

Drh;>n,I-||ai>V(>.  lOj. 

UnhhnmunllM    .nA 

^1 

: 
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^B    ci«ih  hiibciDvcd  iiKp.  s,i. 

ftlll-otbtd.  41*. 

■ 

p  whore,  waiu  lh*e,  451. 

^H             iiicwiihiu»ribl>ck<je.4]i. 

i.iDlheir.haiDe.  J7,. 

J«I   Uld  riddle.  17). 

^1              nlil?^'«  ■^''Jf 

of.credii™.!!. 

H              .«IdUiii>«<lo«D.i4Q. 

of  in  April  dar.  I9- 

H         Glailiiiur]ie,i7j, 

^         Gtidlier  sna,  .87. 

pslhi  of,  lead  bui  lo  ihe  gnve, 

CluU;  wolde  III  KUH  ud  ejidly 

UKhM 

peepinio,3..- 

nukl  1  miKl.  >»o. 

""'' "1  or  [>K  E"",  44'. 

g!.ii«Td  A^tc  *lo  Mrth.  31- 

a  >ht  nmd.  ]64. 

Ihu  the.  76° 

Glare,  oj^hi  by.  V^ 

t^tT^\^^,.^ 

Glw  JafklyrtSlj^h"*  W4. 
CUUHJorilw,  jSj. 

trod  .£>  «y.  ot  ,.. 

?s£k^*... 

Vi.i0D.0f,}3.. 

Gl«mi  iueUia  idmpau,  476. 
Gle.miiiiupH'.liBVm. 

Glory',  Up  U«r  lie.  438. 

Glido  ih.  mooll.  cuneni,  ,<» 

inomin(«le.j.l. 

ps^  caiilt  Ihee  upon.  41* 

Glimmw  «!  n.y  mind.  44°. 

.hSll»o'«.4j3, 

pan  t,  Ml. 

Glove.  Oih.tl«reii,j7. 

t.j™iofh..i.n.3&4. 

Glows  io  «eiy  h=>n,  rf*. 

Ihraugh  IhB  drun.  of  lluDBI 

ID  IhE  Mir*  J71. 

llur«R.4t9. 

Glowworm  ki.d  IWe.  .jR 

Gloi^-oof  au.  gloHalUut,*  ila. 

GUmpo^^ihe  kiwd.  k.]. 

Glmcd  ihi  KnipUr,  189. 
Gluiionx  ns'sr  loolu  10  bami. 

Gliii^gfirtj.- 

■Js. 

Cii:S?^(-V%,.P.8oM.6.. 

sri.^.E^.%fiS^«..7. 

GlobftjUttollnaJitej.j- 

boldir'f^   «y  «mpl=  lny, 
180. 

duiracud.  to;. 

cull  1  couch,  i,j. 

UHl/ihiUdiaclie.iB. 

dowD  10  Ihe  lu  Id  tbipi,  an. 

Glwtii,  counletfeil  >.  io> 

l.i.lu)™.6.,                ' 

poor  dsvil  ■«  iBU  gone,  Jjft. 
Soul  lhcbody'(guut.i97. 

or  our  t>l«xl.  .<». 

doiiiHuiiul  fleet.  45^ 

that  the  divU  drivct,  6d& 

&."^'*%"^ 

tolhetol  lb«ii>lu)|g>rd.]si. 

"^'"^jat 

Goal,  liaal.  of  ill.  51]. 

Goblin  damimd.  loj. 

Gl<»y.iio^«.- 

God  I  DB«Hiy  Beiog,  111 

ilona  wiih  hii,  494 

lU  mercy  UnGodimiiut.  !&«. 

^                iMt  nin  pump.  7J1. 

Almishiyfift  plMi«i,g«. 

^L             dionoi,  n^ 

den.  JOB 

H             »c».<>4«<»cm<d.-7>. 

Almifiiiy'i  geDilemeD,  113. 

^ 

GsodliHt.  iipicH  her.  ii 


oldgudencr.  $17. 

old  Hnc  of  Acullenun,  j>4- 
GnDdam.  loul  arauc,  4S 
'^nndmolber  En.  3^ 


Gnnl  an  hoDot  bme.  ic 
Cripple  Iliem  la  ihy  »a 

GraipiibeaViTiaof  chan 
Grau,  all  Aeflh  ia.  j&^ 


hungry  « the. 


Groan,  inf  DiBh  pounsl  hi^  ^ 

bubbbng,  «?& 

ihc  kncir  rhi  pall,  518. 
Giwu  of  the  dying.  446. 

Ihy  aM,  riu*  jiel,  7». 
Gfflined  ibe  aiiFn.  !>;. 


Gnond,  luonud  holy,  47a 
' '1  opoB  ihe,  S3. 


3ulf  profnuni  ■;( 


G"'"laMll"''cKldi 
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Hi  (hll  ' 


CmluLTollr  carved. 

hang  Ihs  penitivei  te 
hoary,  crown  of  glor 


lodgi™  m  1.  iij. 
oSmA  hit,  64. 148, 


doih  ache,  .^.. 

fiiinU  whole,  ^i. 
fell  ikaiE  IK*.  406. 
Ibf  evvnr  him,  4B> 

gmOyupt 


h=  ftLd.  3* 


lobelel  unrnrnEibcd,  3IJ. 

Headfl   do   ktow   benealh    Iheir 
hide  IhcirdlminiihEd.  iSa. 

taU  men  hud  empty,  137. 

Kndilronsuin  ill^nr]',  jsi. 
Healing  inliii  wingi,  jSj. 


Bear  hf  rale  arhinory,  ^ 

to  HC  ID  IhI,  469. 
Heiid  il  Bid  roll  •dl.134- 

ofSitMi,  54*. 


abimdancc  oflhc,  567. 


i>  Ami  U  1  MOK.  u6. 

u  mi  10  be  niDuldrd.  9. 
knnck  II  mj.  rib*.  8» 

IflnfoTtbeliiiii.  340. 
tntrry,  roc*  all  ihe  day.  48. 
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aids  (he  livery  d^  m, 
lbeAclf'«ine»ihal  frowfu^/ 

Id  giudy  day  dflhiti.  481- 
irita  our  viniie  by  affliciio 

trie*  ihe  einh.  jj,, 

upon  ihe  pdU  hu  power,  aj 


wmgly,  9- 


SoverdEH  fAVOk  163, 
■>«ieM  bir,  135. 

vride  pithkH  wiy,  >o^ 

Heaven-directed  to  (he  poor. 
Heiven-ETcd  cmture,  411. 
Heavco-kiMiiw  hill,  iij, 
Heiveoty  bleuti^^  wirhout  ei 


at.  *6i. 


aoght  lyn,  ja^ 
*— tlaboni.  j8^ 
It  in  the  dyin|  light, 


Hidgchi 
Heed  l« 


Rc^wnu  that  led,  .  __ 
Her-day  in  ihe  blood. 
HkiuellwomrroH. 

iHtbrlorn,  411, 
BtddM  WuJ  of  fairmanr,  x 
BUa  he  ihinw.  mi- 

tbar  ^minMiM  h&tdt, 
ihdBA  hiQft  dTviav,  15. 


"'      luboanr  worthy  of  hia.  s: 


k 


High  jinit»iiDB  l4wly  bid,  4 
and  Irnn,  duib  nuku 

(he.  ,40. 
md  pilmr  (talc  ion. 

idihnu^.  14. 


HolrdDrn 


078 


Hobbu  cIcuIt  prom,  141. 

KoniH,  (broed  fnmi  Ovii.  m. 

Hobby-hm«  i.  fen«,  ..3, 

lobKni'i  chiikt  jgi. 

oriiUaii  pniyH.  jji 

luCUl'pncui  Ic'lBDIZ.  104. 

Honut  ud  UIK.  39i>. 
labMi  ban.  .65. 

U^  i'n  IJSiu™'  rtT.  3!o. 

nHn<>.b«nhiiD<iM,3ft> 

HoS««iihhi»oi«,p.«..i.6, 

nuu'.lh.  BoblolmLni. 

Hold  ■  ondlir,  30s. 

ule  ipHdi  b«i.  711 

ful  iWl  which  »  food,  sA 

Honsly,  lumed  •»  *iiom  m,  b 
i.lKeb«  policy.^      7 

high  ™'™;^i;» 

Honey^t*.  luth  fed  011,  uv 

Ihoii  ihe  good,  jij. 

bed  of,  .<,,  >5l.                _ 

Holu  »hc™  .y«^d*™i  b- 

buI>ne.nplybubbh.*M 

«h..ii!r<<3u.         ^M 

hlbil,  bq. 

Hdid.ikA^>%.SS^M. 
HoliEUlh>neiain,ti] 
Holiir,  iliu  Muldai  thou,  S4. 
HoIlilng>b<l»iiEliiEi«°- 

dur  in,  M                JH 
d<|p^h.tn^di«l.<iCdH 

p£[3£B 

HDl1pwu<dbln.>74. 

^uX'i^o&.'laH 

Ua.i.ofwiDd,}ei. 

-tladi^ptoowbrn^H 

i.<he>ubj«i.l*.        ^H 

uk  our  pibce  i^  459' 
Holy,™hgu.«l.l.yW.»JS- 

isl™as.„  a 

E^^'S.^^.O. 

SSis-.'r-«« 

be...  .Tide,  «^            ^m 

DO  ikUl  IB  HI.CBJ.  »^H 

S^^BIC^ 

SiKASU,^ 

|x«.of,^..              ^H 

Homo,  ben  nwnuy  evBi  it »!.  J4'. 

pri.A.m.oB.sa       ^« 

rftar  hut  oufc  j,s 

tet  10  •  leg,  » 

h^mdy'taO^  10  k«i,'.siL 

SiSiSf' 

»DnMwS«p,Mi' 

a.'s'aif^ 

man  gocth  lo  hii  long,  $<" 

Dfiteb.iT.b44.. 

Honound  in  the  bKuli.  .m 

Hnnoun,  to  the  noild  hiv  I). 

™«iho'ri^'iSo. 

hi.biurf.««.,. 

HH>d.binit)»>«e>r.ib« 

.56. 

Hooded  doudt  like  Ihansui. 
Honft  oTa  minlih  loulinHlb  tw 

Hon«-bound  fancy,  S'S. 

H'Hnc'lteeaine  ymih.  .o. 

KookDrctDok.  11.  te) 

HooW  diirio,  in.  4Ss 

Hooki  eruHl,  IS]. 

HooIiniE  11  ibc  glohnt  tm,  W- 

living  Iwond  hi^  breid.  i«4- 

Hope  ogiin.1  l»pt.  ,„.       ^ 

|B'~ 

a 
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1 

H     Hopt  «illilj.  *s,. 

Hnm.rDfhi.li.W*Jl.il.»4. 

Hnira™  icoiniuJal*   ou   hocior't 

■            ftXilJi^/v^^ 

.„p|Kd  rlllTwllh,  ^ 

^1            AnnL^  Kildupiiii,  174- 

Hme,dHn,ilHahU.(.«. 

H            linlid  wilh,  uj. 

V            for  .  w»™  tad.   &T««II, 

S"''kSrd^'l"^"V;  ."*■ 

""h"  h'""'"' '"  '  "''"^  *°* 

s£iii'htS'''>ii;.sh«,. 

SSII.'I'^^^VJS.M.. 

iSfe^"^-- 

will,  ™ibli=,  ,ft 

Hums,  beonen  Iwo,  *j. 

HOK   awurldlDDwidt,  41. 

llcspiubleihnigbuinUBi.  iSj. 

HonoflhcCiner.  ID. 

thjl  ltd  Ihe  uvry.  1*1. 

phlniDKHoi;  110. 

MiU  relm  mi.  )«. 

lb*  cAviWr,  4]» 

Ihi.  pluWIK,  .si- 

lo i«d  «l.  [>. 

to  nsiE  huviii,  +M, 

u  ibe  (Ml,  t7T' 

|owrile  -«IV*^ 

I  hiM  hta  mj.  i^T. 

idix^k.'^^-.^. 

iMTHable.  iji. 

mhiu-hudtd,  nj. 

u^l'ij  L'l'in%K^i«l,  47a 

„^;'SS5.'!MS»,..> 

nQW.lht.J«. 

HapglwU1p>il^lIB. 

Ofsio.i".7d-S4i^ 

Ho^°S!iXS^(^  ^A 

Df.irtuou.  litany,  :.).. 

Klf-jppnwinB.  .ji 

cruriiof   upmi   my  ilkiIkI. 

biyiiiJL. 

™iud°th.°V      . 

Hk.Wrinrikfconv«J. 

IditBring,  ullun  10  peMOB, 

"fiilun  Jim  jjV* 

■tirT«l<ip«iihh'gh.»i. 

when  lL.m^w^  48.. 

Monlki   Iho-  «1  .'.n  ».  IU.1  1 

wUh  boiuly'ichiin.  ijg. 

HonlilBlupUhs  bndEC  !II 

Hotn,  blul  of  lh«  d,=«J,  44,. 

Houri^Mngwiih.  1J&.' 

hit  wmlhtd.  410. 

[end!  hii  pailin,  ^i. 
vnicg  of  itut  wild,  447. 

Hour't  ulk^iibit.  ». 

Houn  bi  •«  iput  fer  buHKH. 

drcl.V«V.dbT.hi..M, 

gssi.&^^.. 

lonMr,j|.,yjd^,6a 

<>cddinc.»4. 

"■""■""■""■'"'■"■ 

1 

i 

d 

be  divided  cuainkl  nttif^  J69. 
dsuEhlEim  ofiny  biher'm,  ^r. 


ofmrniminM,  jjl 
of  Jay  frici>di.  jbj. 


to  lodn  a  IncDd>  j< 
plague  0'  bcHh  your 


HouMwife  (hit '.  Ihrifly.  383. 

Mow  ire  lh(  niihty  bllin.  h 

acl  thau  fUlen,  ^ 


•millofill  IhtlhuDian  hear 

voduTo.  319, 
ibe  dEril  Ibey  got  Iheic,  38 

Howudi,  blood  of  all  Ihe,  174, 


Hugred  by  the  d1 


ijl^c  ity,  3. 


;.'a., 


world  ollj.  jQi. 

pnliihei.  39!. 
Idlo.  busy  wmld  in,  jbi. 

• ^  36i. 


Idly  ^ken.  ih.l  «m-oul  word. 

Idnljinr,  godofmy,  7«. 

:;grs|t^ 

inn  Ihc  world  ind  Lots.  I}. 

■Dy  uptik,  85. 

fcBV«..ilL(<m!«r.  (Hi, 

mmincnldHdlybnjch.  11* 

ItwmdoV  90,           '*'' 

11«,  spirit  S^AU^S 

h.te    >°d  ttudy  of  re. 

g.!^  one  of  Ihe  few. 

pin.  ha*cl>i«ihi.ii& 

nur  comfort  flowH  from,  J4]. 

scandili  flr,  IV. 

KdiK  in.  117. 
lEnonnl  oF  whu  he  '■  moil  u- 

«i«d..i. 

ih<«igl.noin<..e.,69. 

Pott  to,  Jjl. 

inpli»d  tubjecticn,  iSj. 
nporUnl  iif.  Ihe  gnat  Iha,  i^ 
Dponui4»  tno  pnwd  fo,  33& 
npoHibJe.  bcouiB  iL  i^  jSi 
^K.  Ilut  nM,  1&3. 


InanimiU,  U  tv^i  s'sr  g 
lilili  fiMi  at  time,  4}, 


of  ftl  dividend*.  jz&. 

be  11  i^e  Ml"  Sl'tai. 

inndii  fn  Snllam,  jL 

qctinfl,  DodenuHui  HJicwalv.  r  14. 


OTinji  m  the  niBlil.  jij. 
In&nla,  anxcr  gjills  the.  taj. 
InreclioB  ind  tbi  hand  of  mt.  ji 


InSrniilie*.  b«r  hii  friend*!,  9; 
lnfirniity  Ol  Doble  miiid,  11^ 
Infix'd  apd  frmeu  voandt  177- 


MjllOT.  33)- 

inliiiul  u  nu'nV  41. 
edieiH  i>  1  dnil.  iir. 
gd/enuaTotir  piuoa'd  iliil 

bit  U^bluk  worfd.  «5 

biunu,  IihA  »<  like.  K. 

.. inAiii^  la  rnaiv.  iM 

"'"iDier'^ESr^- 


._._ ._^hlinniiiaiiy,  SS9-  bctmI  uihe  grave,  j6i. 

Innnlor.  pligae  the,  OS,  Ifas  injur'd  lanr'a  hell,  185, 

lovencd  ynr,  nilei  i>r  Ihe.  jd].        Ifhii,  tike  the  driving  o^  H3. 


Jiipterm. 
Jiinipnidci 

ind  migbtifl  dealh, 

IDU  linn  UZE.  4]}. 

snoryorili*,  jji 

...ni  Duda  perfrd, 

Jiatice  be  Ihy  plea, 

even-hinded,  ga, 
in  fikir  raund  hcllri 


of  my  qiurnl, 


^^■^■^H  ^V 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^     =^^^H 

Hiabenroflove.  ijs. 
r         widdigblin.,]. 

jbo«rin.n)iu,.lWpofa.si». 

1  jd  nf"m«tur;  ^  boy.  ,6. 
Ladder.  ycBinn  ambilim'i,  Bl. 

"ESS" 

wboM^w^ueye.:  aoi. 
LadT  doth  pmte>t.  ii}. 

ofibe  Mere.  409. 

SiS'"" 

Ladyriiip,  huraoraua,  s"^. 
Lad,-«.aek.  all  iiliw  while,  3,. 

ake  « tn'oorieb  fen.  iqfi. 

Lafflb.  dwelT^ihe.  y,a. 
one  d«d.i.  there,  j» 

dll!''Mi"alid"!hrginde.  4... 

So'r'w;;j'?e'.'Sm=:i'-hi,e,4.i 

Umr^l-m^S^cf-*--    „.. 

Lainp,iiiiellofthe,s«J- 

JtatlightS'iSS^rawUer,  4SS- 

Lai.d.bo-eUoflhe.70- 

done  far  this  de!>c<0<n.46S. 

flowing  wilh  milk.  541. 
ill  Eirea  the,  M4. 
leana  agonal  llie.  14]- 

07  own  my  Mtiie.  44S- 

Land  of  brown  heath,  44^                                    ^^^| 

<rflo>tR<^..47^. 
of«hoW,4V 
of  the  free.  «i. 

they  loie  their,  iiS. 

LaiidiiiEoniomeident>hai«)44. 

Laiidladv  and  Tarn,  389.                                                      . 

Landlori-.  laugh,  ^r 

jfidniark.  ancient,  sss. 
Landnis  and  wiier-nti,  is-                                               ' 

jodj.  1™  happier,  ja. 

ibough  not  of.  lat. 

LandKapc.  dirkunl  17& 

quaint  and  olden,  ;3r. 
under  tl>e  tropic  <s  our,  ibS. 

mera-.ftT-ydinain.ana. 
my  molher-a,  19s. 

Lapltnd  Jgbl  Urt\y  a.  a.  401. 
Large  ureami  from  Utile' Rxintaina 

Lark™ho«nji;'^.".W  .jx 

i'lr.'by^.-i- 
not  least  in  love,  84. 

IS^  "o(^™'  "^ 

SI  ill  lovelinl.  4J3. 

syllable  n(  rcrarited  time,  98.                                          1 

10  kvihe  old  aside,  aSi. 

whence  ii  Iny,  joi 
Leiihei.  bilhteu,  tM. 

Doli  ikIi  twhisd.  iB. 

LumZ'  do  mrer  <^,  _|6? 
ha>'E''i\crr  lime  U  fSt^g^ 

KTud  bd  »iveet,  ^ 

mirdi  are  like,  >J1i. 
LflilvlilE  no  Lrul  behind,  3i, 
LbI  br  »r  haod.  m 


Left  bloDRiine  ilun*, . 
undooe  mtnt  Ihin 

L^on,  my  nlmE  a,  ; 
Lcg.of'ITiiie.)}^. 

under  hjH  huge.  H 
LeiAufe.  repent  it,  asA 


Leopird  chanee  hit  ipoti.  564. 

lie  down  with  the  kid.  s6i 
Lerae.  i^idly  wolde  be,  1. 
l-eu,  bcauilAitly,  14a. 

beloved  head,  tt  ~ 


.  dearlT,  or  tet  aJoDe.  154. 


Lelien  Oidmut  give.  49t 


Lc«d._..      .,._ 
LeiicDiniplij.lo.1  in 
Lexicon  of  »outh.  JO! 


iw  oul,  S46, 

'i..,,* 


Libenie,  deli^l  wilh,  it. 
Libertine,  recklCK.  101 
the  uir  a  dnncted.  6a. 


Libeny's  uDclouded  blue,  ]96. 
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nothing  can  need  a,  13; 
oA  in  minclvet  do.  45- 
>li11  andilumbei,  i)}. 
In  cndit  hit  own,  17^ 

L;trnDtt>iiilinuilM.9> 
Liefx  of  nil  loiEtnn,  jo- 

LinhidailrKlcbeiiin'iu. 


*i»d»i1..  iBj. 


chjimied,  J  buT.  w. 
crawded  hmir  fif  bIotiou*,  4fah 
mwunt  J7T. 
d»ily  bewiiy  in  lii«.  '>= 
duth  in  Ihc  midil  or,  ita. 
dou  ihDu  love,  itt 

hirp  oC  lovt  took  up  ihe,  )i8. 

hl^  l^sm™righ(.  .66. 
howpleuuil  IB  Ihy  Bioroing, 

in  ihon  meviun  144. 


bui  1  rnlkinn  thxlaw.  in. 
bm  an  aaply  dnam,  jja 
in  dreraue,  18;. 


M  in  the  "l*'v»W     . 


"in&i"' 


rd^r, 


^j3^^^ 


rounded  wiih  a  tlKp.  il 
■pent  womiily.  ^i^ 

th»C  d«r«  Hpd.  i6j. 

Ihir.  i*  long,  ^s. 

Ihe  idn  QOicr.  iS. 

IKe  of.  i«i. 

v.ricty  ■.  the  ipicc  of,  ttv. 

viaDTioiu,  o'ci  >5I  Ibe  ilk  a'. 

lit- 

vDjigeoflhoi.  Br- 

WW  ptclie.  «j. 

WM  .B  Ih.  ngKi,  iM. 

¥teH  been  long  lojiHber,  ijl 


Lift  from  iMlh,  i78. 
bv  i.«h  OK.  J.  ' 

it  up  tMhvriy,  51 


It  »«™i,  Ituly  liie,  jta 

.ef  Hope,  44D. 

oT  iuruTiruoeiKi:.  S. 

at  liihi  bcEuilE,  >«. 

sTiBaiDcxmi.  4°;- 

sf  the  momini  gild  i1, 
of  the  mrlil  jM. 
dC  lUiHi.  inlo  the,  41; 
of  iruiiKr4'» 

■caking  light.  19. 
(wiA-wingcd  inoM  o 
thai  led  uuay,  jSB, 
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■Ik  wUle  ye  have  ihe,  i^i. 


lal  ecdudc  me.  336. 


Lighiir  dnwt  i»  brc«h,  ta 

fTom  lair  to  lair,  446. 
LighmiDg  and  (he  gale,  jjj 


I 


of  mild  I 


hiioaophy,  as 


lild  phiioie 

Like  aDgEti'  n»riv.ijg,  440, 
but  on  how  diwisatt  407. 
followhig  life,  rj^. 

Dnent  r>earU,  jSo. 

uine  ull  palm,  ifa. 

■he  dyer"!  hux^  135. 
tlie  old  aK,  47- 

Likelihood,  lelloir  af  no.  97, 
LikewiK,  fD  and  do  lho1»,  37CL 
Liliei,  biaidi  ol^  19S. 

of  the  field,  conudor  the,  ^. 

Llme-Iwip  of  hi>  ipetU,  197- 
Litnit  of  becomlPE  mirlK  >9. 
Limits  dT  a  vul^r  hie,  310. 
Line,  creep  io  one  dull,  Xai, 

he  could  wiih  to  blot.  31^ 

S4«Vo7rt;'''*' 

u'^'lmelVl-'" 
we  earred  not  a,  4«. 
eaments  of  gospel -book*,  u. 

es  (alien  UDIn  me  in  pleaalnl 
plates,  J46. 

where  beaatylinge".  477' 
Bering  dow-drop,  410. 

M  tmwtnesB,  »i. 
beard  toe  in  his  den.  447. 


p-  '"^'^^ 


in  poverty  to  (be  wcry,  130. 

•mile  m  hor,  447. 
»ul  through  m^,  5tjr 

thm  he  hiupvnl.  S3S- 

IhHE  wrre  1bnwi>TC,  24. 


whnpcriiw  with  white,  471. 


e  of  day, 


LiipM  in  numben,  iS 


Little  fin  ktndlElh,  5; 


ivciiTuveDcth.  jj] 
wr  than  the  ufel^  u& 
in  »»BB  bm.  ^4.  J4* 


c  limy.  I  V 


«.»* 


by  brnd  flone.  ctt. 
by  one  mio'i  will.  i«, 

io  hwa,  u3 

in  puce  idieu,  >M. 


isi 


r5.r 


w  die.  uik  M  iwim.  4fii. 
put  y™»  uiio.  ij^ 

teftdi  him  hem  m,  356. 
Ihiu  let  ms,  n). 
nil  lo-monuw,  jTD. 

unbluniihed  lei  me,  im- 

■^11.  ofamt  duTliT^  If  1. 

<pTEtli IMe andbe  ihy love,  i> 

Lived  in  SelOe'B  numbm,  jgi- 


FfoldeD  ttoty,  j6. 


iihygory.  9J. 
;ver  knudu,  ^ 


ooki™  II II 


desBichrof." 
ID  ihe  clouda,  g; 
putH  on  hU  put 
■adly  upon  nTn. 


mlgh>l 


Long  *ft<r  il  was  Iteatd.  4.1 
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Love,  a.e  »f,  Ibe  b«l.  >a»,.^^^H 

^H                                   FuuiyipiiiiithauHndiudi. 

IxuaryiQ,  111.              ^^^^H 

b^o>  to  .i^  ^  4^H 

^H                                   gitcKllhcLdnlluuhUka 

UHiDO  evHi  in,  fu 

^H                                        help  'im.  4>S. 

bud  of,  jg.         *^ 

^H                                   knon  »ho.  3,0. 

butheclbrever.  iS9.}7>. 

M^To'p^^;^ 

cheriih  ika  lo  obey.  S7«. 

^V                                          nuns  or  Ifw,  7<3. 

H                                     or  111  <h<n«>.  >7i. 

eomnion  a»  light,  *M. 

^B                                    or  felded  uini.  30. 

™oW  leach.  n,™™h.u6. 

^1                                      of  himMK  141,  iSt. 

count  of  [toe,  ji. 

H                                    ofih.HDnh«n,j4o, 

msHd  io.  ]l3. 

^k.                                of  IhJ  (™™«.".i^  "" 

deliih.  ro,  .5^ 

m         i^.-jsri.w^-'^ 

eaui>yoi;.o8. 

■          i»f=sin!ffi,fe^ 

:^ruS^'Sd"e^t.™lioy. 
'       Etnl)iarbg»<to<Qan.ai.dii<. 

^H                                  iBuinlBl  Knpli.  M 

^B                           L«d>»rhcll,  iji. 

iJfiei.».                        ^ 

6i«ingtotapKidin«.\«t 

^H                            Lordi'  iiorw,  gnal,  jgi. 

freed™'".;  "?;  .6.. 

^K                           Lon:,  iliillediB  gulic  mj. 

ha>]  wedded.  .Sj. 

^B.                          LoK  hi>  Don  uul,  s6K 

^^B                                ii  ihii  do  bur  "<  3*- 

he  bote  to  leaniint.  546. 

heipakeof.foy. 

^B                           LaH,choic<<>F.  iji. 

^H                    of  di«.  .40. 

himrhi'Liri.if'" 

MF                                 Qf.hti.gn.3o6. 

iflhoo.FtfJ1.4»6. 

■r                  of  *uiih,  t^ 

proffilM  10  h*  ^Bo. 

in  (he  besinnbig.  A 
indeed  iilitht,  ,7& 

L«t»,  fellow  thai  huh  hid.  ^8 

Ld>i.  all  !•,  >4»c  hniirmr.  c^ 

[nnocence  ol,  «. 

hin.  half  ihe  kind.  iij. 

i«  aW  ly  poet*  rtyl'd,  iiCl 

!■¥«.<  day,  16.. 

in  lukoiraphy,  ]». 

iSaoweHike.^jST'**' 

i.he«en,444. 

horX'^pfiS;™.  3OT. 

prauingwhai  !•.«!. 

(>  lovelieit.  «4» 

theioiinonalpiR.  .>&. 
Bhal  Ihough  the  field  be,  170. 

...»tto.e..is- 

>..iraniu<featl^Sfi,. 

Ul.  how  hard  Ihdt,  js» 

U  (net  pven  oc  WM^^^ 

Loih  10  depan.  141. 
Loih^irio,  g"y.  ,57' 

» tS^bWlUns  of  tbelqJ^^I 

Loud.  aii4a  not,  9T. 

labour  ef.1;^'          ^^^H 

lau  Doi  kui  iM,  84.       ^^^^H 

«M™!Uto  ■ , 

£;".&'£  ...di..,.VH 

Love,  a  bnghL  paninilai  lUr,  45, 

&'s:-TCiS'-'''^ 

all  for.  37.), 

minr  water,  ontm  qwch,              1 

all  heimVn.  >6. 

|6..                                                          1 

and  be  Ihy,  i). 

toelltlleIov<mel«,|.,6.iM             J 

and  ditnilf,  ii>  every  geilnte. 

::&;&., ... 

:rcr.t^oc,iJHH 

mu«  Hedt  1»  bUod,  Ml^^^H 

(IWT  CcmqnEr,  iKu 


Low  ifterM,  curs  c£  JW 
in  GloTy't  bp.  4jS. 

Lawer^  cut  ml  t»,  ai^ 

Ldwcst  dcepa 

Lowing  herd,  ]i 
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cifM,  r>)i>  lite,  7 

nmuld  h.™  il,  I 

lUiailocp,'^ 

.»a.inh>to1d,i 

nn  bcipd  10  em 

in  Hlf-dupruKn  4f  J, 
oT  doiog  tood.  34i- 

Lyfe  u  ihoft.  (. 
Lyiag  tut  ta., 14. 

woiM  RiVEn  10,  J9. 
LfTt,  iDDod  or  ihfl»  4j^ 

Macanu^  incOfpiHrablc  oil,  4S5. 
Mid, -|l>mlEl<•;^  laB. 

Mi^en  round  lh(  Und,^Sj. 
10  aimc.  »7a. 


in  iht  bnin,  ui. 
huKriim  ■ild,  lA 


Midn^jK^r^  lin^ 


Migic  number,  >}b. 
cnild  1x11  aipUd  b 

of  tlw  mind.  tAx 

MiKtiificenl  and  awfuTcaD>c  361, 
Miciii6c>eDiJf-*1em  anii.  (^ 
HjcDiImte.  haiDf  ihc  fini,  tj& 

Miid  (lancin(   b  iht  cbeqao'l 


iplUw-doicicnd«t  199- 

ihe  chirioL  loj 

who  modHUir  concul^  pt 

oT  buhful  ADmi.  jS* 

ihioK,  bi™of,  51^™" 

withcnni  OB  Ibc  iBlk.  til 
Miid.oriliiiun,4«. 

wbu  low  (he  mnfli,  ^4 
Maw  cbince,  JI7,  &4- 
Mtiewk  tA  teu,  471, 

IbouRi  m  noBt  irs- 
K<rld.  Min  of  ihe.  U. 
Mijoiy,  d<md«dk  iSk. 

*  Sut-dMRibcT  niOtet,  » 

Mik«4  dnideciy  diijiie,  155 
ooe  wondrntft  kiodt  uE 


Uliib  3i>n>r.l 


of  IcfKTK,  Jbj. 

Of  nioralv  i«6. 
of  my  Moey.  ii 

of  Rob,  m, 

of  Hich  iHble  lEmper,  lu. 

of  Ibc  worM,  1&T. 

of  unbounded  BaaMh,  73. 

of  uikLhii  Hh,  361, 

of  wiidcHD  it  (be  man  of  yCHn, 

old.  JoquiDI.  Ks 


"pmiicahan^ii  tried  an,]S» 
prafited,  (or  whii  it  1.  ^. 


Mauerly  iuctiviljr,  jqj. 
MiUer-Hwm  in  (bv  bicut,  tj 

n»lur.'.chi.t  JJj. 
Muttn  orauemblici.  i6c>. 

ipimt  VDUnclva.  ]). 
Muicr-iplnt  (Oibalnicdriaa. 
Multr-HiiriB  of  thii  n'.  V 
Miuucm,  iln.(  for,  ijS. 
Mulifl.  gnybound.  ui. 

Milhemalici  makEi  niea  ublU 

hUtin  ("be  ncu,  ■«. 


duh,  1 


Maiim  III  Iht  KhuuL 

M^'.'chilliThe  Upli; 

I  bt  Ihew  lu  KC, 


Heck  WiIbk'*  htann  tj  iuhmht, 

Meek-eytd  Mnnip  wft 
Hwc  inin.  'itwtia.  17. 

likci  nlusnt  Ihooglu.  (oj. 

nu™  Caipotlic  child.  ^4^ 
Ihe  Pin  vpm  (he  uplaml  limi, 

ih(  lun  in  hi>  corainft  ^ftj. 

Ibu  «  the  coni«iK>  1^>' 

wiih  ch*Ati^>-  3°> 
Meeting  broke  ihe  giml.  w 

of  RfillD  li^hla,  isr- 
Mttm  the  ear.  »l 
Uekevimnaydg,  1. 
Hdmchnlf,  but  Ddly.  [4S- 


MellDW.  E«s  Id  I 
Mellowed  to  tlul 
HdlowiniDrDcc 


I 


V^n^Mrd. 


Melted  into  lir,  tS, 
Melting  noad.  uniiied  u 
Helta  like  kius.  4S4. 

Ihe  mind  lr>  )ov;,  ■■ 
HeBDrieft,  tei  off  hii.  14 


pluck  1™  the.  qg. 
tileni  ihnre  of^  414. 


vratchet  o'er  the  nd  reviewi 

eo  itout  me  that  are  fat,  S3. 
al&in  o(  St, 
all  hoBomatle.  85. 

are  ereiied  equal,  J7S. 

bv  foiini-  lendewd  sger,  4*4. 

CFiiiled  f  alo  poetry.  494. 
dare  do  what  men  mar  do, 


da. -laud,  131. 
dnw.utheroughitobc, 
draw  near  their  elemaL  he 


~^ 


drintreaK 


J 


HUM  be  uughi,  .83. 
lotural     philoaophf    1 


onlji  diugrM,  I  j6. 
I'-'y""*^."  111".  54^ 


St''''"' 
A. 

connal    the   mind, 

' 

Ibe 
Ihin 

1  ill  imminil  161. 

• 

KlflUphybc  wit,  liislk  u,  ji3- 
Meie.ir<lagarEAgl)nd,  441. 
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Might  uy  her  body  Ihoughl,  143. 

t3d  M^UL  he.  SOT. 
MightiEc    «ai   Ihan    mircDitth   of 

Mighiiul  in  Ihe  mightieu,  37. 

Mighly  atw>e  all  ihiogh  jM. 
ale  a  lai^  quan.  j. 
dud,  couvena  arith  the,  jio. 
fallen,  how  are  ihe,  541, 
hean  i>  lying  Hill.  410. 

maie,  U4. 
Diiads  of  old,  41B. 


1 


milled  by  laney'i. 


Heihoujiht  I  beud  a  vole 
Hein  ballad-inoniten,  j; 

Mettle."  idSHft.    *  ' 


I 


Mnlms  and  pukini,  41. 
KiEC  ud  «xh  KMlIdeer,  >ii. 

but-laid  tdMmei  et  }U. 

Michiog  malkcho,  1 13. 


dead  of,  3;!. 

thoul  and  reveliy,  iq 

H  idM  7f  °\!tT^ 

HidHininer  mad'n^  ,7 
Midwife,  biriei-.  76. 
Uifln,  fnfhiful,  jt^ 


wwliingm  hum 
MildeU  manner-d  n 


if.4». 
an.  488. 


of  ParadiK,  434. 
Milkrwaii-lheeky.  117. 

way,  bAmi  mtW.  or,  >7>>. 
Mill,  OHM  waien  ^idelh  by  th^ 

Milliner,  perTiinKd  like  a.  u- 
Million,  plsKd  nol  iho,  109. 
HiUioni  liir  delema.  yti. 
a(  ipiijtiu)  crealDro,  1B3. 

ready  eaddlod,  >]^ 

think,  perhape  makei,  gi. 

/et  ro  be,  thanka  oC  jjS. 
Mill!  uf  God  grind  tlowlj.  554, 
Miil-iWie  abmil  hit  neck.  571. 

nother.  54*. 

Milton-,  mlden  lyre.  337. 
Mind,  airpf  one,  in. 

bliiH  "which 'um'tH  in  the, 

bcrtly  or  estate,  578, 
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philniDphic,  that  briag   rl 
IH[y  melu  Ibe,  no. 

Md  ih«i|hu  10  Ihe.  4t;. 
■poke  the  vKani,  345- 
talk  Eo  coduaL  Uieir,  i^, 
thai  buildi  <ar  lyE,  41a. 


liT.i'iflf.,, 


Sfl.... 


Mine  cri  wih  Ihfc.  ;«6. 


Ibe  pAiieuE  muf.  g& 
10  a  Dhid  diveawL  9 


•  ■^^ 


MinuM,  UrnUua  of  thu^ 
Utoulcni  dtmiied.  laS. 
Mfndc,  scccpi  ^  j6a. 
MiRvr,  in  tbM  jun.  165. 
10  1  giwng  «e.  jA 


i 

Kher"i,  iw. 


MiMne^  io  ihalln* 


Miilanune'i  bonk.  8c. 
Mulonma.  bear  aiuKbtr*!,  147. 

of  rainund.  ^A 
Milled  by  &Bcy'>n>«  ' 

MiB  ihe  niA.  jRi. 
Mill  U  ddpctM,  jai. 

Miiirw^nmaie  i| 


muiy  bliu.  ]i8. 

If  onarcb,  lavs  could  teuh  ■,  336. 
of  ill  I  wTcy,  3fr>. 


lenl  u  the]  ig 


oTfooIi,  151. 


KcnffA  pappf  whelp,  340- 

Monk,  xbt  devil  would  be,  6. 
MnnHH.  buldiu.  1)5. 
ErecQ-<yed,  iiS^ 


rr.  iady  mimfld  Ld  the.  41 


Moraiilv  eipire*.  1^ 
ill  which  Milfnirit 


I«hi,«.he  ,(.1. 

like  ihc  ipmi  dTi  fonh.  tj 


r^  ):m)   nifhi   liD  it  be. 


Index.  707 


1 


I 


oneiodeuroyi..  16,. 

iiiMn».-d.  j6.. 

LHkanMu3ltaan.4Sa. 

Uaunudindel>Ehl,*<>s. 

Ihouiaods.  lakei  a  ipedoui 

UounilMuihalhuie,  t7i. 
ll<wm.1^!uli>i<eto.5.i. 

Muiden.  KKnIT  nonal,  «}. 

Bmndri'M"  "f.  wt- 
Murmuriiwm  heiid  inibu,  414. 
Murninr<,liattov,  died  amy,  U9- 

,lhe!ov«ljnd,47J- 

».>lhe  cunning  hrnok^^iR. 

nMlii«m.hedvk,sM. 

Mutcle.  niotian  of  a,  4<». 

mll^  ihiv  j.S. 

Muu.  neaus  ■,  ii» 

M<»rai«..ho« ..(.,,». 
Uwnig  Se  deul,  he.  >&i. 

of  (if.,  6a.      ^ 

JSXliJirill^ThankleH,  .^ 

M,rS'-S-dr»..„^ 

Mow  ■'iih  <md  W'hoK,  >,,. 

Mouthii  nl  hawked  at,  9]. 

MoDlh  and  Iht  mxu  b. 

lmhd.ari«,')6. 

■iidth«i'lMi». 

heavenly  nlid.  ]3» 

»'?■;»".'*  ""P*^  "»»■  "*■ 

h>>  VB17  foot  km.  J7I. 

pngw  hoc'I'a'.h^'^,' 

in  ihe  buui^.  16.. 

■nUoiibv  a  tailgr'i  Don, 

in.lin«  wirt,  ,03, 

.Ai*ba.hAB  deeper.  6s. 

SJ^«henIhSr.™i.3l 

Moulta-fiUIng  «lh.  57 

nighi  .Jul!  be  filled  with.  13a. 
oTher  &«.  .6,. 

U<nih-ho««.rl>re>5i,q7. 

UwltuaKi.ieiice.js7 

-f  hunHdity.  406- 

enerajrindieir.  iiT 

of  Ihe  unign,  jo8. 

bniiira[>dlheir.«4. 

or  Ihute  <nlla«  belle.  364- 

|^b«b<»a«l<i>ckJi^MA. 

jlu.nb«a^inSe_^1U^^^_ 
iweeler  ihan  Iheir  own.  41I 

wilbwl  handi,  1.+ 

H(m»c  poth  CM  keep,  »*. 

Uo«a  fn«.  rain  upon  Lhe.  stq. 

Ihai  would  eharm,  41a. 

Uueh^tlaiddpTvuL 

Ihe>ea'>ii»d'..13. 

too  nueh,  };. 
lli)d,«n  nBeomg  upon  ibe.  m. 

iS^elS^ir,  f^y. 

Uoddf  iD-teeming,  14. 

wh«,.»fl™r™die.4« 

Unffled  diumi  an  beaiini,  130. 

MdtipUrf  y«<.n^  j«,.  ^  ^^ 

wilh  the  enjmel'd  iwnci,  i* 

HiiltlEadeaII<hea[{«DnoD,  ]i. 

MnJik-.toldeniDnEue.4^ 

MuKala.UApolln-.l«Ie,3'.'OT. 

mm  melancholy,  auj. 

«.arhe»ded,.B,, 

the  bn  humod.  Xle,  S47. 

Midti^  m"tc  «iW,  J6j. 

Mu.keu  »  ct.Dlti.e  It,  jB. 

M«.  helple«  man.  3,7 

1  ihu>  leave  ihee,!^ 

;o8 


a,E«,ai7; 

}s.r.;s;A^ 

jfSi-ft!^ 

hihci'ibroihtr. .«. 

tt^-ifli'i,. 

MliYeliml  good  night.  468. 

rose  by  mjr  oihH,  jt- 

Myhnili  of  dauio,  4>^ 

10  tTOJ  fiud  NV.  14. 

of  riruLeu,  tii. 

MTHii;»K:fa.<h>naui.h. 

sS^.'£ 

Mf-iurinui  ameat  of  the  .oul, 

nr.  God  movn  in  a,  jOj. 

«hu^iai>,7}- 

Myilsrr.  burdtn  of  th*.  406. 

'handfo.^.,,. 

NimHi  Aw  immotal.  ul. 

of  mnnrirs.  4SI. 
My«i<:6W.pnm6  46u. 

i;-.'er,;ts;,„ 

Mesial  lore.  t4>. 

of»lllh=g«b^" 

I 
I 


Njran!wr™.r™orp.iii.*M. 

N 

n.re.  ipuil.  of.  jjj. 

Niiiiraliii.  obKm  *  Bcj,  nj. 

•ubdu'd  io»!ui  >t»otlu  in, 

3fii,°hIX™iU.  us. 

J^,Sn«..^in.,,i^. 

tad  iuiur'i  lawi.  199. 

LurAi. 

ap|i-lled.  j«. 

to  <oiic  wuher.  417. 

brnlw  ihe  die  4S1. 

io  wiiw  ud  n»d  coma  by, 

unniH  Bin.  II). 

^  dtVBT  nun  by,  »*. 

uodw  iribnlt,  396. 

up  10  niiuro'i  Ond.  ijs. 

owldnahinhcrgMiB. 

™Mor.ciiek3M. 

WIT  .^  <he  «lle  or.  ]].. 

done  in  m>  diy.  of.  ,oi 

«i  u  ipprenlice,  1*9. 

ainnna  in,  17B. 

tthDiiiD  mint  like.  3»l. 

tS'^mw  18. 

who«bod,,  iMT>- 

««,.b  ot  .7S. 

fool  or.  luod.  iM 

^IK* HeaVlhy.  ■,. 

tuTe-s  buliidi,  148 

«bniiedbu[.^>ud>.4Si. 

taaad  iDvwd  f«Llo»,  M' 

JL^t^^^.l?t 

froalKr«>I..Sq. 

k«.i.«<,„oble,,s. 

SSVw^IdT^"' 

IkiM  UK  mi>r«  op  >»,..>. 

In  hcc  uncc  1. 

bean  beiU  unne,  j«. 

ID  iKi  eye  aC.  410. 

burt  in  luue,  joj. 

journeymen,,  li 

la«r.r"i'dYn''night.i^ 

i.ih=inofG«l.i66. 

iii.U«ir.i«Ms* 

KVSr'-' 

«™dcou™..M* 

■HdtipiUstlftl. 

leachingi.  li.i'lo,  vj. 

ik.rJiT'"  "■■ 

N 

waJk^  eye.  y^ 
lurei,  common,  unie  Wllb.  I«a 

mifbi  tund  up.  87, 

ugbl  but  r'ieraDd  pain,  366. 

«»d«iror,  .11. 

mauna  her  wonhippw,  «5- 

in"l'b5iifc;«;!!'l..4«. 

nwvdidt^v,  v>7. 

nay  dolh  fund  fbt,  134- 

uiilii[,"ILSoflhelirile,ijj 

N 

met  made,  death  which,  164. 

N 

y  dolh  Hind  far  naught,  i}*. 

■.verpullwiiiwol*.  ijj. 

■SS3k\S"- 

!StSSX-.,T 

N 

Neui>l»oi>t.dHbl».4<». 

^^tu*- 

■he  lake  5» 

^.  .,ihf.oto,  .«. 

gSiplity^a 

nnk  .a  ymrn  i;.,  , 

N 

athandert  Philliv  101. 

r  fc^^^i 

^^B                                                Index.                 ^^^^^^^^^k 

^H                        Neaoily  ihe  us>"°ck>  "T  It- 

N.»rr»onimE«>«.M>-      ^^H 

^^H                               the  molher  of  inTcniton,  ijg. 

10  doubl.  lOa         ^^^^1 

^H                              S°  1^0"'  ^^  i*'' 

ll^tiT^diJ^  my  Ki^^^ 

^H          vini^rfr'fi"-'"'  ■"*■ 

^^H                        Neck*.  Dii«  our,  iSi. 
^H                            Nec>D.DD>Ji]).^3. 

Netei^^ioi  High!  or  din.  tn 

Never-nultog  fn^  4^ 

^B                        Nectunon  uice.  y». 

^H                        HK»«d»Keu.>97. 

Mevermore  be  oflSoi  d  oiiiui,  u&^^y 

^^1                        Keed,  dc«ned  u  bu  ulncal.  im. 

^H                               of*  remoler  ohun,  406. 

■            £S=^.';^ 

Zulind,  nnllB  fr<->,  J^^^| 

^H                         NcedruJ.  on.  lhb.g  u,  ,70. 

Ne»-ni£  honour,  vt-        ^^^^H 

^H                         Needtso  Dul  ihi  De>{l  drint,  45. 
^H                         N«d;lioUaw-e;ed.  >]. 

nn,  riiiipaH.  iftT^^^^^I 

fiw  1  b' <»»inM]&  *^^^H 

^H                         Keclect.  uluUT.  jji. 

^^    good.!.™.  .9*.                ^^^ 

^H                                luchnnet,  m* 

Newt,  eye  a(  96.                                      ■ 

^H                         NexlectioE  vnridir  udi,  17. 

^H                                •hime.  ))°. 
^H                         Nc^Eheuemhean,  3. 
^H                         Neilher  hen  noriheic,  ije. 

ihlrp  ouilkO  of  lb(  1m.  6j 
NiceLf  unded  floor.  m& 
Nick  M«1™t.I.  =.i 

^H                                ki<h«rkiii.»S 

H                                     richDnrr.re.%. 

■          Ne„;!"o^:'i"C^V 

Niihif'in'uh.^  bilf  belKiei  > 

^H                        Ncn.eu  llon-e  oern,  icir 

God  br,  .64. 

V                        N.™,J-"™»— ~ 

inolhei  niJi  1, ««. 

^H                          Nepiune.vMdd  nM  llnier.  7s. 

^m                         Ker™,  ifienwul.  J90 

«lS'IS^it5^'"' 

bed  b^  iA. 

^H                                Khali  never  Ircmble,  9).' 

blackiiUiMdK.in. 

^B                          Ne«,  l«ly«r..<3,. 

^H                           Neat-eggi  lo  male   dicnu     >y, 

ch«.«dold..5»" 

H                            N^^iTbb^.^'tta^'^t;  ^ve,  ,6,. 

l.^'.'KubW.*4.. 
dirkeni  ihe  Mmtt.  i^i. 

doj  bn>D(hi  bwk  KIT.  kA 

delcen^t*!". 

H                             Nel,' aU  u  fiJh  uinnh''ia,  7. 

deKta  Ihe.  aa. 

elde...  .lid  >^  xH. 

i;:!s:s.isti:^-„;?f.hi^,^ 

sitet^^,. 

foii™A.i.,.,i, 

an  fotT!«.  SOS. 

fell  »  olm»  deep.  ,.B, 

1e«>  alDOfc  wj. 
Inv«1  ue  k'idly,  i»» 

::s;3a„       ^ 

Joint  labaarrr,  loo.            .^^^^H 

nitiorBtveipMBd.  3V 

n.»d'er  beunU  <rf'  •!>»  HJ^^H 

NithiinEilc,  iH  bu 

NichdypitchibirinDviDeiedi,. 
Mi|;hu  arc  TonH»t,  j). 


Ronun  a(  Iheiq  aj 
lobody^  I  are  BH,  35 


Nodcwiici  dF  Ihc  »k.  it*. 
Nob  aiid  b«kt.  »■. 

Nirfu  lib  of  1  bidden  brook,  43 


Nine  days*  woftdfl',  60ft. 

Nlnelr-eisht,  wllu  tciT*  ID  1|1C1 

t|(iB|l^!'*lin^.r.^b...*JOS. 

Niabt  m  l«r^  lal'  '^ 

N.pningMdsJger^r.  ,0*. 
Nab«i«i tlun  roo ihwildbc.  to 


»e  iiniodewlue.  ^ 
knew  Ihee  bui  In  loroihw,  j*). 

ihiok  ilw  p"'  unh»(>pr.  «iJ- 


^^ 


Outu,  fiill  of  uraiac,  41. 

ObwcUofalllhouebt,  407. 
Otil^painn  »  pouentT,  581. 
OWvH]  by  huBM,  M. 

ClhlWnHr.  aL  w'rr  nhliiBL 


Office  mi  tStain 


ObKcoc  wingh  tji- 

ObKum  ihB  idnvi-  of  *iril,  jS. 
Obictmtn.  bteicU  ihu  ilw,  i<h. 

ObAcmlioB.  cnmmcd  with,  40, 

Obumuions  mhlch  duthIvcs  wo 

OfaHTTCct  of  ill  obierven»  m 
ObHTvar.   <ni\td  tix  Ihouand     1 

Obaenen,  iib»rnd  n(  all.  i 
Obuinate  quctlioningt.  ui. 
Obimicliun.  to  lie  in  cald.  14 


Offices  of  pr4)vr  and  pnite,  < 
Offidoui  innoccnl  unnn,  31 
""  T^ng  of  "i"""-  'T* 
Oft  in  Ihe  slilly  nigli^  457. 


Index. 


lov'd  pcwi,  39&. 

more  unto  ifae  brcKh.  6j. 

10  be  nsofved.  laS-     ' 
Odc  ud  iniepanble.  46X 
bcJoved  lace,  4I1. 
iln>ppiii(  eye,  101. 

cuiiiu  Si.  iSn. 

nvlive  china,  146. 
piir  of  EnelianJegB,  6j. 
•rJem  al^,  Jto. 
that  reiKd  God,  543^ 
ih«  hillk  unto  e«iy,  s** 
ihouchi  oCihec^  tsa, 
iDiKh  nf  mKun.  74. 

Onward.  4(«r  righi,  do& 

Opg,  inurdHluth  bmkc  q) 

th«  wend  tBoree.  319. 
Open  u  daj.  61. 

locKt  whoever  knodUi-gA. 

Opening  paimdiH,  33J, 
Ope»  the  paUce  gf  fllernlly,  194. 
OphiucuB  hu^.  ti-j. 
Ophiion.  erroT  fif.  376. 

no  way  approve  his,  4S, 

of  Pylhiion*,  48. 

of  hit  own,  (tO],  iiq, 

ply  for  hb  Cilic.  n<t 

OppOITUULCr,  KTVt^  41 3r 
t>ppiFa4kOTi.  TitfTkDur  OH  360, 


Otaclei  IK  dumb,  104. 


Orchard.   eLcepioE   trilfarn  > 

Ordained  of  God.  ni- 
Ihc  Sibbaili.  ]>& 
Order,  decemly  aod  in,  574. 


pearl.  Bwed  Ihe  etnli  villi, 
1B4. 
riginalandend.  jm. 
rfon,  handl  oC  545- 


diphein,  h^  dC  »7. 

Onhodai,  prove  (h«rdoctrinc.  i  r 
Onbodcny  ia  my  dnv.  595. 
Olhcllo'i  DCcBpalion  a  gsiin  ■• 
viuge  hi  hia  miBi.15.  _^ 

Ihou^  "id  fer'hjni, « 


^HHi^l  -■ 

1 

^^^™^                   Index.                        71 S 

OuIb«k  of.  fiery  mh.4  .oft        1  Piin  »«e(  i.  n1<ua«  iftc  m 

OuI-ha>«l.  H<^  .» 

icuder  for  luutbcr't.  ]l6. 

OuUiio  in  turn.  j+B. 

tlloiuh  lull  of,  17s. 

Onnhooe    ih.  w<a5i  of  0-ou. 

latbebeu,  sii- 

Paiiihlvi«il>kEe|i,i«I. 

ind  of  lad.  i;j. 

P««fcg«eiBeforiny.  .«. 

Ouliidtn™hing.  w 

-hit. goodly,  jfi- 

>66. 

Om-Koafcma  enn  loiuid,  u]. 

Ou-ud  >»l  nibl«  .icn.  }7«- 

pai^S3.*"-£S,'i-/'- 

fan  ad  ftM-m,  4]& 

Onr  tiM  hiU>  ~>d  &r  >w.T,  }o.. 

like  NalBie.  308, 

OrerBiaebalhairhiilK,  .73. 

lliel.uihii«Mii;4te. 

•rilwkl.aW>d.S7J- 

the  iUy,  s^ 

OvercoaiB  by !««.  lyj. 

Ui«m,heb«ian.«M. 

P.k.l«l  Jove,  ^ 

^Ssr^i/a... 

PainJeTSp.  hi.  pendl,  «,. 
Niiiuefiuraeu,  4^1- 

£SiSHx„ 

Ihildmck«l,9>.         ^ 

Owl>iAilMuii,,.r 

PaintiDE.  than,  can  eaprw.  ,„. 

™li.hU,6+ 

""ta^'.^i^^'T?. 

0.™UlW>h«d»ughwr,5ji 
Vioinlh  hb  awMt.  s6i. 

ViT^'lU 

^•■^&i,» 

Ot«u  eroMed  in  loiic.  jBj. 

PaleeauofthouclH..... 
hie  uaeSecIHar fire,  1C7. 

DHMnld-inibE.  II. 

p»ioB  Ine..  .4S. 

pKfe.hi.p.tlf.oB, 

'^t:,t^^.^ 

P«in,th™itf.lhef<™i.4j. 

P«k.».  (.«»«»=  hkwB. 
PKU  horn.  J,.. 

&.iStl"a3t 

•ucklsl  in  a  cmd.  410. 

Pigo.  dmhud.  MS- 

itching,  96. 

Paid  dou  I6r  hi>  ohisiJc,  11A. 
wril,  Hut  H  mU  tallied,  3I. 

1ike»n>euU46<>- 

~'ittSS--,..,>.u™. 

Palmer-.  wwd.<,s 

ESSKVis;? 

,447. 

die  of  ■  toK  in  ironutic  i^i 

SBr>t<n><»>inK.l'4 

beutltxl  never  f»i<).  114. 

PiLied  eld.  .*. 

in  fxMopiny  Willi.  4>q. 

^kerinid<™bl.«n-,w. 

labour  we  delight  in  phyiic^ 

Pan  K  MoS^"'!)!.^" 

one,  ii  leiwned  by  anaiher'i 

din,  14. 

imbue«»iiha  nein colour,  .ji. 

«ghrrlfe=lno.4s8. 

Ihit  rcudi  the  hean.  349. 

Pao«andf«r,.j., 

«™K'e,'  yet  10,  j.8                                in.^e  uf  the,  4^4. 

h^ 

^ 

i~^^^H 

1 

716                  /i'^.                 ^^1 

P.ng.ofdopi«dloYe,iM. 

P»tinEd>ydia,,7)-         ^^H 

^M 

of  guilly  pDivCF,  31^ 
thl  wwiclied  find,  Mr. 

r^r»u.^,^H 

Pim[«  lur  ihuuel'",  <'J. 

.ych  ..«t  •om.o,  il^^^H 

Pu.Tfr«>k'd«iihjet.>«. 

w»  well  nude.  S7.                           1 

Panitioa^ihln,  „,,W-.                       ' 

P«»,b,ii».l^.ft«lh.«.eT- 

^M 

PiruforgkitT,  =*!. Jfl- 

P».u,.nUgBdmu.^ 

fc'Xr^..wbo..n. 

P«ty.  gave  up  10.  34J, 

^M 

P>pcc.hulJei.aribebi>in,i». 

i>  the  madntH  of  miuy.  v^ 

Paaa  by  rae  tt  the  idle  wind.  Sf, 

P.p=..n.ilLbaill»,(.j. 

Hj|Kr.mMchfund,.»J. 

1 

Pinidiiual  pleuuiei,  136. 
FindiH  belaud  compue,  438. 

saSSSfS 

hovBul^Ulhat  place  <39. 

Pu«>h«bow,ih«whidi,>«. 

Pu»DgUr.aah.wK.^                       , 

!jrilkS?Tj4-'''  *°^' 

frtii  the  earth,  4™      1 

Drr«il^>l°.fc9. 

rich  with  J«.y',^„Ad^^^ 

H 

w'whSt'wef™  *"■"'■ 

uni«e,  -im,  U4.   ^^^^H 

■wiel  la  •DhlDdc,  iW^^^^H 

the  kve  of  ■«»Ci^^^H 

H 

PinllEl,  idmiii  no.  304. 

Done  but  tu^JfL^  be  hK 

.hough..  ''•".*,  3n.^^^H 

Pa»ion  di«,  riU  ™.  rti                    1 

H 

l^,b!^°rfSl!kt™r4,, 

E™I^'°rJ!i'^ea.-S.                  1 

Piud  ].kt  .pirit  «4. 

i><beg>le.>;>L 

Piri™.  th«  ne'H.  nS. 

pale,  k>ve^  141.                             J 

p'renl  fram  .h^'3'i.  'i-  ""  **^ 

rulbg.  w.^^          ^^^J 

of  g<Bd.  IBJ, 

Iawerii«,  iif.            ^^^^H 

Pudon-i  •!««.  iu-        ^^^^1 

were  the  Lord  koowa  wbn 

PuHnlUM  iMldliO*.  «Ml^^^^H 

p»H«.  flr-Mm  jUS^^^I 

P^fil  E^ld  knighi.  1. 
IW  for  FrowE  at  r. 
Pui^  church,  my  to,  «i. 

^B 

Put  lU  HtlBT,  <ab 

burrltadend,  ,30. 

^V 

SKsSt"* 

OU.dMC™(d.»VJJ. 

•■n>i|b<d%..o4. 
Pule  »d  esier  to  our  b«»  s» 

l:Ss,w.l,-j^b™,«„ 

Pirsan  benni'd  ir  beer,  >■;. 

power,  oh  for  >  forty,  tga. 

Pa-™  »d.«r.,h  *«>*,« 

ihcro  E<>»  the,  36*. 
Put.  kiiHl  kl»  before  we,  ]<> 

PatJh''|SSf"w.?h^,K-a» 

Df  .11  ihat  I  h..e  mei,  s-S. 

Pilthej,  ihredi  and,  116. 

of  being.  471 

Pate,  bcal  your,  wj,  ih- 

afught.be1an1ea.47a 

Path  mol  te  guide,  jk. 

»  he  pi.,.  bK  ,.. 

Partake  the  glle.  ^6. 

of  Miltom  4><>. 

P..ned.  when  w.  two.  ,66. 

Parthenon,  weara  the.  jij. 

rflhTjITi.'^                            , 

.0  heaven,  19b.             I 

of  office,  J77. 

""::zn^i.,>^H 

^_ 

J 

livn   ifCiuM  not  gain  (brctif 
it%  wofl^,  dev  to  Cod,  »7. 


PUHL  ID  AWiill,  V 


P»^,  double  debl  [o,  J46. 


be  wilhiB  Ihy  milt,  jji. 

lbrtirs£fMhH,f7q. 
bub  ber  victones,  laf. 

it>  leu  Ihoiuiuiili  ilijii,  jjA. 


fmlv  a  breuhmg  lime.  3J1, 


Peak  in  Dirien,  ™ 

ID  pejk,  fat  alonf  ^m,  47J. 

PcArl  Ind  (told,  tnrbdrk.  174. 
if  all  thair  lud  mm,  19. 


Eiirli  u  tindam  «rua|.  }la. 

nrho  tearcb  fart  ta&. 
tKofihe.  iii'^ 
?bb]et,  cbildAD  EUberinb  vox 

iH.wh»  world,  jsi. 

1010 .lory,  »ii. 

of  day.  iw. 

wiiardi  Ihai.  561. 
'«[»  beneath  (he  Ihoni,  34& 
'eer,  rhyminj.  jBj. 
'Ctrl™  llghl.  Ik. 


ig  oT  Ihii  pitlleM  «i 

:l™iooi  by  mv,'  i6» 
a   mightier  ihan  lm 


Pendenl  world,  u,  179. 


7.8 


paOM  putjiiil  vi(il>  ittp,  19 
PcDl.  hen  in  the  body,  13S. 
toDKin  popalDOKCily.  iS^ 

Penthoiuc.  hana  upon  bu.  iS. 
Penl-up  Uiip.  *,3- 

Penplc  in  Ibe  f^rittlt.  jji. 


Pttip^c  1  pnf«r.  >u, 

P«^d.  IhcnrULmiw 
Pent  and  BaiUiin,  »«. 

Pepp«'dlhehi»lieil.34 
Ftrcharm  the  dead,  47] 


lovt  CBBtdh  Alt  nar.  jyS. 

wnnun  nably  piannnl,  404. 
PerfenlMi  of  nuoo,  ij> 

pitiW  ot  jjo 
Peiliinic  on  UiE  nolEI,  «. 
PcifuBied  like  a  millhier,  5«. 
Perfiinm  of  Arafaii,  07- 
Feri  ft  the  nie  of  Eden,  45a. 
Peril  in  IhhiB  en,  ,,. 
Penloua  edge  of  bailie,  171. 

ihol  ofan  elder  mo.  04. 

null  irhich  woeE*  apon  the 


Pemriei,  lovBFi|,  7i,  us. 

Perpeliul  benedictim.  411. 
Perr>1e(  and  di^lk  174- 


Penonan  and  belief,  41, 
Pemi»iv»  eeimd,  156- 
Pervena  rfaa  pTflpheti,  467. 


PHticoal,  Ami  bencatl 


,n..,„ 

Felly  poca,  atm  in  Ihia,  «l. 
Phubnii,  in  perirct  17K 
Fhantaanu,  lib*  m,  93. 
Ptuninm  of  deliibi,  404. 
FbanlooHarhoiK.  ]». 
PhidiB,  nxnft  jir- 
PhiJyi  and  Maiy  on  ■  thillbit.  lit 
phibnhiea  ba  wun  thee  ]>> 
Pli!llii,iieil-llanded.>i>i. 
PhilcHophaiud  h^eKd.  >7«- 
ibai  could  etidurc  the  lenb- 
■che,  tB. 
Fhilcsophet*  ban  judged,  iil 

Fbiiatopbic  ramd,  43L 
PhiloMpMe,  Arialolle  and  hli,  i. 
Philotophre,  he  w  a,  i 
Pluhmpby,  adicnilT'lnnelnilh, 

deplh  in,  136. 

^Ike,  and  vain  wisdom,  17^ 
t  aik  oM  proud.  442 

ligbi  of  miliL  150. 
no.  can  nn,  M*- 
eeirrbof  deep.  ■««, 
leaebing  bf  eianple*.  ijl 
triemplw  eaaitT,  er& 


Pkked  up  hU  crumbs  b 
Kdiint  and  deiHnf.  jn 
Pkkt  jrcr  pocket  jo^ 


KcUmd  um,  Jin. 
KeuRS,  e^o  mjikt,  4]&. 

efiilvH  JJ6. 

■anfC.  in  Alru:  mipi.  14! 

PiKEiDul  miihe  mck,  jji 
Aercinc  the  nif  h1'«  dull  car.  6 


niCrimwo,  <b)k  to  gon 
FiLcrun-shrtfiH.  ita. 
PUlirnCftMby  nighl,  h 


IMW.  "indov  Iflie  1.  11 
Pillov  hard,  Audi  Ihe  daw 

of  Ihe  Galilean 'lI^ci 
thai  weaiheml  Ihe  M« 
Pln'ifee,  lifenla.  101. 


I."llX!i'«3f.«  ar=-e., 


PiVlfiey'ljaila.  JB. 

whnw  digfeth  i,  tji. 
Pilch.  be  thai  tooebetli.  565. 

which  Din  Ihe  hinGer,  6^ 

.hetbe^-' 

Pith  and  n> 


PilchcT  be  braked,  fba. 


Kulnl. 'iw. 

Pily,  challenge  double.  13. 
^ve  ere  charity  benu, 

ii  Ibe  «ni(hiEU  path, 

laCof,  ttnt.Si. 


Plact.ndwallh.'geI.aS* 

did  Ihen  >d 

e»fTV»l.ere     ■ 

&;:?. 

.oroid.«os. 

like  hniB*.  so* 

S3i'.!S'. 

M^. 

erre><.»he 

SS^T*" 

the  right.  J.i 

(bat  hu^ 

a^Jipxxy.Jo 

"  pridi^q 

.  ■.Wrf, ; 

when  man 

T^^'.n« 

Plil^^Va™ 

&|]ea  Z,tc 

inplomn 

M*-  .. 

Ihe  »e  aC  h 

•hierpaiep 

Placiarlmnotv 

ulhocMoS. 

Pl.««o(anS. 

aldose. 

of  twih  rw 

hounTq. 

of«Shinga«lgri.t;jS 

Plain  u  I  pilu-uafi;  «oii. 


'  ^i- 


linngmdhilfilli 
^  tfinlhon.  3» 
ni1»,  fen,  4>J- 
ule  (ball  put  rou 
Ud,  niK  wHbDiil  a.  i 

lanci.  undir  »  rhymi 


or  tlixw  (mwlh,  III. 
nitflU.uIh>lvygnen, 

P1«o?h<H  nf^M  we»!^}^ 
Plalo't  retinnwKl,  igi. 
Pbr  &1>*.  iRnildM  net,  sg. 


P™^»»'^ 


the  Iboliiilihlhc  limn,  b 


:s,r: 


ndulhloin.  13 


familiar  with  hit  lunry  la 
PlajvFi  li^  *&  a  IKOT.  9^ 


.  M  laimed.  16. 


Pleateil  10  the  las.  169, 

Plbu.ng  aniwiubein^  3U. 

ihidi.  jaa. 
PlcugnT  aflet  pain,  twm  i«  aia 

at  tl>?hBln!'j]i. 

ID  pMlk  niu,  ^1. 
pufiol^  iaa  m«a  ofpainl^aM 

of  being  duled.  iiT, 
tt  )ave  li  >T>  looins,  m.. 

Mif*  in  being  mad.  ajo 
Bkt  loine  lo,  ajj. 


Pleaauiea  and  is 


cf  Ihc  pra«n  day.  jii 

pie«T,  nigtal  me  moYI 

PledS^W-^'h'™™. 

Plentiful  lack  of  iril.  w& 

Plenty  ai  btadibcniM,  jft, 

Plighted eto-"-  ■-' 

Pluddfji. « ^ 

PliH  me  no  pMs,  CIS. 

ihia  bleawd,  tkia  «■■ 
PlMlrt  deep.  1.6. 

,  PloughSar^w  '  ■   ■ 
PliicS  briKhliion.      ,  „. 
fton  the  nciniicx,  {&  m 


I 


feign  of  blisi,  6f , 


hit  4I0W  UDrDDvjnf  fins«r,  1^ 
Ifagi  1  bore  my.  s6. 


to  yonder  rlodc  aofi. 


naked  wmchcft,  ijd. 

urrowi  of  a.  old  nun 
IheoftiinKbcihoogl 

ta  X  hi'm  nvEnnc^'s 
PomtM  nun  in  hit  collip 
PflpeofRiinle.tnaTelhaiil 

P'jpllr  plle^  edged  with,  ft 


^B                                              Indtx.                        ^^^1 

^H                          Port  .0  inwiil  Tduiy,  jjB. 

Pewei  to  ihuader,  Jove  ft^^^^H 

^H                              Punil  wc  Dill  dcalh,  ;i). 

^H                           Poninn  in  or  ttatePi  hino:;. 

ohich  hu  dolled  nS^^^^H 

^H                          PonioD^niHiircHindnic.  siS. 

|Mm.4«3-                  l^^^H 

■     issa£»€- 

^ullK  In  doMin.  m.      ^^^^H 

^H                          Po»».iip«t'>bnii.  14*. 

■          *'"'5s;ti.';i'Uf ,^ 

blewntf  and  tlemiL  419 

d>im<  Willi  bint.  ^ 

^H                                      PDMBicK.  would  aHl6«>.>B. 

enotifh  ID  on  the  u>bil>Bl             J 

^H                                      P«KH,J»pl<n»Ilg-IWK,  )3fl. 

ofiprinumui.  3*1,   1 

^H                           Pul  of  hanDur  i>  ■  privmit  lU- 

if  Ihen  be  any,  $75.       ^^^^^ 

^^P                           Pailerinn  of  ihiB  da)',  31. 

nTmed'lh^  bin  ta.  «<^^^H 
poeti  loK  hi  If  the.  i^^^^^H 

^B                                  dodefbrm.ohMh11.3g.. 

^H                           PmyoTannit,  iij. 

^H                           Pol.  boil  tike  >,  MS. 

^H                                 d..th  in  <!.(.  J,}. 

•mill.  loi.                                       ' 

^H                                 Ihonii  under  1.  »g. 

Pni«ng.  Ibe  n«1G.  idl  «T.  s=. 

H                                  lhr»-h<»p<d,  t.^^ 

^H                           Pol«ioi>!>,  bioidi  .ImoK,  3«i. 

ohmidoM,  4]. 

^1                                  pdlledHp.  i>& 

Pntlle  in  be  lediouv  ;i. 

^^1                           pDlenlrnve  indnvereDd,  111. 

^B                           PMtofile.»KoCHa. 

H                            pouch,  le^ler  in,  ». 

Pnyer>llbHbu*^e».i9^ 

^H                            Poun«t-b«  'Imu  tail  AngBr,  54. 

■rdeni  (q:en.  h.>ir<n.°]rt6. 

^H                            Povwlyronie.  B^iDlhy.  SSI, 

d«h^tjS«^.37^ 

^H                                  dept«u-d.  worth  by,  318. 

H                                 dl«re«by.}-9. 

^m-  ».i.  :,^"' 

^■1                                IvfCKl.^. 

homeiDrsr«il.$]i. 

■            ss'a"^S,."i. 

irr^-^^-^rMja 

p«,pl.\ .«. 

^H                             Ponder,  bod  Ibr.  Jg. 

Pnyert.  feed  on.  14a 

■        """^SSiT'^ 

Pra»elb  Im«  who  lovelh  bfA  tji. 

well  who  lonthwill  4)1. 

Preached  u  never  lapnHta  j«iiB. 

■           rSS-A';;^ 

pT»chVth  pllience.  ijj. 
P»Khiag    down    >    du«tiai-< 
hnn.s>g 

^B                                  inleUecuiL  (i). 

H                                  »pu«i,g(r<»ilbeeinh,4». 

^;,"X£SSi(uf5.y.«4. 

Preciou.  bine.  dn«r»e  lh«.  irj. 

■r                                 llke.^««.'4,3. 

t^l^l^tatr. 

rfS!lS^ht?^a> 

lifc.blood.B8. 

o'er  true  tnginily,  itft. 

Dintmeni.  jjg. 

>houIdake«heh)veibe,4ii. 

uughi  br  Ihit.  M«. 

^ef  ."Vft  I.'S'.^Jm-                    J 

lh*ih..hn.»deu^«.. 

PreciK  in  promiH-keipii^  ai               ■ 

^                SXt.*,"* 

Pndece<>or.  liluUrHD..  )!■.   ^^^J 

Prcgnuit  hb|».  t>^             ^^^H 

'PReun  hu*.  3»a 
PiTpM  to  ihad  Ihci 


ri(ht  miimiin 
■ioijfaningm.1 

Pi«mn«  roTood  lo 


PKriKenanciiR  *' 

for  knowledge,  idd. 

at  wUdom,  J4jr 
pearl  of  KTUt  s^^?. 
Prick  Ihe  v6a  atmf  Intent  g 
PtkkF™  ot  IDT  thumb*.  96- 

Prieklei  00  ii.  leaf  hid.  >$;. 
PiidlSi  kick  Minu  Ibe.  ;7i. 
Piidemd  h»(tilRim  of  HmJ,  1 

Eiwfh  before  deatmction.  j 
In  Ihrir  port.  uj. 

tmt  4pea  humiliiyt  4174  4): 
tinl  lieka  the  dini,  i^ 
thu  pcri^n)  in  hii,  40). 
the  Vke  of  boli.  iBd. 

Prie«u  T4prrs  rempln.  i^y 
Pnmal  dutwohine  ilol^  425. 


bf  n  rirer't  brim,  iog. 
firai-bom  child  of  Ver.  i. 
puh  of  itallilnce,  lO]. 
neeiHihc.  uft, 
Fnnc*  on  nuke  1  belled  knfght. 


d",K,r^ 


Ihe  deilh  at,  B4. 
Prinm'  favHi^  hiingi  oq.  71. 
Pnnaplo.  rebeb  friHS.  354. 
PriBciplei^  DAeDCr  diiacad,  iM. 

PriBi.  la  eee  i»e->  hum  in.  4M. 

Prinlint,  unied,  to  be  Bied.  £7. 


"pele-'JT- 


Pmcecd  ad  inAniin 


obMd  Ibe  God^reii  slmphi 


J 


Pufie.  pu[  mnncy  in  thy,  1, 

Pvuie  (he  criumiih.  176, 
Pniwic*  inufiiuryjoyi,  jj 
Poruil  of  knoiivLedge.  50 

u  fnn  (HIT  irooH.  ^: 
n«()i  in  iby  pone. 
vet  yout  muf  Id  prii 
OM  Itn  li|ht  >]□. 

— -=--11101811, 

■n,  1  plain  nl. 
«  <B  Goi  jq 

Poult*  Ihe  will,  II  r' 
Pnniinan  pjimienrill,  165. 
^>iiiiT-bddr,  finied  ihe,  jii. 
Pyramid.  iKt-y-pointiot  104. 


Qd^flf  imnnrtJiUry  mr 

(Mti  of  vmir,  to 
Imc^fil'd  And  re 


"^i.^'ll'™"'**'' 
thii  mortal  JHin«,  . 
rour  bsoiu,  nr 

rerfiiJloflh™,'^!".' 
er->c!wln.ih(de<ri 


ii  nM  10  Ihe  .wift,  ss* 
of  man  like  Iuth,  i^g. 

of  polllidinB,  34b. 

ich^f  wK'l^ng^^"  diikfceij 
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Rua]  c«iinr«ni  87. 


tUdUni  lighi,  196. 


Railed  as  Lady  FoRuni,  4a 
Rain,  f^tlc,  from  HuvVD,  37. 


uc  Dotfrethagain, 
lioaktiiplhe,  iti6. 


Kdph  to  d^ilrinhowU,  191. 

Rapcnur  4tf  your  toofpie,  304. 

wvd  at.  spoken.  4faL 
Rinic  urilh  humble  [iven,  ti. 
RanE,  hawihal1.we.4i3. 

Ranks  uid  iqnadtiini,  Ij*. 

SaphaeK  Miked  of  Iheir.  348. 

^  th^pnely  aher^  47 

■       y  .Dia.  4W. 


ibh  unpartanMa.  fA. 

I  rhan  bt'leiK  174. 
1*1  hud  CsHitd, . 
.  pUuedinth  «,  j 


with  prophetic 


sugtil  that  CTCT 1  could,  )*. 
HonKi  ance,  ,j}. 
ID  llory  old.  44b, 

mark  aod'triM^' 

ladoubl  or  lead  to 

MdcE  had  jrou  In  your  mind. 


lit* 


rd(>'h!l«.°'ia 


M6J. 


Reading  u  ma  osYcr  nad.  igl 

IDlkelfa  » li^w,  l)«. 
what  Ihev  netet  wnne,  jli. 
Read]!  wiih  ereiT  nnd.  Ag. 

ReiliiD,  fouih  of  the,  67I 

Heap'd.  hb  chin  Be»,  sj. 

Reapia^eru.  aomMhtitit  new.jt^ 
Rear  n;  dnky  net.  {■> 

ih*  indet  ihoughi,  jol 
Rearward  of  a  conquered  «o^  11$- 


thy  CwaiQ 

1*0, 

lbx»a.hi 

«  blow,  75. 

Huwicit  0 

p<I.Gt. 

dbiih.  r>i 

koollin^*^     .     :. 

■ppiwinin 

iv«u 

(art* 

s» 

»'.  41- 

of  (he  juu. 

.6*sfa 

«m™!lT>.Siy"i"*hl. 
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Reply.  1  pauic  fur  »,  Sj. 
Repon,  e»il  »nd  good.  ij;. 

they  bore  Lo  heaven,  >6i 

lh7  words,  i^. 
RepieiHtig  Ul.  )8o. 
Reprcved  each  dull  delay,  3 


tuuDAcaiaa.  ■laBO.tf. 
Rhoi^e.  arrnr),  4fK. 
Rhyme,  bnniilul  sId,  tjs. 

■■-■'■■  "■-  loft)r,  i«. 


Ridkali     . 

Right  ty  Chun.  jtj. 

hud  fomn  h«r  conning, ; 
hucU  01  IUIainhip,';7j. 
■un  in  Ihe  righl  plue.  ^i; 

pluv,  ncbl  lun  in  rhe,  s 


Rood,  aloni;  •  nutih  1 1 


■Jifci 


Right*  due  mainliin 

RinTbTiilwn  in Ihs,  i 
Kin^  in  Itw  Chtitt,  ) 


Robbiiqt  Pc»r  )ii  paid  Put  6. 

Rob«  and  ^md  jtowni,  lu. 
Lrluid  and  linginf.  ja6. 


■mug 

Lfl 

r-n 

^^»                       /«ir.                            73, 

is;a;'La.'--* 

Ru«liogini.npwd.fer.ilk..w. 
RuihltM  KiiiK.  jjo. 

RDa»,  wtacr.  Ihc.  g...,  ,;S. 

■                   tlMom  !•  bcitcr  thin,  j;l 

Sibbaih  ippHrKl,  jta. 

>u  nude  lor  idid.  569. 

m  83?j:4s"s-^'t..,.. 

H       Biid.uiliuiBrii>t«h,»j. 

H              finbthsi  m  ibc  homtei,  jji. 

ibl«  >ilv<rsd,  ID]. 

■                 lunddcf-ceil.,... 

Sibl«iiBUDr*iie.33S. 

s.bi«.-.uoi;,,3. 

H               naliiiude.  11. 

Sibnu  &ir  tiuca,  ■«■. 

■       Riitly.  HKke  61  i..«n  ».  j. 

Suk.  imolcnblc  duU  dI,  ]v. 

P       Xu^Cul  condicl.  .». 

sJK-S&a.,., 

■         K«m^  wdint  <h«s.  jjA  tej. 

RtinKl  RiiHiw  bear,  qj. 

^riSkidSrSi^'* 

SicHlia  »  th*  pun.  106. 

tint.  J66.  3«6. 

Tumdel«hlb»>.ii]. 

■ujwKUuuEhin,  .7,. 

Siduw.geU.Ma 

HiHllthUS. 

by  fiu.  S» 

eSS-" 

bnaet  do  we  iSrtl,  fia. 

orihci»biutiuii.,«i. 

wori«oflbe<Iialhofk.o(».jj. 

XkW,  ibMltllt.  iSl. 

licuuludn  nf  ihinu,  ui. 

>.a.d.oru«.Kue.5>^ 

a££,^ 

l:a",s^'.''Jr?:^';.r 

<rf«™.be«..h.h..sos. 

Sadden  oTall  ulo,  tgo. 

ihe  it^ite.  in  fuin  nr  lo,  >u. 

S«td'^  *^b^  10  be  riddm. 

Ih™«lh.rodofir<«i.jj«. 

Kul«r  of  IhE  inVEfud  yen,  36^ 

SsdDSH.  ieeKoa  al,  mi. 

Rulo.  ntvH  ihn«  >hb  n*- 

S>hb<n<lBf>BDd.T. 

RulinK  pulun,  >r;.  »& 

Sitcly.  tnniher  utjtt 

Rum  aad  inu  nbg™.,  4«7. 

pWihiiOo^rjA. 

WHachlhee.^,  '^ 

Si.F«i<w.nrbailMIT,,  ,,D. 

S.geadvi«.,lEn«tho«d.jgj 

Rut>  imuck.  1S& 

he  iiood.  17). 

mrandily,  >.f 

he  ihouihL  «  ^  3». 

bcfan  ih<  *  nd.  Ml. 

I  an,  ™  I  on  J,,,,* 

Sage'i  pride,  191   ' 

Hut  md«h  il,  JD5.  "^ 

SigM  h»ve,»en  in  Ihy  &cs,  369. 

whoK  cou™  U.  jjB- 

RnniiElh  nnl  lu  Iha  CDnlnry,  itb. 

ill.'  iJiX.™'"  '*"■ 

Sad,  bark  aliendjuii.  176. 

Rnni  Ihc  grul  di.cuii.  j6j. 

RunlHglll>*]«it.  jao. 

S^mnBhknml'.lT'".^  t«. 

RuhinluihckinST". 

Rath  ins  0'  ill"  irrowy  Rhaas,  jji. 

Sail^lSS^fceTdK^ei^ 

Sailan  but  men,  jf. 

Sad.  filled.  .,1 

RlI^i[^BS^X''.^t  JM- 

St.  C«.rEc  thai  .HiDged  the  dng- 
OB,  «. 

1 

-^ 

Saint  !d  enpc  and  bim,  i7«. 

■uiuiMd  it,  »|6. 
unm  hn  kntHt  1^ 
SiRHlyihcWiAiUchoal  under,  iSi. 

hntoul  1*  wtjh  ihc,  134. 

WhoUMhl,    JMJ. 

wUI  lidlrmen  wUI  oU,  ui. 
Saini-Hducing  gold  76 
Sunlihip  of  an  inchorilc,  46S. 
Silid  diin,  T]i. 

Sally,  then  'a  none  like  pnny.  144 
Sail  ban  loat  hi>  Bmur,  jU. 

of  (he  earth,  sM- 

Salotaij  inHueoce  cdT  example,  ]>i 

5*Iv«iai.  no  nliih  oC  ■  it, 

■book]  •«,  17. 

WBFkini  oat,  iiS. 
Sanpbtre,  flne  Inat  Ealhen,  iiL 
Sanctified  b)>  truth,  tij, 
Sanction  of  the  god,  f^B. 
Sanctily  of  imon,  rS;. 

Suda,  come  unto  thete  ydkn,  17 

.  Sang,  ii  Biaj  mm  out  a,  387, 
£an^  Ful  wel  ahe.  1. 
Suu  tBAe  aanft  eTCTTlhiDg,  42, 

le«h  lana  eyea,  4a. 
Sapphire  Uaai,  jyi 
Sapiihlrea,  living,  181. 
Sappho  loved  and  lunR.  4SS 
Sapping  a  aolemn  creed.  47a- 


il'Tlle  '* 


Savage,  noble,  tan,  iift 
woman,  lake  tome,  s>^ 

me  from  ^e  cuilid   bieodt 
35*- 
Saviout  >  biitk  it  oelelHited,  loa 
Sairlheair  lOAmucli,  11  >. 
San,  full  ofitiie,  41. 
Bay  not  good-night,  J78. 
Soyinp  of  phihnophm,  k^ 
Sayii  never,  a  feolnh  ihinft  »J4- 

what  aayi  he.  aja 
Scab  of  chnrchei,  14^ 
ScaSild  high,  as  the.  «u. 

m..hS™™on.b^5» 
Scale,  teornetric,  aia. 

"eighing  in  oquil.  loi. 
Scan  yoitr  brother  mm,  i96, 
Sciodal  about  Quecs  EbabcA, 


Scan,   gaihi 

Scatter  plenty.  114. 
Stent  la.t  of  all,  4a. 


kfodoroua  poTfume.  i^n^ 


my  lin  tremble.  19^ 
Doneb  i^  nthen  tet  us, 

the  ninquemi£  herv.  117^ 

thced— dfiral.  39S. 


i«d>  or  lime,  knk 
not  HtiiliU  irit) 


tiBrrg  eiiiannd,  joft. 


audam,  I  know  nr 
SwB  belter  days.  Si. 


Seeth  with  the  heiR.  416. 


»R«t  inr  duly.  40- 
Senife  opponunily  Id  gold.  ,ij. 
ID  skjCT  inHueocB,  14. 

Sena  piik«h  e»eryg*ntil  bene.  3 


A... 


s™5li™™ 


ih  plewng.  ]rf. 


ofOulHb 
pilLircd,  11 


kMUU<dtilCj44. 
ih  Oak.  3,4. 


Sliada"vv  psit.  at' 

ShadwcU  DQTQT  dvriain.  avj* 

Shady  bnm,  lu. 

HjUM,  UDMnx  in  Ihe,  io« 
■ideoT  Pali-Mill.  iSi. 

Shift  a1  nndom  BCnL.  45C^ 
flcdgE  the,  467. 

thAL  iDule  him  di«,  tM> 
th4J  qulvefml,  467. 
Shake  hand!  «ith  a  Ving,  ja^ 
mi'  ft II  poi^iMr,  89. 

ihe  Bintship.  4ML 

Shaken.  10  H  well.  39*- 
Shaker  of  a'er-rank  RIUI,  ijo* 
shakes  pc4ti1eDce  aod  urar.  177. 
Shakcspeuv  ^Dcy'i  child.  ao» 


ShakesiieaFe'a  magic  aafc 
Shall  I  nstmi  in^ipdr,  1 
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the  DmTjj.  610. 

ibE  (balk  pnoi  ii  wd.  1S6. 

nheie  i>  tbf  Uiuhj  ■  ij. 
whmr  ilory  is  (heir.  J75. 

Shape,  awune  a  pleuui[,  no. 

li  niiEhl  tx  caiied.  ijj. 


Shapu.  calbBb  i^S- 

Shara  itan  good  roinTsmili 
Shand  itt  i)is)t«,  jgi, 
Sbcirp  u  a  pen,  63. 

Sbupe  ihe  cmqiKriBf,  4. 
SluTper  than  a  tcfpcn  It  100 
Sharp-looking  wretch,  15. 
Sbirpi,  unpleuing,  So. 

Shi^Cod^iXiSi. 

TinptHsbla.  ib3- 
u  a  womaD,  74- 


Sl>««  nr  Ihinsk  .Jd- 


prepoR  to.  iheoi  DC 


SlmMcr 

Sh«p,  — . .    -r^ 

Shell,  muBC  ^nbcn  in  ibc  JW- 

>inaalll4ipped.  41  j. 

tike  ]re  each  a,  lu. 
SheiAinl.  genile,  [ell  nie  when, 

basi  any  pbilonephy,  41. 


Shoal  of  lime,  9a 
Shoak  of  honour,  f>. 
Shock  ol  com,  U4. 

of  men.  nidu  Ibe.  469, 

ofpleaiuTe,  pi. 

ftiok  beneath  the,  4^ 
Shucki  tbal  fleih  is  hnr  1^  im 
Sh<«  pinchui  wbcrc  the,  ^3, 
SHoc-stainf,  careless,  159. 
Shone,  his  coming,  lU 


Ibal 


Sbooting'StaTm  attei 

Sboie,  boat  it  on  the.  is^" 
dull  tame  fo|- 
lay  oativft  4» 

of  memory,  4at. 

npiurc  on  iht  lonely,  41 


Shane,  mkmnni  and  lilmt. . 

mid  ud  witlooicd.  444. 
Shan*  id  old  nmniK.  40}. 
Sbon  and  biwhi.  ijt. 

and  far  bitvrcni.  jpj. 

lad  WkplB  uiuli,  U3. 

■I  (U(  iIh  nHhl^  ifS. 

WuurH.  lilt  n.  1*4- 

nuallow-flighu.  ji»- 
SboR-Uvgd  lAin,  447, 
ShM  forth  pbcbIiu-  fncei,  il 


■r  bnng  ifamugli  canh.  4j: 
DDI  of  wt  aider  pin»  64. 
hmld  aoLd  icqaairttaoa.  jBS. 
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Slioal  niid  nmrTp  194. 
Ihu  IDR  lull'a  «MC 
Shoultd  far  lay.  us. 
Sbeiraiid  KU«o  iHcIJi 


.     hiae«i9*.       ,   , 

vD  (he  aivep  and  tberey  way 

a  Ihini,  40S. 

"ug.  4i8- 


uftd, nuiched  haaty^nn  (he 
Sidney  warbler  of  povljc  pmie,  364. 
SiEietoKon..'Uagha.«». 
Sigh  ftnio  Indiulo  Iha  pole,  agj 

nomoRUdlca.  >«L 

ihat  nnda ihy eonBiBiSeait, 

sigh^'«.d  r™i!!!d"'M5?w 


10  think  I  rejul  >  bonk.  404. 
Sighing,  a  plague  ol.  jfi. 

inch  man.  4»>. 

throuEli  ill  her  worka,  1B9. 
Sighi.  brSlpi  rf  473. 

lo  find  them  ill  Che  wood.  514. 
Sight  baoiiM  ■  part  oE  47R. 

cnodly,  ID  am,  4fi8, 


ShHne  of  Ihe  mighiy.  477. 
ShrieeH  U)  itQ  cHe.  529. 
Slinink  ■bank.  41. 
ShuOad  a«  ihi>  mnul  coil.  I K 
Shmn'it  the  nolii  of  fDlly.  isj. 
Shu  Ot  enning  (biwcn,  iSq. 

[he  dooT»  ahall  we,  31^ 

tha  window!  of  ^  w^,  jii 

SM,  anloniaiu  o?  ibc,  315. 
Si3.  HT  I  'n.  t  -m  deed.  >^ 
Ihat  Butleil  with  loo  muck,  3 
SIdineu  and  in  health,  57^ 
SidcBsa-brnken  body.  iM. 


(rfiha*""°''°'l         ''*■''■ 
out  of,  out  ef  mlndp  3,  14. 

to  dreani  oC  (ji! 

•bich  you  aUlin«r  bj.  *i}. 
Sighllea.  Hilton,  414. 
Sight!  of  ugly  death,  (19. 
Sign,  dica  and  mekH  no,  66. 

of  gratalaliDn,  tSI, 

ontward  end  vi^bfa,  37^ 
igBai  Bge,  44S. 
..ignificani  and  budge,  pj. 

Silena  and  liow  lima,  49B. 


ite  Bjphvr  blswi,  jji. 
Sofilr  bodied  forth.  174. 


SgiU.  rich,  an  onen  ta  be  weeded. 


Soldei  of  today,  y 

Solditr  uDong  idTt 

uid  Afeard.  ^ 


wirh  nanluiion.  14B- 


he  abroad,  504- 
blBTiheinyinthe,  13. 

oorelhM,  45J 
mnccesHUJ.  4K1- 


Sole-lilllm  by  the  than*,  •[ 
Solid  fleih  •nmld  meli.  tsi. 

liip[Hpe»i»epriie.}>I. 
nen  of  BoUdb,  jHt. 

SoiiiMj  shnct  49;. 
Solitude,  bird  io  ihe.  481. 


when  we  the  chum^  369. 


heppy  for  that,  67, 

of  his  own  worlii,  g. 
of  parenn,  iM. 
tw.rien'd  thin;  a.  i». 
•org.  bqnien  of  lone  mtrrj. 


Simett  malie  and  ml  endh*.  i 
Songs,  had  my  bnok  of  >a 


ihl.  4M. 


of  their  niejt  flree,  J99, 

Soothe  the  uvaie  brevt.  136. 

Sophonnbi.  O,  31  ir 
Suprano  buso,  484. 
Sofe  Ixhanr--  tnlh,  «). 

ul]>  no  time  thai  'a fane,  14I. 

eanh  hu  no,  49S, 
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^V                                  meJI  fiiw.  ,7S 

n>eri[  «n^  JB5. 

l>rn>u>ictl»d.45l- 

^1                                   or  ihc  n.»T...i  ihing,  ^ 

of  muak  duinben,  n9. 

ofOrpheu.«n».»ir 

■       5i's™',r 

SfSl^il-iS^T.-^t 

^^H                               nluttiiiil  with  ihe   diwning 

of  tlH:  age.  Hi. 

^M                                        nfironhMI. 

^H                                     n»lcd.gS. 

^V                                >amEn>lun1.4». 

1»1ueoflh...5» 

^V                                  iphmo(Dnr,49i. 

perdiiion  caich  my.  117. 

■                 ii-KKt.. 

prnpea  of  hi^  rt. 

B                                        «J>'>gc>l<l«..7l. 

SS^-S^^^^eo-..^ 

B                                 S«rD..-><^«.or^mlw.j.« 

^B                                   kHHUl  Hind.  tio. 

»  deui.  IDWI  Willi,  445. 

H                                   »n»i>o(>in(|lti|»^i.r 

»o(1>ed  hit.  .A 

H                                         berc  1  ind.  >it,  M. 

.uckfcrlhlDj,  .J. 

n^ll  Ihe.  in  nge,  hi. 

■                                   or  dull..  Hb. 

ur.^L"'p4:^"i^r 

^K                           Son,  imriu  In  tuch  >,  Ij. 
^H                           Sum  orpmqKrily,  >ll.  147- 

^H                           Sdi^  whkt  ua  tdnob1«,  >t4. 

lh.lp.T,-J.ediohUpTid<.*-J. 

■                             Saul!  u  \i  hii  e»i[B,  111. 

th><niawilhu^4^i. 

the  body  tom  d«h  uke  of,  f  1 

lhebOl{)''tgU!«,]qT. 

Ihon  hw  much  Kooclt.  J7» 

cold  *oien  to  s  ihimy.  u6. 

>hT<niEb  my  li«.  5.7. 
iud>rclh.Mll<odo,4,S. 

cordii]  Id  llM.  lid. 

tukee^pf»ylh.L«dll,y.fao. 
tpoanrflh.,  4** 

eloquence  Ihe.  1^ 

eye  wu  in  inelf  «,  479. 

UHd^^ihe^'^'d^  .n_ 

«Biy,  111. 

uMuyudcoidin-d.'fo. 

ii«wDr.>Bi. 

•.i.uU>caplBiiCI>«I,5}. 

fre«i"ill.'jiV'" 

iRIihy.wllhmwmi. 

pipplB  iheni  In  Ihy.  103. 

xtiiMnwoflmjyi. 
»ho«.uHIb«»£^4ia. 

hS^waplhy.  .=&.""*' '^ 

»1»>hniikilli«.«i. 

so.r.'rmtJSM4.  1 

Imwrtilinew  of.  >^ 
hidu  g  dirk.  146, 

1  (hink  11%  of  i<>«.  4» 

X i 

d>rk  «Hlue.  <aa.               ^^^fl 

■icare  deure,  43t.           ^^^H 

nidc  or  lire.  16S. 
Kichn  of  <nir,  id;. 
•uch  harmony  i»,  jR 
•rmiuihy  wiib  HiuiHi.  in. 

whoK  kiiddeqvisitatHnw, 

niHI  w«m  AQ  echo,  aSi. 
of  levelcy  by  nighl,  4J0, 

•ooLlied  wilh  IIh.  m, 

Uh  lo^  lUiiSnl.  4sa. 
tlielranipel,i37., 

Dded  all  ihe  ileptlu,  7a. 
idinf  biu*.  ;7i. 


Source  of  in  my  hKu,  347. 
of  hnauB  offipriog.  iSj. 

SoiUh  and  KHith'WCH  ude.  111 

Uka  the  «««i,  ift 
Sorenf^  uodn;  toldien.  ^, 

of  H^he  4wl  groaoi.  ja 

»!LI"'^b1^  in'd  mrlw.  ■  1 
lfoi^ln,y.3,. 
.tihinKon«nh,]< 
>eepn»d,48». 


Soweth,  whauoevET  A  tni 
Sown  the  wiod,  }6^ 


.    .   rupicDI  on  high,  J; 
Spade  a  lude.  jSj. 
Spada     ombleir      o(      UDltOH 

Splin'i  chiralri.  Mt, 
Sial«a.»child.i7^- 

Sfyui.  U^  j<  but  a.  ten 
Spanilei]  heaniu.  iji 
Spanftliog  Ihe  we.  «o. 
Spuiun  or  neu's  letuin,  116. 

Lhal  tree,  wuodraut  jia. 
Spared  a  beller  man,  19. 


SpaA.  fauntam  39t 
lUuttrioiu.  366. 
of  heaTCnLr  linu^  195. 
dT  Ihal  imoKinal  fin.  478. 


Sparkliiw  with  a  brDok,  491. 
Sparlii  a  upward,  u  the.  n 

SparTD*.  caters  for  (he,  ^ 


of  Niaetyeiibl.  ji 
right  on.  ». 
loo  coldly,  4:7. 


aking.  ItHiught  him  nill.  1S7, 
thinga  which  lhc]iDitghl  not, 

IF.  Iihucitl  w<ih  hh,  114. 
10  equal  the  laLleH  pins.  171. 
Spearn  into  pruninj^hoake,  fbt- 

Spectactu  of  hooka,  ijo. 


I 


Speecliu.  mm'!  chviuble.  in. 

Speed,  idd  winfi  ID 

ih,,  ,„. 

■be  |<>]ng  gata. 

im. 

ilui  laning  gMi 

•■»w. 

ihe  wft  inicicDu 

ra«,>93- 

S«l'l'lfln«™w' 

ts.-^ 

Spc]l'i>.)ii«flw)Ria 

hiMflf 

Spend  >nothcr«uJ. 

n«hl,»> 

Spenier.°a^illl»  na 

Sptnl  Ihcni  o«  in  Id 

JMtfc 

Sphere  of  Mit«mHi 

aL   1 

Sph.™%.h«ke.l,B, 

.tiu.rfiMnudlyfi«i.,n,        1 

un  rrom  tbeir. 

Si™:eoflire,j6t 

i^?uu'!^nb!it 

m 

|pjdmjtal'.l,'l5d'r. 

m.tta. 

o  ibcry,  {£7. 

S,™^  Lord  FmhT. 

nferpoiou 

Spirit,  p^rd-lik.;  iZ 

RniKi*  will  >un 

m** 

olear,  dolh  nlie. 

dan  iiir  abnud, 

dir.>«„fpo,nne.,a8-            | 

h.ugt..,,b=fa«- 

fall,  5J* 

htimble  innquil, 

if. 

III.  bive  »'  bir  a 
indeed  i.  oilllnik 

quadrangolir,  jftj" 


Spnida  Sl«  ligM  inegt.  »^ 
SpriihiliroioniBg.iig, 
Spring,  to- '-  --■■ 


SpTinn  of  Da*e.  401. 
SpriliBE.  domy,  gmi])>,  .,. 

Spornei  bf  ihc  Toung,  sel. 
Spurs  the  liwd  mMlbr,  ^t. 


Subbul  with   1  white   wwcb' 

Suit  of  lift  °w-" 

nf  ihi>  bnken  ncd,  $6}. 

ihj  nd  and  ihy,  s*7' 
Sane.  (Wrae  on  (ho.  ^3. 

fouud  iinly  on  the.  ^Sq. 


::::&:■•. 


uc^ 


Sunia,  who  pen  i,  »H$. 
Supleaf  hii™im«in,ji. 


Sliriiihl.  KlilurinR,  il 
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Surry  hoM,  Heip«ru  IhM  let 

Slar  j-iwinlinK  OTimmid.  104 
Sun.  Dflauiy  «r  ■  iluniuDd. 


hide  (hei(  dlminulMd  hcult. 


>f  glory,  ffi. 
rfmidnaLt. 


iboc  niidlr,  3). 

tart  Cnm  tbA  apheru,  ro 

imutKnibly  brighl,  44 > 

SiArll^AldeB^uclion,  iju 
Siini,  evirrihlni!  by.  m]. 
Starve  *ilh  nolhing,  jj. 
Sum.  (niiHioD  w  our.  laa. 
lallinl  Kiib  1  famxK.  197. 


what  cmuIiatEa  a,  ite. 
wilh  ttw  flonna  ci.  }}. 

StalB'a  oolWcud  ^),  j8i 
Snlcd  cilh  in  iiinihi|>,  311. 


mun  lie  «»,  avj.    '  *°' 

ifqmorl*]  blcaohlt  80. 


lU  vmnethnifl'rnQl  thelhicC  I  fj 


nand  uill  ni,  jii. 
thai  knnm  hit  nder 


plpple  ml 


ee''^5'.h    "'" 
iiur1}l«iT  4H, 

af  Delpbo*.  »«. 


Stepping  D'er  Ihe  bounda.  I 
SlepA.  Hwvo  of  deapeivc 

Imi^nf  with  hulT.  3] 

cna  in  >U  bar,  i8i. 

near  not  nir,  u. 

Lord  diracMfi  U^  sj*, 

vitn  waadenB^  iqi. 


IB  Intel  appur.iju. 

bepnniBg  mi«r  enilint  ii 
ceBivrmt  luhuEiit  AiU,  »i 
tairva  bn  thu  well.  4B1. 

in  ihy  right  hand,  73. 


Ihewo 

fldeiVe*.  346- 

^1 

e  Ihe.  HT. 

Sullnw.  model,  t^     ~~ 

^"fti". 

■re  11  thy,  >j 

Slingethl 

eiD 

xider,  5S,. 

Sliiulife 

■•„'£,« 

fralfnl. 

ofihe 

peel 

i»l»l,  ^i. 

•moke 

>nd. 

S!ir.ilii.n 

^o..u. 

Sioic  o(  lb 

i!?i?r.-, 

mR 

r??L^' ' 

Stofiuch,  ny.  Is  not  good,  ^ 

of  onbnunded,  7J-  ■ 
Stommch**  Hke,  wine  fot  lb/,  jji. 
StDiK,  fim  u  1,  54^ 

flmi  but  a.  304. 

leave  BO.  unlumed,  jS,. 

Ml  in  the  lilier  jw,  ^ 
tell  when  1  lie,  795. 
Ibfl  bnildflrm  K&eed,  syi. 

underneath  ihn,  doth  lie,  144. 

wiUidauM  apriian  cuke,  ifii. 
Stonei,  int^mable.  69. 
of  Rome  to  tiie,  U, 

prate  of  my  wbereabonb,  91 


I'W,. 


a  hole,  raigbt,  ill 
Stopped  hu  lunehif  looguc  >q& 
bioj^ng ■  bung-holt.  iiR. 

wibdcrtEi  ricbly  dicht,  aei. 

Sloriee  lung  dull  and  old.  39a, 

of  the  death  of  binga,  s> 

pelEine  nf  thi«  pililen,  jn 
pilot  iTiii  weitfieied  the.  Mi. 

ibu  howli  along  the  tkjF,  140, 
Surmi  of  fate,  itmggbiif  in  ibe, 

of  tiaie,  brnllen  with  Ihe,  73. 

Sloiy  being  done,  my,  114. 
\  have  none  10  lell,  ]«& 
lock!  in  Iba  golden,  Jti, 
of  Cambuicu  bold,  ao]. 


iininiDg  hanh  divnrdt.  Sa 
■trainatnat  might  cna  le  a  ioul,  1  yj. 

imnd,  naUd  attSe,  44S. 
imnge  an  rhia  dtHernoe.  jaj. 

'"■'nridSi.S.'' 

avcnl^  hiitVT,  u 
ftiUawa,natunhalli  rnuiKd.34. 
'imiiiaaHniairango.  114. 

ptjaiwer  in  a  etnnge  land,  341. 
iGan  fiction,  491. 

iirangert  hoBogr'i  by,  aqb. 
Ltialagejiu  and  tpoili,  3^ 
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Slrmgflr  by  wrakneH. 
Siranilr  ii  bem  ».  4] 
SlrwS  eule,  467. 
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Stubbly  fauDl  on,  i«. 

Ibdq  hi  buveiT  boene.  54^ 
Stabbnni  fUL  4<iS. 

pntience,  iTf^ 

unliid  fhoat.  igA. 
Studded  iriil>«an.*<ij. 
Studied  in  bii  duih.  89. 
Snidica,f(illiiirordelighiliit,i<i6, 


ijrhEin,  iM.   I  SiiinhKnK  on  ibuie. 


Sttinfiai.  ^rp  of  ihaimvd,  j< 

.Kr.'i,i;u..,. 


rho  farad  wiih  ptadinc.  tv 
drw  of  Ihooglittt  ypA, 


iiunid 

jiyleie 

of  nan,  hjihen,  >«4. 


imlikc  my.  »*. 

Subjection,  implied.  i9l  i 

'"  Ku>i'i>  h£^  «4,  ^alH^I 
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Subli™  and  (h<  rid;culoDm75. 

Sun.n.«,  «=m4L,  KUd>  Ihera,  4SJ. 

l<.b«™,.8i. 

fiitfd^  .J). 
1a«  roH  of.  4;;. 

sfSsssis^iisJ.. 

of  her  age.  »Jo- 
of)roucyouili3.s- 

0fd.i»g.l-p«ifer,s7i. 

truB,  pm™  Ihe,  rfj. 

.wecl  u.  74- 

Swnn.Ji'idoui.'K.i.gs. 

Subuib  of  IbtlUe  «!«>>»,  iu. 

Su««*^  Jn  m««U  10  «B- 

diy.  kith  >,  161. 

lUwiajMhrf.Mbad.fi,. 

&iSL'!i.t 

Siic^ZftJ«SI^'..'°' 

npeoing  breaih,  7*. 

Snc«>ii»t»e.«A 

Succour  dawni  ftom  luiven.  410. 

up  Ihe  blood,  61. 
Summoiu.  »  Uve  lh;il  Khcn  [hf, 

■pt  KoA  cndout  oardi,  jo. 

'^EtS?" 

di^rHeV.™  0(  Hell.  ,>. 

uponaleirful.  .00, 

miunu  luch  Ni'ih'T- 

IZ"ll'^ptX™h'«t  X 

U.L»,..obe.5.J 

wen  Ihe  nolw,  196. 

u  ihe  dUI  10  Ihe.  ..S.  jM- 

SMi  mt  lut  biealh.  194. 

bilet  ooopaod  lo  ihe,  163. 

iSsS"'-""" 

™ld™°of  %fi*. 

uckledinl«ed.4io. 
uddcD  thouEht  glrOin  me,  3»a. 
SufltriKi^inge../. 

d(diiie>.  »i>h«  ]«w<l>«  u 

our.  «i,.             ^^ 

doubl  llul  Ihe.  .cfi. 

iS-iriiai';.. 

s.fly  riling,  ijq. 

go  down  Uimn  your  ««b.s7). 

wei  dumuiion.  nj. 

goo  mund,  168. 

<rlwbnatbe>niu>l.i4i. 
SBft™«,  wrponil.  M. 

Kmwd.niwilhi^!e.yi. 
lull  the  ming.  jjS. 

endrd«,h.h.'.^.„.. 

bjinn,4S7. 

Icim  in,  4M- 

udhumduiiy.ijj. 

inthel>p«(-n.eli>.^i& 
uilhieCSi. 

SuBSIS»."''i^i>.3^ 

lo-orik,.^ 

'•^SKSR" 

low  dCKtodlDg,  fio.. 

IH.  new  Ihiuc  under  Ihe.  5S7. 

SuOdcollahivg^tDod,  >lo. 

oT  richlenuiwu,  j6]. 
0/  'ToA,  «&             ' 
ploHnl  ID  behold  the,  ^a. 

I^Wlte™,!,.. 

tta'icSiU^ihe  word.  1.1 

pleuilltlbe,i«i. 
™fle«i«uponS«n.i«i..» 

3idt>  of  ««,.<>.. 

ihine  iweslly  on  nirgratc,  ju 

Sa]1«mind,>Diisbginhii,.°. 

.n.<che.lioiiilhe,'B..      "^ 

d™.«,r«lk?,jBi. 

Hpe™iDlhe.ja«. 

«fmo™,giy[n(diy.3» 

Ihauids  the,  1.  upon,  «s^ 

Ihe  wonhipped,  fft. 

ion,e»d«k,i„. 

pr3 

I  Index. 


PhMpi™- bring  iKediy.  Ig 
ptHKDi)  <brthv  ase'b  toolli.  4 

•hui*  >^  or  Pill  Hitl,^|l 
xmidlj,  w  deadly  bjr,  47; 
nnnh,  like  Tbe,  46. 
ipring  full  ariTHl  di]K,  1; 

lbs  plcuura.  »>. 

ri>  know  there  ii  en  er*  wi 

mark.i»>, 
truly  Iheliibl  in.  ^ 


Sweeter  %m  thee  deapimi 
than  the  ]id>  of  Junr 


t^ 


leithe  the  lute  aC,  17. 
od  the  defen  air.  333- 
winHn,  thnxiah  the  hreail. 

Swvetft  compacted  lie.  155. 
leax  oi  necur'd,  iqr> 

of  IbrgirtAilneH,  359. 
Snll  bwMi  Mlli'thylraiiEhu  riq. 

tbeioul  toTiiE*,a>i. 

Smlliniaml  linoiiua  billowa,  4J3. 

the  gil«,  nou  ihii,  3j]. 
Iht  nule  of  praiu,  jji. 

Swift  «[HrB*ilriircl1lr.  317. 
nee  not  10  the,  5», 


ift-winged  mtowj  dT  li^t,  369. 


SvriniB  or  Biok^  17^. 

pearia  befbrt.  567. 
Swinged  the  dniRnn,  4^ 
SwioRi  IheHBlT  honor,  ia«. 
Swiniib  niiilikiida,  3H. 
Swoop,  one  fell.  97. 
SwDTD  egainti  nation,  jAi^ 

sd«e  ibatpet  than  the,  ijj. 

bulaJdtHnb'w.uo.' 
I  with,  will  epem  ai. 
pen  miiihtier  ihau  Uu,  joj. 
lake  away  the.  jo;. 

Swwdi  bito  pluquihaje^  561. 
aheaihed  their,  b]. 

Sydneian  .bowtti.  tSj. 
Syene  Meroe  Nilotic  ule.  iu 
SyllabU  meo'i  names.  195. 

or  reconled  timr.  tA. 
SylUbln  govem  the  world,  hi. 

thtfae  equal,  aSi. 
Sykia  in  the  night.  .<i 


Sympuheii 


Systcmi  iDIo  ruis  hurled.  1A9. 

Table  oF  my  munory,  tor. 

on  a  loar.  HI  the,  lit 
Table*  my  ubieh  lor, 
Table-ialk.  «nm  br,  ,7. 
Tackle  trim,  103. 
Tail.«lof«inBbtth...,i. 

horror  of  Mi  ToUbd.  »«. 

of  Rhyme,  dock  the,  ]}A. 

TaiUff'a  vewa,  iwallowing  a,  ji' 
T^e  a  bond  of  late.  9b. 


w  (all.  „ 


her  lip  tendarf r,  job. 


O  txalinan  Ihiice  thy  fee,  job. 


E   £4Dd   the  (odt  providfl 


Taiwnd  cloUm,  ihnnifh.  in. 
ettfign  dawn,  lev  htt,  i\fr 
Tiiim.  lai  ■  Hi— i~.  m  ... 
Taueht  b;  ih 
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W    Tliirily  Mflh  tm^t.  up  ih*  fun. 
■niErty'd*,.  h*lli  StplMiber.  jS?- 

Thodiht  of  dining.  )t7. 
ormirpMl7elra,4ii. 
ri  ..n£rh.ppin.«,  «.» 

uf  Ihee.  ou,  k)}. 

TliMlbDniU,  t04- 

(Hleculnf.i.i. 

t>l««dpU><ihuciRh.;>. 

!fS.ftX,.„. 

child  i>  DOI  mux.  JM. 

U  Erdn-  vein.  ]i. 

power  oS  ♦Bo. 

SSS.-?*™.,. 

Hr  her  body,  iti. 

u  Udce  tml  DOW  I  kno-  il. 

m  iha..  .78. 

Mil  >h>if  dr.  *«. 

•wliiloieiutnen.,  4.7. 

«u  >  min.  87 

•uddei.,  urikn  m*.  »3. 

T1wnibofin)dp>rdf.  t. 

.weBI«lenc.i^ 

Uut  ID  hcT  boKin  lodga.  re?. 

:s;^sis-. 

widibilwu.ilni.6i. 

„^rSC 

would  imaai,  jig. 

s:ainr."i,Ast.,. 

srSEa.,* 

nsfxiiisi.'^.v 

downwud  bent.  171, 

Tbou  •«  ill  bMul|r.  >44. 

c.,,i,,»r..r:',V                        ^_ 

S.il'^^r^*'!  it.  9S. 

s.sa.r'-'"         ^1 

Mtttnoaj.jo.   , 

.ooie  elenu,  .76.                                             ^^H 

n«HI  plan!.  .61.                                         ^^H 

hul  no  &uJl>.  .M- 

aa  loogue,  gin  thy,  taj.                            ^^^H 

Hide  viljani.  so. 

<bvE  ihmi  WKlch,  JO, 

s;5il;k-s..vl         ■ 

plcu.nI.  bHng  ud  <ho4hu.                          ^^H 

■rhUmiw.  7° 

«uili»-.l.i<lt.]<>. 

Though  d«py«oW»«,.6^ 

UrM^  W  «™  Kl».lJ«r.  4J1                          ^^H 

1  ny  ii,  6.1 

rivH  of  hu,  4S..                                         ^^^H 

la«  n«  iHI  Id  U>vt.  U 

•huinpnnltir,  16}.                                ^^H 

TlwiKbt.  umout  !•  bii  horwn.ui. 

wberKCDcd..}}.                                      ^^H 

••  •  "B=.  JW 

•iringg.  innmnd.  i».                             ^^H 

lh«.o<.  1,1. 

U)]cT.ihedte»oC3efi.                            ^^H 

d«perlbin*ll>pcEcl>.si«> 

ih>iih«ynold:e.4i4.                                ^^H 

dcilmycd  by,  )}7. 

Ih^t  vnbnurr  mote,  .79.                                ^^H 

dome  or,  (ft* 

lh»  winder,  .7,.                                       ^^H 

e>|>l..re  tlie.  .«?. 

lor  .he  .norr™.  jftj. 

l^'d^for'tu^ui.                               ^^1 

hushed  be  *<ery,  «», 

in  .green  .hide.  ).» 

i.  .jieech,  m6, 

^^1 

itliredorwindeniiE,  JTS. 

cnmeh  tto                                                    ^^H 

le.ped  ou,.  ,». 

deceiKlc),  .ftS.                                              ^^H 

llkeapuunf,  )Sa. 

ft>rM  wrack.,  6,.                                          ^^H 

ISS'e.^™"-..*"' 

^i^V^X"  ^  "^                     ^^1 

B»n  of,  ,78. 

]TJ^"i*g'K'i'4r            ^^1 

STmviH^'^  147*'* 

~     ■ 

^ 

7S6 


witboulDrthi(,i;S. 


flk"' 


Thmlnld  coid.  ;]& 


ill'!>ti  A».  » 


Wd"  if  Tl.''' 


Through  the  igu,  J19. 


7S8 


iTow.  alreidj  wiJlu,  436, 


Iht  dv\ot  day  live  lilL.  3jv. 
ro  frcth  Hwds,  100, 


Tninc  kepen  wl  Ihy,  * 
TgnjoB,  brajgan  wiih  my,  97. 

give  llio  ondmunding  bi 

Ei»e[liyihoonh»no,  103. 
IS  evtrr  wannri  of  Cxar,  SI 
IctLhecaDdld,!!!. 
IDUlic'l  EDtden.  408. 
nenrinlhcof  Vim.  ji. 
oTinidDighl,  34. 


Ihal  Shakaiwan 
(hodgh  if  have  IK: 


Tonighl.  .h»iowi.;i. 

lllc  I  sUyod,  438. 
poor  for  a  bribe,  33A- 


:l.  mlilan  way 


TcH>rii-iJS^,'ci 

Top,  die  11  lb 


ef  hi*  bu.  317. 
Tomnt't  unsiiibnM,  44*. 


of  ihD  mind,  94. 

TDrTuring  tioqr,  09. 

Ten  bin  10  my  fanua.  156, 

T'other  Aetr  cfumner  anf,  3°i 

Toogh  w  J.  B  53^ 

Touth  hwmoqioBm  ji* 

of  a  vin^^iad  haDd,  caa 
or  aiatiii  lenpB,  iV 
irf  jor  or  He,  jja. 
Ed  Librfly't  trar,  4$^ 
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Tn>e  I  h>ve  mrriedW.  H^^^l 

^H                                 with  huncii,  88. 

pity.  loB.              ^^^^M 

^H                          TrUk   hn  iti.ck-waitled    nolH, 

lo-'e'^Mh^fl^i^        ^^H 

^H                         Tri>n  ^^EU,  »). 

nolhinft  bui  huvcD.  4j&  ^^^^ 

palnnuall,  »i.                                 1 

^H                         Triple  >t»l.  Tjh. 

^H                         TrilDO  blow  hi<  horn.  «ia. 

heaven.  40,.        "^                        J 

^H                          I'riuniph  *d>uai,  MS. 

to  thine  own  MIL  .=«.         ^^1 

■         ?£&"i"r5^„.a« 

^H                                fMRTuV  our  lean,  jjs. 

Trumpet.  i»»d  with  man  tj^^M 

H                          T™l,l„=«y,  ofglory.il 
^B                                  uun  neal  ilcilW,  Bi. 
^H                           TncMiD  ihc  wiDcpnu  alone. 

drill,  u^^o  h™«.  ,w                1 

■                                Sf^ 

Bound  the.   but    the  dnm. 

^m                           liDjuiMliilant,  198. 

H                           Troop,  ennll  [he  plumed.  [>>. 

.j._^h'og"b«™e  a,  «.=.              ^i 

^H                          lco<>pioflii»Ml>,«7. 

^K                         Trope.  DDI  then  Bewl.  III. 

TlZc^'oT'ilT^iil^ra.  «^^^| 

^H                         Tmi^ciitidHthe,  .68. 

Tmndle-lail.  dk*  or.  iii.   ^^^^^B 

^H                         TnHli.  lime  iiici  Ihc  S 

^H                         Troobadour  touched  hb  teiat. 

^"^'^^ih^Tb^m-ISS^^^I 

^H                         Trouble  double  toll  knd,  9A. 

in  princes  put  DM  rtr^mK^^M 
no  fciiue.  jjft 

^H                                oM't»'da  "and 't^  0'.  m4- 
^H                         Troubled,  lei  not  your  heafTIe, 

rb:»r"^'^^bi 

TrM«cl"tel  »  uch  mai>  be.  jS 

to  ,ltf  trill.>..,  47*. 
Tm.u  to  nue  poor  Me,  m- 
Trulh  and  daytiS.  PK«,  .A 

attd  ihame  the  devil,  J7. 

^H                         TrooUs.  igam.!  a  >eji  or,  .  .0. 

^M                               or  the  bn«n.  vS. 

andBb.nie-.STl 

^1                          Trowel,  laid  00  Hilh  a.  J9. 

beam,  ifc  «^  "^ 

^B                          Troy  divine,  tale  of. »]. 
^H                                 fired  aaniher,  III. 

cruthed  lo  eaiA,  514.      ^^^^J 

^H                                 )iain>i^»ubume<I,ta. 
^m                                     beard,  doubled,  4S9. 

denieaall  elnwaoeTdta^^^H 

doubt.  10  be?^r:.c3^^H 

^H                                       in  aihes,  IJb. 

AHend  lo,  an.                ^^^H 

^H                           Truanl,  nged  ears  play.  30. 
^M                                      huihand  .hould  rBlum,  «». 

rmo,  td.  Iip&  MS.         ^^H 
from  pole  <o  pile  >»  J^^^H 

^B                          True  Araphitrynn.  ijo. 

ire.!^  and  aithty,  S^^^H 

■            ua»a 

hi<  ulmou  iliin,  1*1.        ^^^^1 

^m                                a.  the  needle  (0  >he    pole. 

iu.po..ll.le ,».  IM  .^lA  4i^H 

^                                  batJiillbtlh..jil. 

^■niStin'*i8. 

!:;',s;ur?r*'-        1 

fhendihip'.  Ia«,  JOT, 

koowdKnthihtrs.                         J 

bfirrilir«iiliered.tsj. 
I»^>e  ii  .will,  ,0. 

ilfa^'^":  telho.  the,  M^^^fl 

tJnccaqiMnbIs  raind.  119.  411. 
UnoonqiKKd  Mcam,  17 1. 

Ui>cnnudered  triflu,  4S, 

Uiicrion,  fluicrinc,  ne. 

UDderlhcotiopr. /J. 

Ihehiwlhom,  joi. 

thr  thidir  iDol;  aoo. 

«'hi<;h°^ina  BrioDua,  61. 
UndtrliDd,  we  in.  Si 
Undcmeaih  thii  able  huns,  14 


Uiidrem  bol  dicu,  ji 


Unftlieringinul,  III. 
UuraihoiHd  civE.  oF  ocon,  j] 

UntHling  Ibr  hii  am.  uB. 
Uiifill(>raDlhit.«>,34;- 
Unforgi'iing  eye.  lij. 
UaronuMIe  Hill  Bailee,  ]<>>. 

one  mnie.  jot 
UnfuTlHl  her  (lindiin!.  491^ 
UdcalJed  pliT.  the  hirt,  114. 
Unliabllabli  dI>w^^  14]. 
Unhind  me  jjendemeh.  xo^- 
ynhippT  bUu  on  ihon,  41B. 


Unl 


none  tnl  the  pvAI.  aj/r 
mm  tbink  th*  Rrut.  KS7. 
heeded  flew  Ihe  hcHin.  4]& 
hODHur'ii  »Dd  UMung.  44* 
hauiel'd  di*iippoii>LH.  10?- 
inle[li|nb1e  worid.  406. 
loii  11^  Jlbeny,  ,^. 


once  flfiricku^  46k 
Atronf  and  mat,  533. 

LTBiledHetund.  jii, 

)«l  diyided.  ibk 

Udiru  «•*  (und,  ijL. 

UDil>.to»i^1nlMh« 

linirene,  boni  lor  ttie,  M 


UnUneme/let  ne^  n^ 
Unten  above  lliiMdi:  M* 
tJiilike  B*  nltiec^  306. 

UaniuoU  W  iIm  tS 

ITntiumCend  matt.  M 


UnpniSnbla,  bi  isd,  m,  4 
idog  (be  ID  love,  11 


Unieiutning  bnrt.  itl 

UdriEh  leoti*  man  hif  r  hoi^u.  jAi. 


Mlkihee«Ih.i^  '  -1 
Unikillal  laucb,  iMika  >hii.«| 
Uiuouahl  be  wen.  iH.        " 

il  ChiUt.  lIiui.  «. 
Unqnken,  wtut  M  mm 

Uniunned  bexp^  14& 

Uutbioking  time,  u6. 


r  *"^K 


Jmder. 


7«3 


UpCUBCdfH 


t>iciiired.  ■caitnt  From  her, 

Una,  In  (heir  pilden,  1B7. 

•cpulchnl.  ]«a 
Un,  tlii>»dre<HU'Bl,53& 
Uw  dDih  breed  a  hiaSit,  iq- 

him  01  Ihough  rou  ktved  him, 

Uwd  »>B.lii.idM.  (fij. 

of  1hi>  mrlJ.  loi. 

Ulin.  m.  peni.up,  44 j. 
Uilmun-  of  the  eirlniod..  wB. 


K  j'hdRl""''  "' 
(HnsxADwcrol 


Mp4ij^*C  i-a. 


vmoCn. 


bMhmMcIi,  >), 


'  'puui  HWDtiime  like  a  bdr.  1  ji. 
Vapounk  cmcrcntioB  of.  too. 
Viruible  a  iJw  ihide,  mt 
Varied  God.  am  bul  itw,  jia 
Varitly  ii  itm  ipis  o(  lifc.  jM, 

lUlt  her  JnTlrit*,  111. 

V«iaii»  in  iHe  tMH,  m. 
hit  eniplnTnenu,  jte, 

Viirying  ven*,  iS«. 
Vaie,  jw  mill  ihilter  the,  itt. 
Vin.  inins.  and  d»>»  vi£,u. 
Viult,  dnp  dunp,  164, 

inere  (est  ia  left  ihle,  9). 

ViHirdof  oiir  yoHfh,  As. 

Verl  the  miiehliai  Ixiut,  wa. 
Vein,  Cambyie.-,  58,        " 

VenmiiQnI'hn;*i«h.  ijft. 
Vmwe,  r^  Hcincl  ii>,  473 
uia  in  uait,  4r3. 
Vtiwin.  bubbllni.  fit, 

Venn  in  manitlid  fan*,  4*, 

Vir.  ftr^bom  chUd  at  i»s. 
VirboHlr.  Ibiaad  oT  bla.  ]i. 


hiHBBriHigh, 


vSiii.-jsrLsi: 


Vitiut^one  i.  hippmeu  belcw, 

^ 

ion.  or  (t«y.  )]..                                        ^H 

Vu 

,,T,-K7.-^a..-             ■ 

uu»tDbei.  jjt. 

il  br  Ibe  pale  aoonlight,  444.                    ^^M 

clnXHed.  nS. 

mr  aid  hcarl,  II4.                                              ^^^B 

Dnild  ■«  lo  do  wbii  nme 

V 

Jt>.^oud»e  t»»%rld.  5-5-                        ^H 

*ooM.  .,», 

feeble  were.  >q8. 

ViMU  nke  iho«  of  innk  *w.                          ■ 

theaendeyea.),.. 

bomage  vice  payi  lo^  no. 

m  chiin.  dcilh  fafalw  the,  jiq. 

tBSlZ... 

V 

^c;4Ss»tf.Rf 

»Bkepr«io«edouri4«>. 

iHiriuruviecja. 

ce.big,nunlv.*,- 

linked  with  ooe,  4S»- 

sssfst.,,. 

ay  tieep  no  more.  9J. 

svsfcst* 

ssKii^.^ 

■nch.  IB  H  »j. 

noiMoVig. 

u  mS  for« "150. 

MlJ'Siki''o*t"bli-.  ,t6. 
niilHiildi  IliE  iiynmldi.  a&s- 

loM  •Hih  aingiag  of  anlheou, 

S,",t;s.s"':i.T/„, 

ofallih*™b,}i. 
of  p9ll>u£.  ,J1 

ilioo.iS. 

of  melody,  jij, 

Iheo  we  And  the.  >g. 

of  oilure  cnV  ,,4. 

lhn.igh  <■>  ng^  ir,. 

of  .hal  wild  horn.  447. 

of  the  dKmoe™,  j**. 

dldiiDiiofonhari>(.». 

SflSe'S'X,^,.'^^.. 

!si£s'.t;t 

Mledai.gH.er  of  VtS?. 
»>undiinieapn>pl»i'.wacd. 

.ai  pleid  lik*  >ng^  «>. 

nij^anlll,  M3- 

'"«.d'.*ri^e«^  n.»n.  173. 

IhaliaBlll,  !» 

b«ai>»elh<>UHI,  46. 

libenv.hfluror,  ,}.. 

waieverwR  gentle  and  low, 

v« 

«..  eanb  with  h«  Ihouoiid, 

Vta^.  denHHiu-i,  no. 

(nM^TOcKenwa.  143. 

lHBb«l!,Md''l«. 

.         DA  hi.  bold.  44S 

Vhh  do  cmm  .od  nuoik.  35- 
V^St  diiknen.  170. 
VifioB  and  Ih.  &cu(.Y  dmiw,  *i.. 
buel.u&bricorihu,iS. 

wlu]>e>.ewellit.gofthe,437. 

d,  achina.  jM. 

VolKiiB.'  Bin,  UBOioiinl  le  the,                                   | 

baiilic,  <;i. 
IlDokllfor.feerr.  ,^, 

in'£)riol.,  jv 

Hotible  .0  frtlii.*.  ,J. 

wrile  The,  and  make  il  t^iia. 

S6* 

■tnall  rare.  39s 

r>™g  "«'>■«.  »"■ 

""■'*"■"'"" 
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A?."s' 


■t  •tllkCK  Ihe  tUTTCIt,  Si 


"•'Vii: 


Wilion'i  hamuli 


Wih  1  faaihu,  i6i. 


gr  thflHigii  eigrnfn 
inn  D  cr  CMnir^» 

iiioib  \oite.  416, 


or  hran,  u  wdl  n.  se 


ifthimchi,  ithinled  br.  n*. 


WMltOOKlwiUllhrtMl 


Walk,  beyond  the  oj 


ditch»(e  m  iImL  jn. 
firmin,  joj. 


E, 


ruiied,  bs. 
the  n»,  tbi.  


tsuamcnl  of  Mcedioft  a- 
Ihs  Milt  flrnitiiv^  3JI. 


«hod(i«>  in  thff»  r3 


Wuhed  <v*h  n 
WuK.  iflecIiH 


i'&... 


.Iheirniiuicoiilhe  lavi^ 
W»Eeth  aL  nooipuri  55DL 

(fl  th*  iky,  441. 


Wiichu.  iudBtnent!  u  MI.  1: 
Wilchrnl  nstil.  4'«' 
Wilcr  but  1E1C  d«>Rl,  47J. 

^lWM*U.G6d..6 


■         Wilcrbii 
I  ^ 


winninz,  de«rvti. 
W..td  hHTil*  hind. 

proud,  be  aiayed. 


'hTKiii.  horn,  ^ilhtftnttat 
Ihrmigh  Edtn  look  Iheir,  igi. 

wlSSi.  «hallTll»,'.»,. 
wicked  fonakff  mi.  s&j. 

'.ys,  Micnd  your.  sfj. 
ainoii^  Lhc  anlrodden,  410. 
or  i^Dnr,  uvd  lilt  71 
or  Cod.  jiul  arc  lhc  tty 

of  God,  viodiciLe  lhc,  369. 


;68 


er  rMiel,  wifc  Ihe,  l;J. 


WMk.  Ihcgithn.  rou  fai.  3 


IK.  more  Udr-  M«.  S*  * 


by  my  mein.  I-i 

of_Oin.li 

thai  tiniwi  I»ubM/36i. 

Weil^  «r°ed  darluiEi.  iij. 

mollay  ■■  iht  only,  «o. 


Weinthenneifyoulh.  131. 

«»"  fit,  1^ 
WiuiKi,  like  a.  114. 
Wcalhcr,  ihnmth  cloady,  iTt- 


upon  hiB  brd.  534, 
Wd|li«l  ID  Ihi  balinea,  <«4. 
WB|hlinEDld.j>5. 

of  mifEdal  lODniTchiHt  rf^ 

d«p-iiiouth«d.  4ftb. 

pvanAil  «vftnin£  j6'i. 
pare-eytfd  Fuih.  i^ 

Ihc  eomiDg  guoi.  j«a,  19«. 

Welkio  done.  Kt  Ilw.  4>j«. 
Well,  lui  dlnp  III  the,  4^]. 

of  EnaliM  liridvryiciC  11. 
paid  inu  a  mn£nL  )& 

Well-bred  man.  jCf. 

WeU-bTonciRuin,  17- 
Welti.  baekeB  mlo  empn.  lU. 
Wdl'lrod  (l».  »i. 
Wfltleriuin  hia  bicwd.  i«l 
Wench^i  black  br.  n 


cuelhooKurilitba.  131 
conitimci  1  iBIc.  jSk 

Gnd  hilh  joinoL  5M. 
hu  bHn  baa  boati,  317. 
ha  pmurilT  done.  jSi. 

■  flicDdnhip.  uk 
{■HcoibiiatTn,  in. 


men  daily  do,  *j. 


halh  dar«d»  1h»  hasl 


WbKdli 
Wheel 


Ihmf  B  Joit,  tio. 

TO  gnn»  dC  )  J. 

sn  jit  [bflcTtleni  gfiix 

DHIMTflr  upon  1,  3>r, 

ki  Ihe  midu  of  1  vhwl,  J6t. 
Whaeli  luddinn.  itO. 


When  I 


lauitwKomiu 
leoCjjfl, 


When  ihall  we  Ibiw  meet.  I! 
uken  la  be  well  BbiliED. 

into  dugs  iR  fighnog,  31 

gdlhe™.-.H«.s,t 
J  would  ever  be  jo> 
my  Jvlia't  hpidoHuitei 

the  bee  luclu.  iR. 
Ihf  irec  bltelh.  ;n. 
Ihou  iDdpeM,  S4'. 
wu  Rodrnck  then.  449. 

WI«re*hnuI*  pialc  of  my,  91 

Wherefore  irt  Ihog  Romeo. 

for  mn  why  »,  113. 

WhnQin  I  ipake,  114. 


Whining  Khogl-boy.^i. 

Whip,  in  everrhuiiBM  hand  1, 130. 

Whipped  Ihe  offrn JinK  Adem.  &. 
Whippina,  wboHhould  '«■«»  too. 
Whip.  4nd  ecomt  of  time,  iii. 
WhirUf^g  o(  time,  48. 
Whirl wmd.  reip  Ihe,  565. 

Whiriwiod-t  nSit' M3. 

Whiiper.'ftlTwell  Ihs  boif,  )*G. 

of  the  Ihraae^itj 


Whieper<ofeuhritiHr'tntch,63. 
the  nVrfnught  Iteirl,  9j, 


Whiitle  ml  ymtte,  i- 
Whiillcdfoiinclafihought,  ii, 
Whi5ileK>  pipe*  ■■><!<  **• 
Whblling  aloud  307- 


K  ytr^  while,  mS. 

nhoK  nd  And.  46, 
wUI  have  i»  Uick.  vH. 
rhitod  tepulchm,  ^, 


WhitEWiihed  wall.  146, 

Who  a'temoo'toH,  ■}!■  *"" 

hnaki  a  b(iltei%.  1I7. 
bnaLhtH  muti  •i^cr,  741, 
bitildi  a  church  to  God,  i 
but  null  l^ugh,  187. 
an  hold  1  fin.  ji. 


kpvn  a  jntTdtn,  }^i. 


iruDflleH  by  Stcv,  t73- 
Ul  decide,  irA. 
ill  »Ue,  ]. 

tip.»mom.ijt 

nk  nni  Cod  »  all,  193. 


Whoe'er  the  be,  i6j. 

wu  edified,  jAl, 
Whole  duty  of  nun,  ]6i 

held  i>  lick.  jai. 

heart  ts  fiinl,  jbi- 


^t7,^t^ 


■hy  did  ynu  kick  B.0.W1. 
dan  1  ihe  men  piT>pc«i,  jca. 

»paleaDdna.  i<7. 
'ieked  ceuc  from  EroublmE,  54^ 

fowke  hii  viy.  563. 
liUleb«leithiDDnco('U»,]4i 
DO  peace  tmh>  the,  96J. 

»rT>c1hin&  1bisiraycDnw>.qAL 


Wideuachiiichdoor. 
Widow  {^  fifty,  jl]. 


giving  hunouF  unto  ibe,  srj 
of  ihy  boaam,  341. 
the  weaker  venel.  iry- 


Ihyme  blow*,  33. 
inlh  all  n«nl,  311. 
WildemcH,  love  in  >adi  a,  44a, 

Wilei,  limiile.  fax  blame,  ««). 
Will,  bi  (hen  a,  384. 

S'ifriie,  ibe  mll."ifa. 

Iihoul4bivemy,  B. 
my  powly.  not  my,  Bl 
not  when  he  nur,  sn. 
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Will,  wi=U=d  al,  .g.. 

Wi^d^in.h.vicwl™.M■ 

Willing  10  woind.  .86. 

WQlisgly  lei  il  <tic  xA. 

Winiy  u'd*  ™'t)ic'taw,  47- 

WiUdo,  dmoped  the,  tia. 

Wine.  acT«.  die  wiilnuu  and  the 

Wi:lo».d.h™.«4. 

for  ihy  aonueh-i  .akc,  576. 

WiUowih  harpt  upw  Ihi,  «<■ 

Willowy  b™*,  3W. 

good.  i.  a  good  familiar  crea. 

WiUiiodDuny.  iS& 

WiB,llioyl.ugbll»t..>9. 

jo.!l^nJS^nobii.h.4J. 

arkMiiilLiek,. 

iniriiible  s|riril  ot  117. 

n  lo  our  hun.  St. 

tes^s'fc,,^ 

q*  Hilh  hoilHI  iriflo,  ffi. 

Wi.ri^h7Sli^-?d.,..3- 

not  link  for.  144. 
a(  life  i>  drawn,  qj, 

^H 

WindandhHDobiliiy.  is- 

blow,  and  crack  lour  check*, 

Ihal  makclh  |lad,  s<c>. 
Wine-pr™  alone,  trodden  the. 

^H 

56+ 

Wing,  damp  my  inwndcd.  189, 
from  an  angel's,  41  & 

biw'lhou  winter.  4>. 

bJDwcih  tth«e  il  iGn^th.  ni. 

human  >ouT  take.  434. 

bymci.ur^.,6. 

the  dan.  467. 

S»««yi«.S6. 

Winged  bonn>  or  bllH.  MO. 

■       irir.fi'..,. 

is-ss^-'r-^ 

^^B 

Bv«Ili.*iii»eflhc,  547. 
Cod  tempcn  ihc  u&. 

^Te."^*'^l.'^''f,l"' 

^ITgWlls^*'' 

■ 

hfmiip°&le«c'raed».'S^ 

idle  a.  the.  B7. 

ni  blan  ihc  W 

like^.'dove^V 

stSS"?- 

aiif-A's. 

1 

pwiMb  OHT  i^  f  JD. 

of  Ihc  5^'fl?  u^'n  Ihe.  547. 

SSih..""*!;^^,  *. 

•««•«'•  keeBC«.4><>. 

Wiadow  of  Ihy,  S46, 

atTi;;*,^',";.. 

d!idl"e1M'he1li'i»H>r,  5S» 

.pfHd<hl>li(hl..^]. 

lhatfallo»>lHI.4m. 

Wink  aod  hold  out  my  Sroo,  it. 

thai  mhI  old  harper,  519. 

WinUnE  Maiv-biirih  ■}!- 

Ihandor^torn.    .g.^««   (be. 

toliMpihcawa^^iia. 

in  Ihy  year.  no.  jfc. 

Wind^aKii*h?l'il''4i. 

i.  put,  Ibr  lo  the,  <fii. 
lore.  ■  diTKe-like  louDd,  408. 

wa»,  »M  ihcm  on  Ihfir,  461. 

Wmding-ihHt  of  Edward',  race. 

'^nst^xv^ 

Window  like.  pillMy,..r. 

raierofth.ioverwdymr.363. 

oflhccMLTS. 

when  Ihe  diuulnin.  3.4- 

Win»!r-.furT.wiih«oodlhe,.57. 

o(.l«.ky.j... 

Wipe  1  bloody  oo«,joi. 

fichly  dijihi,  joj. 

WiBloin.  all  men-s  toi. 

lhalcII:]udeIhc1iEh^))& 
Wind.,  councd  by  all  Ok,  .w 

lud  wh.  >». 

_^ 

•    BHMrwlien  wc  Hinoii.  ui          \ 

r    of™T.nd.h.T.^^„^ 

pri^or.  i..a|««™bi«,„j 

•Jan  die  wilh  you,  jM- 

lh«  p™^  .gj.         "■ 

-Bike.  IhDugh.  i»Q. 

will  DM  Ritet,  t<s. 

>n"ih  mirth,  MJ- 

Vivfom'said.  y,. 

saw,  luiiiician  dMB.  .1.  ,4o, 
Vut  abo.e  ibiii  «hkh  u  wriltaB 

i-fsS'^"'*'-" 

depnid  lor  cure.  „4. 

do  li(vH  live  I01.1;.  A* 

^iI-™ie„eKefdinf.,^ 

tl'                "^  "*"  '^'* 

'5C".t*,V"- 

»on^malj«l,  ,  glad  |i,h„,  jj^ 

lo^ajk-wEh^u-  p«    hou^ 

tvw  of  Iht.  ,0,, 

Wir 

wilh  m«d.  16 J, 

ivoids  of  ihc,  sta 

™.chHl  ar.  ifie,  ,43.                wii, 

wnman  Ibnefon  to  b«,  A;, 
how  Ihc  dcii]  they  (ot  IbEre, 

on"lic'i.1!'iii,'Jf  dew  luli. 

h;lDd.  &> 
hhcn  )ini  stole  'em,  145. 

oitderful  it  doth.  «9^ 


In  hnd  them  in  Ehe»  514- 
WoDd-bine  wdl-alliRd,  iod. 
Wnodmdu,  tprinro  lo  caich.  i 
Wofldman  Hutrr  that  tree.  512. 
Wi»d-nDlK  nlivi,  bi. 
Wood-pLgeani  bned,  317. 
WwtdA  agaibHT  k  afanaj  sky,  « 

In  the  paihtea,  475. 
aeniinn  of  mighly,  498. 
Hoicnriht,  441 
»h»^tedltlathe,i8«. 

Wooed.  Kduld  he.  1B8. 

iheref™-  tn  br.  6j. 

Wooii.  thnniit,  uS. 

Woof,  wcive  lit,  .i]i. 


every  whwpcivd.  4Sr, 

fiijy  .poVen.  s»6,  ■ 

for  leaching  me  Ihal.  jt,  .^^^^^J 

OMM tiBulin,  joi     "^^^^^1 

•  mil  the  Klien  to  the,  i^^^^^l 
ih>tirunK4A  ^^^^H 
lu        ihengh.  414.        ^^^^H 

to  Ihnw  a1  a  dog,  ^  | 


10K  Hghten.  106. 
.  th  ihblunied  Thebi 
Wenk^  Goden.  nnn,  > 
Wont)  all  can  look  apn'Tt 
apt  and  mdoin.  jo. 

i'«  daugfalen,  3] 


n  thinpk  4BS. 


iinmDdeat.  aji. 


I  niffin.  fjo. 

leawd  l«eihk ' 
the  .lie.  A 


'si 


uudct  our  bbiMT  croin, 
■4»  fini  hiRiiKd.  jn). 
Worlusor  Niiiin,i(. 

WorkJng  oin  »'  pun  intent,  i 


n  givo.  JOT  '•«.  4*J- 

oken  of  i  aim.  A 
MnuiaribE,!}. 
litdren  of  thn^  $70 


Uli.1 


I  eachi,  4i> 


foolery  covenu  the.  ij>- 
fbfKdtufia  br  tbe  world  for- 
good  deed  in  1  njughij,  si 

had  wininTaD  idlamig,  iSj, 
bim  «hn  bnn  the.  414. 
how  wan  (he,  40. 

if  All  Ibc,  were  voting,  jj- 


lighi  c,r  the.  jUl 
man  »  one.  ■16, 
muH  be  peopled.  j& 
lukcd  tor  all  the.  Gi, 
naltEd  through  the.  ijo, 

of  deuh.  back  lo  a,  4^1. 
of  happy  dayt.  69. 
of  ligKi.  for  my  punt  a.  114. 
of  rile  ill-favoured  fanlti.  ji. 

pomp  and  gioni  of  thli>  7J. 
peaa  to  be  bund  in  Ibe.  4jS. 

riddle  of  the,  ifi. 
round  the  habiublt.  aaS. 
•ay  to  all  Ibe,  87. , 

ihoL  heard  rotmd  (be.  517. 
nah,  l«  the,  156. 
■lide.  lei  Ihe.  14a,  toj. 

■fan  of  the  nukaik.  ftj. 
dalne  ihai  enchinu  iho,  309. 
Meal  from  the,  tgs- 

(ubttantlnl.  41S. 
•yllablei Jtorem  Ihe,  i}*. 
■rrupa  01  the,  1  jS, 

tbc  flub  and  the  devil,  era. 
the  >rtiole.  kin,  74. 
thi<  bleak,  (Iwie,  435. 

thit  ntllB,  J). 

lo  darkneH.  leavei  the.  ija. 


onintelligiblo,  406. 
Hu'all  bUon  tbam)  Ui"- 


1                                  ^^^1 

^B                           World  w,t  guilty  tl  1  falUld,  >,. 

Wanh.Mo<ia(iCiai.             ^^^H 

[he  Cndlc  .{J^                ^^H 

1        Fssir^.  n. 

wX^L%^^           ^H 

^H                            Mth  all  ill  maltr  iwi.  370> 

^;!z^*^^x      ^H 

<»rid-»iBt,f7«,       ^^^m 

^H                             WDrk^'g-dlir'jt^ 

WD(DDt<.hUlhcTin.l»          ^^^H 

^M                                 wcm<l.ip(lfli.>,  491. 

W»1d  1  ««  dad  w,  ^  ^^H 

^H                             oorth  Ihc  *iDiiiDg.  ui. 

^H                      World-t  <l»r-«ain.  in. 

'Kf..SiS„  '^1 

^H                             lired  deni»n.  4«9. 

W»jIdMn«p1iiUi..a»        ^^^M 

H                       Worldly*™!.,  nntacriofc  .7. 
^M                              goudi.  »ith  all  my.  in^ 

w...r^;£r',£,«.   ^^B 

^1                            Worl^^lw'iD'f^blR,  Mi. 
^B                                   cmihotJSi. 

^^1                                          EXtuUltFd,  31& 

^^1                              thould  cu«)uer  Iwnty.  165. 

WcHiMled   in   the  h«w  of  By 

^H                         Wonp.  bil  wiib  m  (onDui.  T6, 

(B™d..j6j. 

ipinl  oho  am  bar,  u*. 
Wound!  ur*6inid.5)«- 

di»lh  iiol,  J70. 

wept  oV  b».  341. 

in  (h.  hud.  .7. 

Wnek.  blew  Mild  ««.«».                       , 

Wrack..  ■  ihoiuiDd  taiM,  <». 

Iha*  hjilh''«'°<>f'a  kfni,  >i6. 

Wrap,  .he  dnpny  of  hi.  wch 

th<ciok«>nd<hcgn'H4B]. 

■boulhinmi]. 

the  nrallot,  wfll  u.?a,  »,, 

lhep»»tlH»>.j,y. 

W-aTh^'S'i.'S.. 

Wom™<"jilh".lin    ti 

DDiwic  har,  385- 

W™-™!«Sl"llIl^.''^."*" 

•on  »"  *™"  "n™  J™"'  "* 

WotH  ippeit  Ihc  ballet,  1)4. 

Wreiir^  r^^'t^^  a.  su 

chingc  fo..  .*! 

.        for  *Mt,  not  much  the.  j6!. 
EreiierWiUKiBIhe,  11. 

Wreathed  «»)»,  »■. 

Wmtlu.  bron  bound  wilb  vio 

nidam.bchrf.d.1.6. 

tariaiii,bS. 

thai  endure,  410. 

Worship  God  he  uy^  39a. 

W,«l»Drqi.tUr.  .51. 

W»»ink<i)rey,i^ 

oflhesreRlr,fold.4«4. 

of  >he  world.  «j- 

eiocHent.  »,. 

10  the  giriih  MDi  79. 

hoJIoiKved.  .5. 

tremble  lli«..». 

Wnrtched  ue  lh«iiiK.  143.  3.9- 

ofwor£..». 
.pe>k>Dn.eihioEK«d,i]5. 

poor  naked,  lu 

WonrMtoredmuj^.M- 

Wriisundet  Ihe  toidof  »now. 

your  hun.  115. 

cclatiil,  iM. 

Wiinklc.  liae  nilei  no,  47«. 

Wrinkled  cue  deride.,-.. 

WrilbyGod'.imili.^.M. 

pri.V'nwtB^K;^*' 

.'sss;.'3'u*s»        , 

Bd™lic«rdepHWd,*i9. 

wh.t  ifc  i.  writ.  «fc                          1 

ft 

you[«oaLiln».;s-            ^^H 

WH»>ib0Diit.t«dd«.i7>' 

n  Ueal  file  fiom  the  mind. 

anil««icD™»brn«u«,D. 

^Wy».T™,Sj6. 

houehiero.iri».i,  41.. 

thouMwI.  «ir«  «rve.  ,70. 

«te  or,  declined  imDihe.iiS. 

wo  (pend  nir.  u  a  lale.  Ha. 

Ill*  vi«oi)  iDd  make  it  plain, 

«^n™ft„.h,,.u.-,. 

ilain,  nodding  oV  the,  JO,. 

wiih  ■  gwMc  pen,  «■ 

iriteWdSdSJSSt 

Yeuefdar.  faniUei  eC  .40. 

Wrii"I''pJ^i^,,  14S, 

Wri.|«^i»t_rdw^«L 

Veuerdayi.  dteeriui:  4'J. 

have  Kxhied  rboli.  A 

"'^/".'^"Sid'Ji.ding. 

Vieded.by-h«r,  .8a,.   " 

a** 

Vuke.  pan  oT  Flaoden  halh  re- 

«i«d™r.  ,68. 

lo  after  lime.,  10*. 

ck,  alas  poor,  iiS. 

wise  above  ihil  which  is,  57}. 

V^tlhuWootM. 

"xvix'-;;-""-" 

beat  your  pale.  1*7. 
meaner  bMUtw.  141. 

cmdenin^the.  jSj. 
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